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AT    THE 

Court  at  Kensington, 

December  3.  1696. 

PRESENT 

The  King's  Moft  Excellent  Majefty 
inCOUNCIL. 


UPON  the  Humble  Petitien  of  Nicolas  Brady 
and  Nahum  Tate  this  day  read  at  the  Board, 
Jetting  forth,  that  the  Petitioners  have,  with 
their  utrnoft  Care  and  Induftry,  compleated  A  New 
Verfion  of  the  Pfalms  of  David ,  in  Englifh 
Metre,,  fitted  for  Publick  Ufe  ;  and  humbly  pray- 
ing His  Majefifs  Royal  Allowance  that  the  faid  Ver- 
fion may  be  ufed  in  fuch  Congregations  as  (ball  think 
fit  to  receive  it. 

.  His  Majefty  taking  the  fame  into  His  Royal  Confide-**! 
ration,  is  plea  fed  to  Order  in  Coimcil,  That  the  J aid 
New  Veifion  of  the  Pfalms  in  Englifn  Metre  be, 
and  the  fame  is  hereby  Allowed  and  Permitted  to  be 
ufed  in  all  Churches,  Chapels  and  Congregations,  as 
Jhali  think  ft  to  receive  the  fame. 

W.  BriJgeman, 
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PSALMS 

O  F 

DAVID, 

Fitted  to  the  Tunes 

Ufcdin  CHURCHES. 

BY 

KTaie  and  N.  B r  a  d  t. 

€Ije  j&cconU  o^tiition  rojrettt &♦ 

LONDON: 

P;  inted  by  M.  Clark,  for  the  Company 
of  Stationers.  i6p8. 


Moft  Excellent  Majefty 

WILLIAM  III 

O  F 

Cjreat-TSritain)  France, 
and  Ireland 

KING, 

Defender  of  the  F  A I  T  H,  <&c. 

THIS 

NEW  VERSION 

OF    THE 

Psalms  of  ©J^Z© 

Is  moft  humbly 

DEDICATED, 

BY 

His  Majesty's 

mod  Obedient 
Subje&s  and  Servants, 

M.Brady,  M.Tate. 
a  3 
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THE 

PSALMS 

O  F 

DAVID. 


-  A 
New  Perfton  of  the  Psalms,  &c* 

Psalm  I. 

*.  |     y OVV  bleft  is  he  who  ne'er  con, 
By  ill  Advice  to  walk  ; 
-*-  •*■  Nor  ftands  in  Sinners  ways,  nor  foi 
where  Men  profanely  talk. 
%.    But  makes  the  perfect  Law  of  Go.i 
his Bufineft  and  Delights 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day, 
and  meditates  by  night. 

3.    Like  fome  fair  Tree  which  fed  by  Stream* 
with*  timely  Fruit  does  bend, 
He  ftill  fhall  fiourirti,  and  Succefs 
all  his  DeGgns  attend. 
'.  Ungodly  Men  and  their  Attempts 
no  lafting  Root  fhall  find  ; 
Untimely  Waited,  and  difpers'd 
like  Chaff  before  the  Wind. 

5.    Their  Guilt  (hail  ftrike  the  Wicked  dumG 
before  the  Judges  Face  : 
Ko  formal  Hypocrite  (hall  then 
amongft  the  faints  have  place. 
6,:  For  God  approves  the  Juit  Man's  Ways, 
I  to  Happinefs  they  tend* 

A  But 


PSALM  i,  ii. 


But  Sinners  and  the  Paths  they  tread, 
Hull  both  in  Ruin  end. 


Pfalm  II. 

gc  '\XTlth  reftlefsand  ungovetn'd  Rage, 
^*     why  do  the  Heathen  ftorm  ? 
Why  in  fuch  rafli  Attempts  engage, 
as  they  can  ne'er  perform  ? 
%.    The  Great  in  Courifel  and  in  Might, 
their  various  Forces  bring ; 
Againft  the  Lord  they  all  unite, 
and  his  anointed  King. 

3 .  Muft  we  fubmit  to  their  Commands  ? 

Prefumptuoufiy  they  fay ; 
No,  let  us  break  their  flavifh  Bands, 
and  call  their  Chains  away. 

4.  Btot  God,  who  (its  enthron'd  on  high, 

and  fees  how  they  combine, 
Does  their  confpiring  Strength  de£e3 
and  mocks  their  vain  Defign. 

5.  Thick  Clouds  of  Wrath  divine  fliall  break 

on  his  Rebellious  Foes; 
And  thus  will  he  in  Thunder  Jpeak 
to  all  that  dare  oppofe. 
tf .   "  Tho  madly  you  difpute  my  Will, 
€l  the  King  thai  I  ordain, 
•*  Whofe  1  hrone  is  fix'd  on  Siens  Hill, 
*  Shall*  there  tecurely  Reign. 

7. "  Attend 


PSALMi,  it.  % 

7.  Attend,  O  Earth,  whilft  1  declare 

God's  uncontroul'd  Decree ; 
"  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  my  Heir 
cc  have  1  begotten  thee. 

8.  Ask  and  receive  thy  full  Demands, 

cl  thine  fhall  the  Heathen  be  ; 
4C  The  utmoft  Limits  of  the  Lards 
c'  fhall  be  poffefs'd  by  thee. 

$.   cc  Thy  threatning  Sceptre  thou  fcalcfluk-f. 

M  and  crulh  them  evYy  where  y 
<c  As  mafly  Bars  of  Iron  break 

ct  the  Potters  brittle  ware. 
io.  Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  and  give 

ye  Judges  of  the  Earth; 
1 1.  Worihip  the  Lord  with  holy  Fear, 

rejoice  with  awful  Mirth. 

iz.  Appeafe  the  Son  with  due  RefpeA, 
your  timely  Homage  pay ; 
Left  he  revenge  the  bold  Negleft, 
incens'd  by  your  Delay  ; 
i  3.  If  but  in  part  his  Anger  rife, 
who  can  endure  the  Flame  ? 
Then  blefs'd  are  they  whofe  Hope  relies 
on  his  molt  holy  Name. 


S  H 


Pfalm   III. 


0  \V  numVous,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown 

1  the  Troublers  of  my  Peace ! 
And  asth^ir  Numbers  hourly  rife, 

io  does  their  Rage  increafe. 

A  2  x  Ia# 


PSALM    iii. 


2.    f  nfulting  they  my  Soul  upbraid, 
and  him  whom  I  adore ; 
The  God  in  whom  he  trufts,  fey  they, 
(hall  refcue  him  no  more. 
j.    But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  Defence  5 

on  thee  my  Hopes  rely ; 
•     Thou  art  my  Glory,  and  fhalt  yet 
lift  up  my  Head  on  high. 

4.  Since,  whenfoe'er  in  like  Diftrefs 

to  God  I  made  my  PrayV, 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  Hill, 
why  fhould  I  now  defpair  ? 

5.  Guarded  by  him,  I  laid  me  down 

my  fweet  Repofe  to  take  ^ 
For  1  through  him  Securely  fl^ep, 
through  him  in  Safety  wake. 

£.   No  Force  nor  Fury  of  my  Foes 
my  Courage  (hall  confound. 
Were  they  as  many  Hofts  as  Men, 
that  have  befet  me  round. 
j9   Arife  and  fave  me,  O  my  God, 
who  oft  haft  own'd  my  Caufe, 
And  fcatter'd  oft  thefe  Foes  to  me 
and  to  thy  righteous  Laws. 

S*  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 
neonly  can  defend; 
His  Bleifing  he  extends  to  all 
that, on  his  Pow*r  depend. 


PSALM 


PSALM    iv. 


O 


Pfalm  IV: 

Lord  that  art  my  righteous  Judg 
to  my  Complaint  give  ear; 
Thou  ftill  redeem'it  me  from  Diftrefs; 
have  mercy,  Lord,  and  hear. 
1.    How  long  will  ye,  O  Sons  of  Men, 
to  blot  my  Fame  devife  ? 
JHow  loag  your  vain  Detigns  purfue; 
and  fpread  malicious  Lies  ? 

3.  Confider,  that  the  righteous  Man 

is  God's  peculiar  Choice; 
And  when  to  him  I  make  my  Pray 'r, 
he  always  hears  my  voice!. 

4.  Then  ftand%i  aw  of  his  Commands, 

flee  ev'ry  thing  that's  ill  ; 
Commune  in  private  with  your  Hearts, 
and  bend  themto.his  Will. 

5.  The  place  of  other  Sacrifice 

let  Rightecufnefs  fupply  5 
And  let  your  Hope,  lecufely 
on  God  alone  re: 

6.  While  worldly  I  patient  gVoW 

more  profpYous*Times  to 
Still  let  the  Glories  of  rhy  Face 
ihine  brightly,  Lord,  on  me. 

7.  So  fhall  my  Heart  o'erfiow  with  J6y 

more  lading  and  more  trpe, 
Than  theirs,  who  1  Corn  and  Wine 

(ucceflively  renew, 

A  j  8,  Then 


6 PSALM   iv,  v. 

8,    Then  down  in  peace  Til  lay  my  Head, 
and  take  my  needful  Reit  -> 
No  other  Guard,  O  Lord,gl  crave, 
of  thy  Defence  pofTeft. 


Pfalm    V. 

i.T    Ord,  hear  the  voice  of  my  Complainr, 

JLy  accept  nny  fecret  Pray'r  ;» 
■i .  To  thee^alone*  my  King,  my  God, 
will  1  for  Help  repair. 

3.  Thou  in  the  morn  my  Voice  (halt  hear  5 

and  with  the  dawning  day 
To  thee  devoutly  I'll  look  up, 
to  thee  devoutly  pray.  • 

4.  For  thou  the  Wrongs  that  I  fuftain 

canft  never,  Lord,  approve, 
Who  from  thy  facrdi  Dwelling-place 

all  Evil  doft  remove. 
?.    Not  long  (hall  ftubborn  Fools  remain 

unpumfh'd in  thy  View: 
All  fuch  as  a&  unrighteous  things 

thy  Vengeance  (hall  purfue. 

6.  The  flandVing  Tongue,  O  God  of  Truth, 

by  thee  (hall  be  deitroy'd, 
Who  hat'ft  alike  the  Man  in  Blood 
and  in  Deceit  employ 'd. 

7,  But  when  thy  boundlefs  Grace  (hall  me 

to  thy  lov'd  Courts  reftore, 
On  thee  Til  fix  my  longing  Eyes, 
and  humbly  there  adore. 

8.  Con- 


PSALM  v,  vi. 


8,  Conduct  me  by  thy  righteous  Laws, 

for  warchful  is  my  Foe  : 
Therefore,  O  Lord,  make  plain  the  way 
wherein  I  ought  to  go. 

9.  Their  Mouth  vents  nothi  ■:  but  Deceit, 

their  Heart  is  fet  on  Wrong  ; 
Their  Throat  is  a  devouring  Grave, 
they  flatter  with  their  Tongue. 

ic.  By  their  own  Counfels  let  them  fall, . 
oppreiVd  with  Loads  of  Sin  ; 
For  they  againft  thy  righteous  Laws 
have  hardened  Rebels  been. 
II.  But  let  all  thofe  who  truft  in  thee, 
with  fhouts  their  Joy  proclaim  ; 
Let  them  rejoice  whom  thou  prefer  v'ft, 
and  all  that  Jove  thy  Name. 

ir.  To  righteous  Men,  the  righteous  L 
his  Bleflirlg  will  extend, 
And  with  his  Favour  all  his  Saints, 
as  with  a  Shield,  defend.    • 


Pfa!m  VI. 

i.T'HY  dreadful  Anger,  Lord,  retrain 
X     and  fpare  a  Wretch  forlorn  $ 
Correct  me  nor  in  thy  fierce  Wrath, 
too  heavy  to  be  born, 
a,    Have  mercy,  Lord,  for  I  grow  faint, 
unable  to  endure 
The  Anguilh  of  my  aking  Bones, 
which  thou  alone  canft  cure. 

A  4  3.  My 
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3. .  My  tortur'd  Flefh  diftradts  my  Mind, 
and  fills  my  Soul  with  Grief  5 
Bur,  Lord,  how  Jong  wilt  thou  delay 
to  grant  me  thy  Relief  ! 

4.  Thy  wonted  Goodne^,  Lord,  repeat, 

and  eafe  my  troubled  Soul ; 
Lord,  for  thy  wondVous  Mercy's  fake, 
vouchsafe  to  make  me  whole. 

5.  For  after  Death  no  more  can  I 

thy  glorious  Adts  proclaim  *, 
No  Prisoner  o{t  the  filent  Grave 
can  magnifie  thy  Name. 

6.  Quite  tird  with  Pain,  with  Groaning  faint, 

no  hope  ofEafeifee  ; 
The  Night,  that  quiets  common  Griefs, 
is  (pent  in  Tears  by  me, 

7.  My  Beauty  fades,  my  Sight  grows  dim, 

ray  Eyes  with  weaknels  clofe ; 
Old  Age  overtakes  me,  whilltl  think 
on  my  infulting  Foes. 

8.  Depart  ye  Wicked,  in  my  Harms 

^e  fhall  no  more  rejoice ; 
For  God,  I  find,  accepts  my  Tears, 
and  liftens  to  my  Voice. 

9, 10,  He  hears,  and  grants  my  humble  Pray  t  >3 
and  they  that  wifh  my  Fall, 
Shall  bluih  anrfrage  to  fee  that  God 
Prote&s  me  from  them  all. 

PSALM 


PSALM    vii. 


Pfalm   ViL 

i.  ^NLord,  my  God,  fince  I  have  plac'd 
\^S  my  Truft  alone  in  thee, 
From  all  my  Perfecutors  Rage 
do  thou  deliver  me. 
2.   Tofave  me  from  my  threatniog  Foe 
Lord  interpofe  thy  Pow'r  $ 
Left,  like  a  ialvage  Lion,  he 
my  helplefs  Soul  devour, 

3, 4.  If  I  am  guilty,  or  did  e'er 
again  ft  his  Peace  combine  5 
Nay,  if  1  have  not  fpar'd  his  Life, 
who  fought  unjullly  mine  ; 
J.    Let  then  to  persecuting  Foes 
my  Soul  become  a  Prey  ; 
Let  them  to  earth  tread  down  my  Lord/ 
in  dull  my  Honour  lay, 

6.  Arife,  and  let  thine  Anger,  Lord, 

in  my  Defence  engage ; 
Exalt  thy  (t\i  above  my  Foes, 

and  their  infulting  Rage : 
Awake,  awake,  in  my  behalf, 

the  Judgment  to  difpence  , 
Which  thou  haft  righteoufly  ordain'd 

for  injur' d  Innocence. 

7,  So  to  thy  Throne  adoring  Crouds 

fhallitillforJufticefly3 
O !  therefore  for  their  lakes  refume 
Thy  Judgment-Seat  on  high, 

A  j:  8,  Impartial 

/ 


Jo  PSALM  vii,  viii, 

J;   Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  world* 
I  truft  my  Caufe  to  theee  ; 
According  to  my  juft  Deferts 
.   ib  let  thy  Sentence  be. 
9,   Let  wicked  Arts  and  wicked  Men, 
together  be  o'erthrown ; 
But  guard  the  Juft,  thou  God,  to  whom 
the  Hearts  of  both  are  known. 

30,  it.  God  me  protects ;  nor  only  me, 

but  all  of  upright  Heart ; 
And  daily  lays  up  Wrath  for  thofe 

who  from  his  Laws  depart. 
12,,  If  they  perfift,  he  whets  his  Sword, 

his  Bow  fiands  ready  bent > 
13.  Evn  now  wiih  fwift  Deftru&ion  wing*d3 

his  pointed  Shafts  are  fent. 

14*  The  Plots  are  fruirlefs  which  my  Foe^ 

unjuftly  did  conceive  : 
1 5.  The  Pit  he  digg'd  for  me  has  prov'd 

his  own  untimely  Grave 
i6t  On  his  own  Head  his  Spite  returns, 

whilft  I  from  Harm  am  free  $ 
On  him  the  Violence  is  fali'n 

which  he  defign'd  for  me, 

17.  Therefore  will  I  the  righteous  ways 
of  Providence  proclaim  ; 
1*11  fing  the  Praife  of  God  moft  High, 
and  celebrate  his  Name. 

PSALM' 


/ 


PSALM  viii.  1 1 


Pfalm    VIII. 

i./^\Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
vy  within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro'  aH  the  world  how  great  art  Thou  J 

how  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 
In  Heav'n  thy  wond'rous  Ads  are  iung, 
nor  fully  reckon'd  there  ; 
^:    And  yet  thou  mak'ft  the  Infant  Tongue 
thy  boundlefe  Praife  declare  : 

Thro  thee  the  Weak  confound  the  Strong* 

and  crufli  their  haughty  Foes  ; 
And  fo  thou  quelFft  the  wicked  Throng 

that  thee  and  thine  oppofe. 
j.   When  Heav'n,  thy  beauteous  work  on  bigl^ 

employs  my  wondVing  Sight ; 
The  Moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  Skie, 

with  Stars  of  feebler  Light ; 

4.  What's  Man  (fay  1)  that  Lord  thou  Iov*ft 

to  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ? 
Or  what  his  OfT-fpring,  that  thou  prcv'ft 
to  them  io  wond'rous  kind  ? 

5 .  Him  next  in  Pow'r  thou  drd'ft  create 

to  tby£eleftial  train  5 

6.  Ordain'd  with  Dignity  and  State3 

o'er  ail  thy  Works  to  reign. 

7.  They  jointly  own  his  potent  iway  i 
the  Bealls  that  prey  or  graze ; 

The  Bird  thar  wings  its  airy  way 
the  Fiih  that  cuts  the  Seas, 
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9^  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 
within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro*  all  the  World  how  great  art  Thou ! 
how  glorious  is  thy  Name ! 


Pfalm  IX, 

Si  HpO  celebrate  thy  Praife,  O  Lord, 
X    I  will  my  Heart  prepare  > 
-  To  all  the  liftning  World  thy  Works3 
thy  wondVous  Works  declare. 
&♦  The  Thought  of  them  fliall  to  my  Soul 
exalted  Pleafures  bring  > 
Whilft  to  thy  Name,  O  thou  rnoft  High? 
triumphant  Praife  I  fing. 

S ;.  Thoumad'ft  my  haughty  Foes  to  turn 
their  backs  in  ihameful  flight ; 
Struck  with  thy  Prefence  down  they  fell, 
they  perifh'd  at  thy  Sight. 
4*   Againft  intuiting  Foes  advancd, 
thou  didft  my  Caufe  maintain  3 
My  Right  afferting  from  thy  Throne, 
Where  Truth  and  Juftice  reign. 

$•   Thelnfolence  of  Heathen  Pride 
thou  haft  reduc'd  to  Shame  ; 
Their  wicked  Offspring  quite  deftroy'd, 
and  blotted  out  their  Name. 
6.  MiftakenFoes!  your  haughty  Threats 
are  to -a  period  come : 
Our  City  ftands,  .which  you  defign'd 
to  make  our  common  Tomb, 

7>8.  flP 


PSALM    far  ly 

7,5«The  Lord  for  ever  lives,  who  has 
his  righteous  Throne  prepar'd, 
Imparrial  [uftke  todifpenfe, 
to  punilh  or  reward. 

9.  God  is  a  conftant  fure  Defence 

againft  opprefling  Rage  ;     • 
As  Troubles  rife,  his  needful  Aids 
in  our  behalf  engage. 

10.  All  tbofe  who  have  his  Goodnels  prov'd 

will  in  his  Truth  confide  ; 
.  Whole  Mercy  ne'er  forfook  the  Man 
that  on  his  Help  rely'd. 

1 1.  Sing  Praifes  therefore  to  the  Lord  5 

from  Sion  hisvftbode 
Proclaim  his  Deeds,  till  all  the  World 
ccnfels  no  oth 

PAUT  IF, 

12  When  he  Enquiry  makes  for  Blood, 
he  I!  call  the  Poor  to  mind  ; 
The  injur'd  humble  Man's  Complaint 
Relief  from  him  lhail  find, 
23.  Take  pity  en  my  Troubles,  Lord,  / 
which  envious  Foes  create, 
Thou  that  halt  refcu'd  me  fo  ofc 
from  Death's  devouring  Gate. 

14.  In  Sicn  then  I'll  fing  thy  Praife, 
to  all  rhit  love  thy  Name  ; 

nd  Shouts  of  grateful  Joy 
laving  Pow  r  proclaim. 

1  ?«  Deep 
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17.  Deep  in  the  Pic  they  diggM  for  me 
the  Heathen  Pride  is  laid  ; 
Their  guilty  Feet  to  their  own  Snare 
infenfibly  betrayed. 

1 6.  Thus  by  the  juft  Returns  he  makes 

the  mignty  Lord  is  known ; 
While  wicked  Men  by  their  own  Plots 
are  ihamefully  overthrown. 

17.  Nofingle  Sinner  ftiall  efcape 

by  Privacy  obfcur'd ; 
Nor  Nations  from  his  juft  Revenge 
by  Numbers  be  fecur'd. 

18.  His  fuffVing  Saints,  when  moft  diftreft, 

he  ne'er  forgets  to  aid  ; 
Their  Expectation  ftiall  be  crown'd, 
rho  for  a  time  delay'd. 

19.  Arife,  O  Lord,  aflert  thy  Pow'r, 

and  let  not  Man  overcome  ; 
Dcfcend  to  Judgment,  and  pronounce 
the  guifcy  Heathens  doom. 

io.  Strike  Terror  through  the  Nations  rounds 
till,  by  confenting  Fear, 
They*,  to  each  other  and  themfelves, 
but  mortal  Men  appear.  / 


Pfalm   X. 

i.'T'HY  prefence  why  withdraw'!!  thou,Lord? 
>*•    why  hid*'t  thou  now  thy  Face  ? 
When  difmai  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs 
call  for  thy  wonted  Grace.' 


PSALM   x.  J^ 

i7~The  Wicked,  fwelfd  with  lawlefi  Pride, 
Have  made  the  Poor  their  prey, 
O  let  them  fall  by  thofe  Defigns 
which  they  for  others  lay. 

3.  For  ftait  they  triumph,  if  Succefe 

their  thriving  Crimes  attend ; 
And  fordid  Wretches,  whom  God  hates, 
Pcrverfly  they  commend. 

4.  To  own  a  PowV  above  themfelves 

their  haughty  Pride  difdains ; 
And  therefore  in  their  ftubborn  Mind 
no  thought  of  God  remains. 

Sm   OppreiTive  Methods  they  purfae, 
andalitheir  Foes  they  flight ; 
Becaufe  thy  Judgments  unobferv*d 
are  far  above  their  fight. 
0,    They  fondly  think  their  profp'rous  State 
fhall  unmolefted  be  ; 
They  think  their  vain  Defigns  flnll  thrive, 
from  all  Misfortune  free. 

7.  Vain  and  deceitful  is  their  Speech, 

with  Curfes  fill'd  and  Lies  ; 
By  which  the  Mifchief  of  their  Heart 
they  ftudy  to  difguife. 

8.  Near  publick  Roads  they  lie  conceaTd, 

and  all  their  Art  employ, 
The  Innocent  and  Pooratonce 
to  rifle  and  deitroy. 

9.  Not  Lions,  couching  in  their  Dens, 
Uirprife  their  heedlels  IV 

With 
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With  greater  Cunning,  or  exprefs 
more  falvage  Rage  than  they. 

10.  Sometimes  they  a&  the  harmlefs  Man, 

and  modeft  Looks  they  wear ; 
That,  fo  deceiv'd,  the  Poor  may  lefs 
their  fudden  Onfet  iear. 

PASTIL 

1 1.  For  God,  they  think,  no  notice  takes 

of  their  unrighteous  Deeds; 
He  never  minds  the  fuff 'ring  Poor, 
nor  jheir  Oppreflion  heeds. 

12.  But  thou,  OLord,  at  length  arife  5 

ftretch  forth  thy  mighty  Arm  ; 
And,  by  theGrearnefs  of  thy  PowY, 
detend  the  Poor  from  harm. 

12.  No  longer  let  the  Wicked  vaunt, 
and  proudly  boaftingfay, 
<c  Tufh,  God  regards  not  what  we  do, 
<l  he  never  will  repay. 

14.  But  fure  thou  feeft,  and  all  their  Deeds 

impartially" doft  try;    . 
The  Orphan  therefore  and  the  Poor 
on  Thee  for  Aid  rely. 

15.  Defencelefs  let  the  Wicked  fall, 

of  all  their  Strength  bereft : 
Confound,  OGod,  their  dark  Defigns, 
till  no  Remain^  are  left. 

16.  Aflert  thy  juft  Dominion,  Lord, 

which  (hall  for  ever  ftand  ; 
Thou  who  the  Heathen  didlt  expel 
from  this  thy  chofen  Land* 

17  Thoa 
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17.  Thou  doft  thy  humble  Suppliants  hear 
that  to  thy  Throne  repair ; 
Thou  jirft  prepar'ft  their  Hearts  to  pray, 
and  then  accept'ft  their  Pray'r. 
18  Thou  in  thy  righteous  Judgment  weigh'ft 
the  Fatherlefs  and  Poor  ; 
That  (o  the  Tyrants  of  the  Earth 
may  perfecuce  no  more. 


Pfalm  XL 

i.CIncel  in  God  have  plac'd  myTruft,  , 
O  a  Refuge  always  nigh, 
Why  Ihouid  1,  like  a  tim'rous  Bird, 
to  diftant  Mountains  fly  ? 
a.    Behold,  the  wicked  bend  their  Bow  5 
and  ready  fix  their  Dart  : 
Lurking  in  ambufh  to  deftroy 
the  Man  of  upright  Heart. 

3.  When  once  the  firm  ArTurance  fails 

which  publick  Faith  imparts, 
Tis  time  for  Innocence  to  fly 
from  fuch  deceitful  Arts. 

4.  The  Lord  has  both  a  Temple  here, 

and  righteous  Throne  above ; 
Whence  he  (urveys  the  Sons  of  Men, 
and  how  their  Counfels  move. 

If  God,  the  Righteous,  whom  he  loves, 

for  Trial  does  correct  ; 
What  mult  the  Sons  of  Violence, 

whom  he  abhors,  expect  ? 

6.  Snares 
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6.  Snares,  Fire,  and  Brimftone  on  their  heads 

flull  in  one  Tempeft  fhow'r ; 
This  dreadful  mixture  his  Revenge 
into  their  Cup  fhall  poor. 

7.  The  righteous  Lord  will  righteous  Deeds 

with  fignal  Favour  grace ; 
And  to  the  upright  Man  difclofe 
the  brightnefs  of  his  Face. 


■s 
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Ince  Godly  Men  decay,  ©"Lord, 
do  thou  my  Caufe  defend ; 
For  fcarce  thefe  wretched  Times  afford 
one  juft  and  faithful  Friend, 
.  a.    One  Nighbour  now  can  fcarce  believe 
what  t'other  does  impart ; 
With  flattering  Lips  they  all  deceive, 
and  with  a  double  Heart. 

3,  But  Lips  that  with  Deceit  abound 

can  never  profper  long ;  ■ 
God's  righteous  Vengeance  will  confound 
the  proud  blafpheming  Tongue. 

4,  In  vain  .thofe  foolifh  Boafters  fay 

"  our  Tongues  are  lure  our  own  ; 
"  With  doubtful  Words  we'll  ftill  betray, 
ct  and  be  controuPd  by  none. 

5,  For  God,  who  hears  the  (uff'ring  Poor,     >v 

and  their  Oppreflion  knows, 
Will  toon  arife  and  give  them  reft,  ^   jm 
in  fpight  of  all  their  Foes, 

>,The 
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The  Word  of  God  (ball  ft  ill  abide, 

and  void  of  Falfhood  be  : 
As  is  the  Silver,  fev'n  times  try*d, 

from'drofTy  Mixture  free, 

The  Promife  of  his  aiding  Grace 

ilia  11  reach  its  purposed  End  ; 
His  Servants  from  this  fakhlels  Race 

he  ever  fhall  defend. 
Then  fhall  the  Wicked  be  perplex  d, 

nor  know  which  way  to  fly  ; 
When  thofe  whom  they  defpis'd  and  vex'd 

fhall  be  advane'd  on  high. 


•H 
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O  W  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 

_  mud  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me  ? 

Oh  !  never  to  return  ? 
How  long  fhall  anxious  Thoughts  my  Soul, 

and  Grief  my  Heart  opprefs  ? 
How  long  my  Enemies  lnfulr, 

and  I  have  no  Redrefs  ? 

« 

O  hear !  and  to  my  longing  Eyes 

reitore  thy  wonted  Light ; 
And  fuddcnly,  or  I  fhall  fieep 

in  ever  la  (ling  Night. 
Reftore  me,  left  they  proudly  boaft 

'twas  their  own  Strength  o'ercame  ; 
Permit  not  them  chat  vex  my  Soul 

To  triumph  in  rny  Shame. 

<.  Since 
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5,  Since  I  have  always  plac'd  my  Truft 

beneath  thy  Mercy's  Wing, 
Thy  faving  Health  will  come,  and  then 
my  Heart  with  Joy  fliall  fpring: 

6.  Then  fliall  my  Song,  with  Praife  infpir'd, 

to  thee  my  God  afcend  ; 
Who  to  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs 
fuch  Bounty  didit  extend. 


Pfalm    XIV. 

i.CUre,  wicked  Fools  muft  needs  fuppofe 
*-*  That  God*  is  nothing  but  a  Name; 
Corrupt  and  lewd  their  Practice  grows, 
No  Breaft  is  warm'd  with  holy  Flame. 

z.  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heaven's  high 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Men  did  view/Tow 'r, 
To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  PowY. 
If  any  Truth  or  Juftice  knew. 

3.     But  all,  he  faw,  were  gone  afide, 
All  were  degen'rate  grown  and  bafe  ; 
None  took  Religion  for  their  Guide, 
Not  One  of  all  the  finful  Race. 

4       But  can  thefe  Workers  of  Deceit 
Be  all  fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown  ? 
That  they,  like  Bread,  my  People  eat, 
And  God's  Almighty  Powrdifown? 

5,  How  will  they  tremble  then  for  Fear,  j| 
When  his  juft  Wrath  (hall  them  o  ertake  ? . 
For,  to  the  Righteous,  God  is  near,  JR 
And  never  will  their  Caufe  forfakejf 
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6.     Ill  Men  in  vain  with  Scocn  expofe 

Thofe  Methods  which  the  good  purfue  ; 
Since  God  a  Refuge  is  fof  thofe 
Whom  his  juft  Eyes  with  favour  view. 

s  7.     Would  he  his  faving  Pow'r  employ, 
To  break  his  People's  fervile  Band  ! 
Then  Shouts  of  univerfai  Joy 
Should  loudly  eccho  through  the  Land. 


LOrc 
to 
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Ord,  who's  the  happy  Man  that  may 
thy  blelt  Courts  repair  ? 
Not,  Stranger- like,  to  vifit  them. 

But  to  inhabit  there  ? 
'Tis  he  whofe  ev'ry  Thought  and  Deed 
by  rules  of  Virtue  moves  ; 
Whofe  genrous  Tongue  diidains  to  fpeak 
the  thing  his  Heart  disproves. 

Who  never  did  a  Slander  forge      » 

his  Neighbour's  Fatfie  to  wound  ; 
Nor  hearkens  to  a  falfe  Report,  t 

by  Malice  whifper'd  round. 
Who  Vice,  in  all  its  Pomp  and  PowY. 

can  treat  with  juft  Neglect  ; 
And  Piety,  tho  cloath'd  in  Rags, 

religioufly  refpedt 

Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Truft 
has  ever  firmly  flood ; 
And  tho  he  promife  to  his  Lois, 
kbe  makes  his  Piomife  good. 

5.  Whole 


I 
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5.    Whofe  Soul  in  Ufury  difdains 
his Treafure  to  employ ; 
Whom  no  Rewards  can  ever  bribe, 
the  Guiltlefs  to  deftroy  j 

The  Man,  who  by  this  fteady  Courfe 

has  Happinefs  enfur'd, 
When  Earth's  foundation  (hakes,  (hall  ftand, 

by  Providence  fecur'd. 


Halm  XVI. 

i.T3Rcte6l  me  from  my  cruel  Foes 
X     and  (hield  me,  Lord  from  Harm ; 
Becaufe  my  Trutt  1  ftill  repofe 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm. 

2.  My  Soul  all  Help  but  thine  does  flight, 

all  Gods  but  thee  difown ; 
Yet  can  no  Deeds  of  mine  require 
the  Goodnefs  thou  haft  ihown. 

3.  But  thofe  that  ftrkftly  virtuous  are, 

and  love  the  thing  that's  right, 
To  favour  always  and  prefer 
lhall  be  my  chief  Delight. 

4.  How  lhall  their  Sorrows  be  increased, 

who  other  Gods  adore  ? 
Their  bloody  Offerings  I  deteft, 
their  very  Names  abhor. 

$,    My  Lot  is  fall'n  in  that  bJeft  Land 

where  God  is  truly  known  ;  JP 

He  fills  my  Cup  with  lib'ral  hand  j   , 
'tis  he  fuppons  my  Throne,  6  In 

/ 
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60    In  Nature's  ir.olt  delightful.Scene 
my  happy  Portion  lies ; 
The  place  of  my  appointed  Reign 
All  other  Lands  outvies. 

7.   Therefore  my  Spul  (hall  blefs  the  Lord, 
whole  Word  affords  me  Light ; 
And  private  Couniel  does  impale 
in  Sorrow's  difmal  Night. 
.8.    I  ftrive  each  A&ion  to  approve 
to  his  all-feeing  Eye  ; 
And  my  firm  Hope  has  never  faii'd 
becaufe  he  ftill  is  nigh. 

9.   Therefore  my  Heart  all  Grief  defies, 
my  Glory  does  rejoice; 
My  Flefli  fhall  reft,  in  hope  to  rife, 
wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  Voice* 
xo.  Thou,  Lord,  when  L'verefign'd  my  Breath, 
my  Soul  from  Hell  (halt  free ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  One  in  death 
the  leaft  Corruption  fee. 

1 1.  Thou  (halt  the  Paths  of  Life  difplay, 
which  to  thy  Prefence  'lead  ; 
Where  Pleafures  dwell  without  allay, 
and  Joys  tkat  never  fade. 


Pfalm  XVIL 

^^np  O  my  juft  Plea,  and  fad  Complaint, 
iL  1      attend,  O  righteous  Lord, 
BPW  to  my  Pray'r,  as 'tis  unfeign'd, 
j  A  gracious  Ear  afford.  2.  As 

1 
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2.  As  in  thy  Sight  I  am  approv'd, 

fo  let  my  Sentence  be  ; 
And  with  impartial  Eyes,  O  Lord, 
my  upright  Dealing  fee. 

3.  For  thou  haft  fearch'd  my  Heart  by  day, 

and  vifited  by  night ; 
And  bn  the  ftri&elt  Trial  found 

its  fecret  Motions  right- 
Nor  fhall  thy  Juftice,  Lord,  alone 

my  Heart's  Befigns  accquit ; 
For  I  have  purposed  that  my  Tongue 

fhall  no  Offence  commit 

4.  I  know  what  wicked  Men  would  do 

their  Safety  to  maintain  ; 
Bufr  me  thy  juft  and  mild  Commands 

from  bloody  Paths  reftrain.    - 
f;   That  Imayliill,  infpightof  Wrongs 

my  innocence  fecure, 
O !  guide-me  in  thy  righteous  Ways.; 

and  make  my  Footfteps  fure. 

*.    Since  heretofore  I  ne'er  in  vain 

to  thee  my  PrayV  addfels'd  ; 
O!  now,  my  God,  incline  thine  Ear 

to  this  my  juft  Requefh 
The  Wonders  of  thy  Truth  and  Love 

in  my  Defence  engage, 
Thou  whofe  Right  hand  preferves  thySaims 

fiom  their  Oppreflbrs  Rage. 

PASTIL 

%j.Q !  keep  me  in  thy  tendered  Care  5     Jk 
Thy  ihehring  Wing  ftretch  our5 
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To  guard  me  fafe  from  falvage  Foes, 

that  compafs  me  about. 
io.O'ergrown  with  Luxury,  enclosed 

in  their  own  Fat  they  lie  ; 
And  with  a  proud  blafpheming  Mouth 

both  God  and  Man  defie; 

i  x.  Well  may  they  boaft ;  for  they  have  now- 
my  Paths  encompafs'd  round  j 
Their  Eyes  at  watch,  their  Bodies  bow'd, 
and  couching  on  the  Ground. 
ix.  In  pofture  of  a  Lion  fet, 
when  greedy  of  his  Prey  ; 
Or  a  young  Lion,  when  he  lurks 
within  a  covert  way. 

1 3.  Arife,  O  Lord,  defeat  their  Plots, 

their  fwelling  Rage  controul ; 

Frpm  wicked  Men,  who  are  thy  Sword, 
deliver  thou  my  Soul  ; 

14.  From  worldly  Men,  thy  fharpeft  Scourge, 

whole  Portion's  here  below ; 
Who,  fiil'd  with  earthly  Stores,  afp;re 
no  other  Blifs  to  knov^ 

1 j.  Their  Race  is  numerous,  that  partake 
their  Subftance  while  they  live  ; 
Their  Heirs  furvive,  to  whom  they  miy 
the  vaft  Remainder  give. 
16.  But  I,  in  Upright  neis,  thy  Face 
fhall  view  <vuhout  controul; 
And,  wakingf^all  its  lmige  find 
reflected  in  my  Soul. 

B  PSALM 
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i,2.  V  "T  O  Change  of  Times  (hall  ever  fliock 
UN   My  firm  Affection,  Lord,  to  thee  ? 
For  thou  hail  always  been  a  Rock, 
AFortrefs  and  Defence  to  me. 
Thou  my  Deliv'rer  art,  my  God  ; 
My  Trult  is  in  thy  mighty  Pow'r ; 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  Foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  Safeguard  and  my  Tow  r, 

3.  To  thee  I'll  ftitl  addrefs  my  Pray'r, 
(To  whom  all  Praife  we  juiily  owe  \) 
So  fhalll,  by  thy  watchful  Care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  treach'rous  Foe. 
4,3.  By  Floods  of  wicked  Men  diftrefs'd, 
With  deadly  Sorrows  compals'd  round, 
With  dire  infernal  Pangs  opprels'd, 
In  Death's  unwieldy  Fetters  bound, 

•6.  To  Heaven  I  made  my  mournful  PrayV, 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  Moan  ; 
Who  graci»fly  inclin'd  his  Ear, 
And  heard  me  from  his  lofty  Throne. 

p  ai^t:  II. 

7.  When  God  arofe  to  take  my  part, 

The  confcions  Earth  did  quake  for  fear  ; 

From  their  firm  Pol^the  Hills  did  liart. 

Nor  could  his  dreadful  Fury  bear. 
•8.  Thick  Ciouds  of  Smoakdifperit  abroad, 

Enfigns  of  Wrath  before  him  came  5 

D'.vjuring 
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Devouring  Fire  around  him  glow'd, 
That  Coals  were  kindled  at  its  Flame. 

?.  He  left  the  beauteous  Realms  of  Light, 
Whilft  Heav'n  bow'd  down  its  awful  head  -3 
Beneath  his  Feet  fubftanrial  Night 
Was,  like  a  fable  Carpet  fpread. 
ic5  The  Chariot  of  the  King  of  King, 
Which  a&ive  Troops  of  Angels  drew, 
On  a  ftrong  Tempefts  rapid  Wing?, 
With  moit  amazing  Swirtnefs  flew. 

.1  i,i2.  Black  watVy  Mifts  and  Clouds  confpirM 
With  thickeft  Shades  his  Face  to  veil ; 
But  at  his  Brightnefs  foon  retrr'd, 
And  fell  infhowr's  of  Fire  and  Hail. 

13.  Thro  Heav'n's  wide  Arch  a  thundringPea!, 
God's  angry  Voice,  did  loudly  roar  $ 
While  Earth's  fad  Face,  with  heaps  ofHajl 
And  flakes  of  Fire,  was  cover M  o'er, 

14.  His  fliarpen'd  Arrows  round  he  threw, 
Which  made  his  fcartcr'd  Foes  retreat  ; 
Like  Darts,  his  nimble  Lightnings  flew, 
And  quickly  finiiVd  their  Defeat. 

1 5.  The  Deep  its  fecret  Stores  dhclos'd  ; 
The  World's  Foundations  naked  lay  ; 
By  his  avenging  Wrath  expos'd, 
Which  fiercely  rag'd  that  dreadful  D< 

16.  The  Lord  did  on  my  fide  engage, 
|Frc:ii  Heav'n  (his  Throne)  my  Caufc  up- 

B  2  Ar.d 
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And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  furious  Rage 
Of  threatening  Waves  that  proudly  fwell'd* 

17.  God  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r  employ^ 
My  ftrongeft  Foes  Attempts  to  break ; 
Who  elfe  with  eafe  had  foon  deftroy'd 
The  weak  Defence  that  I  could  make. 

1 8.  Their  fubtle  Rage  had  near  prevaiPd, 
When  I  diftreft  and  friendlefs  lay. 
But  ftill  when  other  Succours  fail'd, 
God  was  my  firm  Support  and  Stay. 

1 9.  From  Dangers  that  enclos'd  me  round, 
He  brought  me  forth,  and  fet  me  free ; 
For  fome  juft  caufe  his  Goodnefs  found, 
That  mov'd  him  to  delight  in  me. 

20.  Becaufe  in  metio  Guilt  remains, 
God  does  his  gracious  Help  extend ; 

-My  Hands  are  free  from  bloody  Stains, 
Therefore  the  Lord  is  ftill  my  Friend. 
a  1  jii.For  I  his  Judgments  kept  in  fight ; 
In  his  juft  Paths  1  always  trod  ; 
1  never  did  his  Statutes  flight, 
Nor  loofly  wandet'd  from  my  God. 

2  3,i4.But  ftill  my  Soul,  fincere  ana  pure, 
Did  ev'n  from  darling  Sins  refrain; 
His  Favours  therefore  yet  endure, 
.Becaufe  my  Heart  and  Hands  are  clean. 

ij,l6.Thoufuitlt,0  Lord,  thy  righceousWays 
To  various  Paths  of  H[uman-kind  5 

They 
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They  who  for  Mercy  merit  Praife, 
With  thee  fhall  wond'rous  Mercy  find. 
Thou  to  the  Juft  (halt  Juftice  (hew, 
The  Pare  thy  Purity  (hall  fee  ; 
Such  as  perverfly  chufe  to  go, 
Shall  meet  with  due  Returns  from  thee. 

27,t8.That  he  the  humble  Soul  will  fave, 
Andcrulhthe  Haughty's  boafted  Might, 
In  me  the  Lord  an  lnftance  gave, 
Whofe  Darknefs  he  has  turn'd  to  Light. 

1,9.  On  his  firm  Succour  1  rely'd, 

And  did  o'er  num'rous  Foes  prevail ; 
Nor  fear'd,  whilft  he  was  on  my  fide, 
The  bed  defended  Walls  to  fcale. 

30.  For  God's  Defigns  (hall  ftiil  fucceed  ; 
His  Word  will  bear  the  utmoft  Telt : 
He's  a  ftrong  Shield  to  all  that  n:ed, 
And  on  hisfure  Protection  reft. 

3 1 .  Who  then  defer ves  to  be  adorM, 

But  God,  on  whom  my  Hopes  depeni  ? 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  refiftlefs  PowV  defend  ? 


P  A  *\  T    V. 

j»,j  j.Tis  God  that  girds  my  Armour  on, 
And  all  my  juft  Defigns  fulfils ; 
Through  him,  my  Feet  can  fwiftly  run, 
And  nimbly  climb  the  fteepeft  Hills, 

1 3^.  Leffons  of  War  from  him  I  take, 
,    And  manly  Weapons  learn  to  wield  ; 

B  3  Strong 
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Strong  Bows  of  Sreel  with  eafe  I  break, 
Forc'd  by  my  ftronger  Arms  to  yield. 

35.  The  Buckler  of  his  Saving  Health 
Protects  me  from  affaulting  Foes  -> 

His  Hand  fuftains  me  ftill,  my  Wealtk 
AndGreatnefs  from  his  Bounty  flows. 

36.  My  Going's  he  enlarg'd  abroad, 
Till  then  to  narrow  Paths  confined ; 
And,  when  in  ilipp'ry  ways  I  trod, 
The  Method  of  my  Steps  defign'd. 

37.  Through  him  I  num'rous  Hofts  defeat. 
And  fiying  Squadrons  captive  take, 

is  or  from  my  fierce  purfuk  retreat, 
Till  1  a  fina!  Conqueft  make. 
35.  Cover'd  with  Wounds  in  vain  they  try 
Their  vanquifti'd  Heads  again  to  rear  ; 
Spight  of  their  boaited  Strength  they  lie 
Beneath  my  Feet  and  grovel  there. 

39.  God,  when  frelli  Armies  take  the  field, 
Recruits  my  Strengthjmy  Courage  warms ; 
He  makes  my  itrong  Oppofers  yield 
Subdu'd  by  my  prevailing  Arms. 

46.  Through  him,  the  Necks  of  proftrate  Foes 
My  conquVing  Feet  in  Triumph  prefs  j 
Aided  by  him,  i  root  out  thofe 
Who  hate  and  envy  my  Succefs. 

4 1.  With  loud  complaints  all  Friends  they  try'd, 
But  none  was  able  to  defend ; 
At  length  to  Gcd  for  Help  they  cry'd, 
But  God  would  no  Atfiftance  lend. 

4^..  Like 
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42,.  Like  flying  Duft  which  Winds  purlue, 
Their  broken  Troops  I  fcatter'd  round  : 
Their  ijaughrer'd  Bodies  fonhl  threw, 
Like  loathfome  Dirt  thar  clogs  the  Ground. 

P  A  1{TVL 

43.  Our  Factious  Tribes,  at  Strife  till  now, 
By  God's  Appointment  me  obey  ; 
The  Heathen  to  rny  Sceptre  bow, 
And  Foreign  Nations  own  my  Sway. 

44.  Remotelt  Realms  their  Homage  fend, 
When  my  iuccefsful  Name  they  hear  3 
Strangers  for  my  Commands  attend, 
Charm 'd  with  Refpedt,  or  aw'd  by  Fear, 

47.  All  to  my  Summons  tamely  yield, 
Or  foon  in  Battel  are  dif.naid  3 
For  itronger  Holds  they  quit  the  Fields 
And  ftill  in  ftrongeft  Holds  afraid. 

46.  Let  the  Eternal  Lord  be  prais'd  \ 
The  Rock  on  whofe  Defence  I  reft ; 
O'erhigheft  Heav'ns  his  Name  be  rais'd. 
Who  me  with  his  Salvation  blefs'd! 

47/TisGod  that  ftill  fupports  my  Right, 
His  juft  Revenge  my  Foes  pnrfucs ; 
'Tis  he,  that  with  refiftlefs  Might. 
Fierce  Nations  to  my  Yoke  iiibd  ues. 

48.  My  univerfal  Safeguard,  He  ! 

From  whom  my  lading  Honours  flow  5 
He  made  me  great  and  let  me  free, 
From  my  remorfelefs  bloody  Foe. 

4?.  Therefore  to  celebrate  his  Fame, 

My  grateful  Voice  to  Heav'n  I'll  raife  ; 

B  4  And 
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And  Nations,  Strangers  to  his  Name, 
Shall  thus  be  taught  to  fing  his  Praifej 
59. tc  God  to  his' King  DelivVance  fends  y 
"  Shews  his  Anointed  fignal  Grace ; 
iC  His  Mercy  evermore  extends 
ct  To  David  and  his  promis'd  Race. 
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i.T1  H  E  Heav'ns  declare  thy  Glory,  Lord, 
J.     which  that  alone  can  fill  ; 
The  Firmament  and  Stars  exprefs 
their  great  Creator's  Skill. 

2.  The  Dawn  of  each  returning  Day, 

frefh  Beams  of  Knowledge  brings  ; 
From  darkeft  Night's  fucceffive  Rounds 
divine  Inftrudhon  fprings. 

3.  Their  powerful  Language  to  no  Realm 

or  Region  is  confind  5 
'Tis  Nature's  Voice,  and  underftood 
alike  by  all  Mankind. 

4.  Their  Do&rine  does  its  facred  Senfe 

through  Earth's  Extent  difplay ; 
Whofe  bright  Contents  the  circling  Sun 
does  round  the  World  convey. 

5.  No  Bridegroom,  for  his  Nuptials  dreft, 

has  fuch  a  cheerful  Face  5 
No  Giant  does  like  him  rejoice* 
to  run  his  glorious  Race. 

6.  From  Eaft  to  Weft*  from  Weit  to  Eaft? 

his  reftlefa  Courfc  he  goes  $ 

And 
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And  through  his  Progrefs  cheerful  Light 
and  vital  Warmth  beftows, 

PAI{Tll 

7 .   God's  perfedi  Law  converts  the  Soul, 
reclaims  from  falfe  Defires  ; 
With  facred  Wifdom  his  fure  Word 
the  Ignorant  infpires. 
8<   The  Statutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft, 
and  bring  fincere  Delight ; 
His  mire  Commands,  in  fearch  of  Truth, 
affift  the  feebleft  Sight. 

9,    His  perfeft  Worfhip  here  is  fix'd, 
on  fure  Foundations  laid : 
His  equal  Laws  are  in  the  Scales 
of  Truth  and  Juftice  weigh'd* 
1  o.  Of  more  efteem  than  golden  Mines, 
or  Gold  refin'd  with  skill ; 
More  fweet  than  Honey,  or  the  Drop* 
that  from  the  Comb  diitil. 

1 1.  My  trufty  Counfellours  they  are> 
and  friendly  Warnings  give : 
Divine  Rewards  attend  on  thoi[e 
who  by  thy  Precepts  live. 
i%>  But  what  frail  Man  obferves  how  oft 
he  does  from  Vertue  fall  ? 
O  cleatife  me  from  my  fecret  Faults, 
thou  God  that  know'it  them  all. 

1 3*Let  no  prefumptuous  Sin,  O  Lord, 
dominion  kjive  o'er  me  j 
That,  by  thy  Grace  preferv'd,  I  may 
the  great  Tranfgrelfion  flee0. 

14.  Sj 
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14.  So  (hall  my  Pray'r  and  Praifes  be 
with  thy  Acceptance  bleft  ; 
And  I  fecure,  on  thy  Defente, 
my  Strength  and  Saviour,  reft. 
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1  .Hp  H  E  Lord  to  thy  Requeft  attend, 
1     and  hear  thee  in  Diftrefs  ; 
The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defend^ 
and  grant  thy  Arms  Succefs. 

2.  To  aid  thee  from  on  high  repair, 

and  Strength  from  Sion  give ; 

3.  Remember  all  thy  Offerings  there, 

thy  Sacrifice  receive. 

4.  To  compafs  thy  own  Heart's  Defire 

thy  Counfels  itill  direcft  ; 
Make  kindly  all  Events  confpire 
to  bring  them  to  effect. 

5.  To  thy  Salvation,  Lord,  for  Aid 

wechearfully  repair, 
With  Banners  in  thy  Name  difplay'd  : 
ct  The  Lord  accept  thy  Pray'r. 

6.  Our  Hopes  are  fix'd,  that  now  the  Lord 

our  SovVaign  will  defend, 
From  Heav*n  refiftlefs  Aid  afford, 
and  to  his  Pray'r  attend. 

7.  Some  truft  in  Steeds  for  War  defign'd, 

en  Chariots  fome  rely  ; 
Againft  them  all,  we'll  call  to  mind 
the  Pow'r  of  God  moft  High, 

7.  Bur 
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But  from  their  Steeds  and  Chariots  thrown^ 

behold  them  through  the  Plain, 
Diforder'd,  broke,  and  trampled  down, 

whilft  firm  our  Troops  remain. 
Still  fave  us.  Lord,  and  ftill  proceed 

our  rightful  Caufe  to  blefs  ; 
Hear,  King  of  Heav'n,  in  rimes  of  need 

the  Pray  Vs  that  we  addrefs. 


Pfalm    XXI. 

r.  ~~p  HE  King,  O  Lord,  with  Songs  of  Praife 
J      [hall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice ; 
With  thy  Salvation  crewn'd  lhallraife 
to  Heav'n  his  chearful  Voice. 

2.  For  thou  whate'er  his  Lips  requeft 

not  only  didrt  impart, 
But  halt  with  thy*Acceptince  bled 
The  Wilhes  of  his  Heart. 

3.  Thy  Goodnefs  and  thy  tender  Care 

have  all  his  Hopes  out- gone  j 
A  Crown  of  Gold  thou  mad'it  him  wear, 
and  fet'it  it  firmly  on. 

4.  He  pray 'd  for  Life,  and  thou,  O  Lord, 

didtt  his  fhort  Span  extend  ; 
And  gracioufly  to  him  afford 
a  Life  that  ne'er  fhall  end. 

Thy  fure  Defence  through  Nations  roun* 
has  fpread  his  glorious  Name ; 

And  his  iuccefsful  A&ions  crown'd 
wi;h  Majeity  and  Fame. 

c.  F 
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6.   Eternal  Bleflings  thou  beftow'ft, 
v       and  mak'ft  his  Joys  increafe, 

Whilft  thou  to  him  unclouded  (hew'ft 
the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face. 


r 
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7.  Becaufe  the  King  on  God  alone 

for  timely  Aid  relies  $ 
His  Mercy  ftillfupports  his  Throne, 
and  all  his  Wants  fupplies. 

8,  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  ftubborn  Foes  ; 

(hall  feel  thy  heavy  Hand  ; 
Thy  vengeful  Arm  fhall  find  out  thofe, 
*       that  hate  thy  mild  Command. 

5,  When  thou  againft  them  doft  engage, 
thy  juft  but  dreadful  Doom 
ShaJ \3  like  a  glowingOven's  Rage* 
their  Hopes  and  them  confyme. 
10.  Nor  (hall  thy  furious  Anger  ceafe, 
ov  with  their  Ruine  end ; 
But  root  outall  their  guilty  Race, 
and  to  their  Seed  extend. 

ii.  For  all  their  Thoughrs  were  fet  on  111, 
their  Hearts  on  Malice  bent  $ 
(But  thou  with  watchful  Care  didft  ftill 
the  ill  Effe&s  prevent.) 
IV  In  vain  by  (hameful  Flight  they'll  try 
to  fcape  thy  dreadful  Might ; 
While  thy  fwift  Darts  (hall  falter  fly, 
;       and  gaul  them  in  their  flight, 

£M  '  Th« 
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i  j.Thus,Lord,thy  wond'rous  Strength  difclofe^ 
and  thus  exalt  thy.  Fame  ^ 
Whilft  we  glad  Songs  of  Praife  compofe 
to  thy  Almighty  NameT 


Pfalm  XXII. 

,-\  A  ^  ^od,  mX  ^°^>  w^y  Ieav'ft  thou  me 
1VJL  when  I  with  Anguilli  faint  ? 
O  why  fo  far  from  me  remov'd, 
and  from  my  loud  Complaint  ? 
1,   All  day,  but  all  the  day  unheard, 
to  thee  do  I  complain  ; 
With  Cries  implore  Relief  all  night, 
but  cry  all  night  in  vain. 

3 .   Yet  thou  art  ft  ill  the  righteous  Judg 
of  Innocence  opprefs'd, 
And  therefore  Ifraefs  Praifes  are 
of  right  to  Thee  addrefs'd. 
4,5  .On  Thee  our  Anceftors  rely'd, 
and  thy  DelivYance  found ; 
With  pious  ConBdence  they  prayM, 
and  with  Succefs  were  crown'd. 

6.  But  I  am  treated  like  a  Worm, 

like  none  of  human  Birth : 
Not  only  by  the  Great  revil'd, 
but  made  the  Rabble's  Mirth.  • 

7.  With  Laughter  all  the  gazing  Crowd 

my  Agonies  furvey, 
They  Ihoot  the  Lip,  they  (hake  the  Head, 
ani  thus,  deriding,  fay, 

8,  "In 
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8.  "  In  God  he  trufted,  boafting  oft 

"  that  he  was  Heaven's.  Delight  $ 
ct  Let  God  come  down  to  fave  him  now, 
"  and  own  his  Favourite. 

P  A^Tll 

9.  Thou  mad'ft  my  teeming  Mother's  Womb 

a  living  Offspring  bear ; 
When  but  a  Suckling  at  the  Breaft, 

1  was  thy  early  Care.  (Wrongs 

I©.  Thou,    Guardian-like,    didft  fhield  from 

my  helplefs  Infant  days  ; 
And  fince  haft  been  my  God  and  Guide, 

through  Life's  bewilder'd  ways. . 

1 1,  Withdraw  not  then  fo  far  from  me, 
when  Trouble  is  fo  nigh  : 

0  fend  me  HeJp !  thy  Help,  on  which 
I  only  can  rely. 

11,  High  pamper'd  Bulls,  a  frowning  Herd., 
from  Bafans  Foreft  met, 
With  Strength  proportion^  to  their  Rage3 
have  me  around  befet. 

13.  They  gape  on  me,  and  every  Mouth 

1  a  yawning  Grave  appears  ;* 
The  defart  Lion's  falvage  Roar 

lefs  dreadful  is  than  theirs. 

P  A  I{,X  III. 

14.  My  Blood  like  Water's  fpiird,  my  Joints 

are  rack'd  and  out  of  Frame ; 
My  Heart  dilfolves  within  my  Breaft, 
like  Wax  before  the  Flame. 

15.  My 
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1 5.  My  Strength  like  Potter's  Earth  is  parch'd, 
my  Tongue  cleaves  to  my  Jaws ; 
And  to  the  filent  Shades  of  Death 
my  fainting  Soul  withdraws. 

1 5.  Like  Blood  hounds  to  furround  me,  they 
in  packt  Aflemblies  meet ; 
They  pierc'd  my  inoffenfive  Hands, 
they  pierc'd  my  harmlefs  Feet. 

17.  My  Body's  rack'd  till  all  my  Bones 

diftindtly  may  be  told : 
Yet  fuch  a  Spectacle  of  Woe 
as  Paftime  they  behold. 

1 8.  As  Spoil  my  Garments  they  divide, 

Lots  for  my  Vefture  call  ; 

1 9.  Therefore  approach,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 

and  to  my  Succour  hafte. 
ze.  From  their  fharp  Sword  protedt  thou  me, 
(of  all  but  Life  bereft ! ) 
Nor  let  my  Darling  in  the  pow'r 
of  cruel  Dogs  be  left. 

%Im  To  fave  me  from  the  Lion's  Jaws, 
thy  prefent  Succour  lend  j 
As  once,  from  goring  Unicorns, 
thou  didlt  my  Life'  defend, 
21.  Then  to  my  Brethren  I'll  declare 
the  Triumphs  of  thy  Name, 
In  prefence  of  affeinbled  Saints 
thy  Glory  thus  proclaim, 

03. "  Ye  Worfhippersof  Jacob's  God, 
"  Ail  you  of  Ifraeh  Line, 

"  O 
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ct  O  praife  the  Lord,  and  to  your  Praife 
ct  fincere  Obedience  join. 
X4« c<  He  ne'er  difdain'd  on  low  Diftrefs 
c<  to  caft  a  gracious  Eye ; 
,c  Nor  turn'd  from  Poverty  his  Face, 
"  but  hears  its  humble  Cry, 

P  A  %  T    IV. 

2f .  Thus  in  thy  facred  Courts  will  I 
my  cheanul  Thanks  exprefs, 
In  prefence  of  thy  Saints  perform 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 
%6.  The  meek  Companions  of  my  Grief 
(hall  find  my  Table  fpread, 
And  all  that  leek  the  Lord  fhall  be 
with  Joys  immortal  fed. 

£7.Thenihallthe  glad  converted  World 
to  God  their  Homage  pay ; 
AndfcatterM  Nations  of  the  Earth 
one  Sov'reign  Lord  obey. 
i8.vTis  his  fupreme  Prerogative 
o'er  Subjedt-Kings  to  reign  s 
'Tis  juft  that  he  ihould  rule  the  World, 
who. does  the  World  fuftain. 

29.  The  Rich,  who  are  with  Plenty  fed, 

his  Bounty  muft  confefs  ; 
The  Sons  of  Want,  by  him  relieved,  I 

'their  gen  rous  Parron  bleis. 
With  humble  Worfhip  to  his  Throne 
■  they  all  for  Aid  refort  : 
That  PowV  which  firft  their  Beings  gave, 

can  only  them  fupporu 
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30,1 1. Then  (hall  a  chofen  Ipotlefs  Race 
devoted  to  his  Name, 
To  their  admiring  Heirs  his  Truth 
and  glorious  Adb  proclaim, 
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i.HP  H  E  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord, 
^    vouchfafes  ta  be  my  Guide ; 
The  Shepherd  by  whofe  conftant  Care 
my  Wants  are  all  fiipply*d. 
1,   In  tender  Grafs  he  makes  me  feed, 
and  gently  there  repofe  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  Shades,  and 
refreflring  Water  flows. 

3.  He  does  my  wandering  Soul  reclaim, 

and,  to  his  endlefs  Praife, 
Inftrudt  with  humble  Zeal  to  walk 
in  his  moft  righteous  Ways. 

4.  I  pafs  the  gloomy  Vale  of  Death 

from  Fear  and  Danger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  Rod  and  Staff 
defend  and  comfort  me. 


5. 


6. 


In  prefence  of  my  fpiteful  Foes 

he  does  my  Table  fpread, 
He  crowns  my  Cup  with  cheerful  Wine,  ; 

with  Oil  anoints  my  Head.  *  V  * 

Since  God  does  thus  his  wond'rous  Love 

through  all  my  Life  extend, 
That  Life  to  him  I  will  devote, 

and  in  his  Temple  fpend. 

PSALM 
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i.T^His  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's  , 
X     the  Lord's  her  Fulnefs  is  ; 
The  World,  and  they  that  dwell  therein 
by  fov'reign  Right  are  his. 
».    He  fram'd  and  nVd  it  on  the  Seas, 
and  his  Almighty  Hand 
Upon  inconftant  Floods  has  made 
the  ftable  Fabrick  (land. 

But  for  himfelf  this  Lord  of  All 
ne  chofen  Seat  defign-'d ;        '    ■ 
who  ihall  to  that  6acred  Hill 
eferv'd  Admittance  find  ? 
he  Man  whofe  Hands  and  Heart  are  pure, 
hofe  Thoughts  from  Pride  are  free  5 
bo  honeft  Poverty  prefers 
gainful  Perjury. 

is,  this  is  He,  on  whom  the  Lord 

all  fhow'r  his  Bleflings  down, 

hom  God  his  Saviour  ihall  vouchfafe 

[with  Righteoufnefs  to  crown. 

'  ch  is  the  Race  of  Saints,  by  whom 

^he  {acred  Courts  are  trod  ; 

nd  fuch  the  Profelytes  that  feek 
'  \he  Face  of  Jacob's  God. 

7.    Eted  your  Heads,  eternal  Gates, 
unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  :  fee  he  comes  ■' 
with  his  celeftial  Train, 

8,  Who 

/ 
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8.  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who.? 

the  Lord  for  Strength  renown'd, 
In  Battel  mighty,  o'er  his  Foes 
eternal  Victor  crown'd. 

9.  Ere&  your  Heads,  ye  Gates,  untold 

in  ftate  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory :   fee  he  comes 

with  all  his  fhining  Train. 
1  o.   Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

the  Lord  of  Hofts  renown'd : 
Of  Glory  he  alone  is  King, 

who  is  with  Glory  crown'd. 
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1,  i.T^O  God,  in  whom  I  truft, 
L     I  lift  my  Heart  and  Voice  5 
O  let  me  not  be  put  to  fhame, 
nor. let  my  Foes  rejoice. 

5.  Thofe  who  on  Thee  rely 

let  no  difgracc  attend. 
Be  that  the  lhameful  Lot  of  fuch 
as  wilfully  offend. 

4a$.  To  mc  thy  Truth  impart, 
and  lead  me  in  thy  way, 
For  thou  art  he#that  brings  me  Help, 
on  thee  I  wait  all  day. 

6.  Thy  Mercies  an8  thy  Love, 

O  Lord,  recal  to  mind  -> 
And  gracioufly  continue  (till, 
as  thou  wert  ever,  kind, 
■t  7*  Let 
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7.  Let  all  my  youthful  Crimes 

be  blotted  out  by  thee ; 
And  for  thy  wondVous  Goodnefs  fake 
in  Mercy  think  on  me. 

8.  His  Mercy  and  his  Truth 

the  righteous  Lord  difplays, 
In  bringing  wand'f  ing  Sinners  home; 
and  teaching  them  his  ways. 

9.  He  thofe  in  Juftice  guides 

who  his  Dire&ion  leek ; 
And  in  his  facred  Paths  (hall  lead 

the  humble  and  the  meek. 
1  ©,  Through  all  the  ways  of  God 

both  Truth  and  Mercy  fhine, 
To  fuch  as  with  religious  Hearts 

to  his  bleft  Will  incline. 

PA  i^T    IL 

1 1.  Since  Mercy  is  the  Grace 
that  moil  exalts  thy  Fame, 
Forgive  my  heinous  Sin,  O  Lord, 
and  to  advance  thy  Name. 
12*  Whoe'er  with  humble  Fear 
to  God  his  Duty  pays, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  a  faithful  Guide 
in  all  his  righteous  Ways. 

1 3,  His  quiet  Soul  with  Peace 
(hall  be  for  ever  bleflj 

And  by  his  numerous  Race  the  Land      j \ 
fucceffively  pofleft. 


/ 
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14.  For  God  to  all  his  Saints 
his  fecret  Will  imparts, 
And  does  his  gracious  Cov'nant  write 
in  their  obedient  Hearts. 

1  $ .  To  him  I  lift  my  Eyes, 
and  wait  his  timely  Aid, 
Who  breaks  the  ftrong  and  treach'rous  Snare 
which  for  my  Feet  was  laid, 

16.  O  turn,  and  all  my  Griefs 

in  mercy,  Lord,  redrefs ; 
Fori  am  compafs'd  round  with  Woes, 
and  plung'd  in  deep  Diftrefs. 

1 7.  The  Sorrows  of  my  Heart 

to  mighty  Sams  increafe  ; 
O  from  this  dark  and  dilmal  ftate 
my  troubled  Soul  releafe  ! 

1 8.  Do  thou  with  tender  Eyes 

my  fad  Affli&ions  fee ; 
Acquit  me,  Lord,  and  from  my  Guilt 
intirely  fet  me  free. 

1 9.  Confider,  Lord,  my  Foes, 

how  vaft  their  numbers  grow ! 
What  lawJefe  Force  and  Rage  they  ufe, 
what  boundlefs  Hate  they  (how! 
10.  Protect  and  fet  my  Soul 

from  their  fierce  Malice  free ; 
Nor  let  me  be  aflum'd,  who  place 
my  ftedfaft  Truft  in  thee. 

■a  1.  Let  all  my  righteous  Ads 

to  full  Perfection  rife, 
9k  Becaufe 
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Becaufe  my  firm  and  conftant  Hope 
on  thee  alone  relies. 
%  i.  To  Ifraete  chofen  Race 
continue  ever  kind ; 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  their  Wants 
let  them  thy  Succour  find. 


Pfalm  XXVI. 

i.TUdge  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  the  Paths 
J  of  Righteoufnefs  have  trod  ; 
I  cannot  fail,  who  all  my  Truft 
repofe  on  thee,  my  God. 
x,3.Search,  prove  my  Heart,  whofe  Innocence 
will  fhine  the  more 'tis  try'd; 
For  I  have  kept  thy  Grace  in  view, 
and  made  thy  Truth  my  Guide. 

4.  I  never  for  Companions  took 

the  Idle  or  Prophane, 
No  Hypocrite,  with  all  his  Arts, 
could  e'er  my  Friendship  gain* 

5.  I  hate  the  buifie  Plotting  Crew, 

who  make  diftracted  Times; 
And  fhun  their  wicked  Company, 
as  I  avoid  their  Crimes. 

6.  I'll  wafh  my  hands  in  Innocence  5 

and  bring  a  tieart  fo  pure ; 
That  when  the, Altar  I  approach, 
.  my  welcome  fhali  fecure. 
7,8.My  Thank?  I'll  publifh  there,  and  tdlJP 
how  thy  Renown  excels : 


That 
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That  Seat  affords  me  moft  Delight, 
in  which  thy  Honour  dwells. 

9.  Pafs  not  on  me  the  Sinners  doom, 
who  Murder  make  their  Trade  ; 

10.  Who  other's  Rights  by  fecret  Bribes, 

or  open  Force  invade. 

11.  But  I  will  walk  in  paths  of  Truth, 

and  Innocence  purfue  $ 
Proted  me  therefore,  and  tome 
thy  Mercies,  Lord,  renew. 

rz.  In  fpight  of  all  affaulting  Foes 
I  {till  maintain  my  ground : 
And  (hall  furvive  amongft  thy  Saints, 
tby  Prailes  to  refound. 


Pla'hn   XXVII. 

1  II  THom  lhould  I  fear,  fince  God  to  me 
VV    is  faving  Health  and  Light  ? 
Since  ftrongly  he  my  Life  fupports, 
what,  can  my  Soul  affright  ? 

2.  With  fierce  intent  my  Flefti  to  tear, 

when  Foes  be  let  me  round, 
They  tiumbled,  and  their  lofty  Crefts 
were  made  to  ttrike  the  Ground. 

3.  Through  him  my  Heart,  undaunted,  dares 

with  num'rous  Holts  toccpe  ; 
Through  him,  in  doubtlul  b  traits  of  War, 
f  or  good  Succefs  I  hope, 

4,  Hence- 


4^  PSALM  xxvii. 

~— ~—      — ■ ^ ^^m 

4.  Henceforth  within  his  Houfe  to  dwell 

I  earneftly  defire, 
His  wond'rous  Beauty  there  to  view, 
and  his  bleft  Will  enquire. 

5.  For  there  may  I  with  Comfort  reft, 

in  times  of  deep  Diftrefs, 
And  fafe  as  on  a  Rock  abide 
in  that  fecure  Recefs ; 

6.  Whilft  God  overall  my  haughty  Foes 

my  lofty  Head  (hall  raife, 
And  I  my  joyful  OfFVing  bring, 
and  fing  glad  Songs  of  rraife. 

PA  HT  II. 

7.  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  Voice, 

whene'er  to  thee  I  cry ; 
In  mercy  all  my  Pray'rs  receive, 
nor  my  Requeft  deny. 

8.  When  thou  to  feek  thy  glorious  Face 

doft  gracioufly  advife, 
cc  Thy  glorious  Face  Til  always  feek, 
my  grateful  Heart  replies. 

f.  Then  hide  not  thou  thy  Face,  O  Lord, 
nor  me  in  Wrath  rejedt ; 
My  God  and  Saviour,  leave  not  him 
thou  didft  fo  oft  proted. 
jo.  Tho  all  my  Friends  and  neareft  Kin 
their  helplefs  Charge  for  fake, 
Yet  thou,  whole  Love  excels  them  M,j? 
wilt  Care  and  Pity  take. 

u.Inftruik 
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1 1.  Inftrucft  me  in  thy  Paths,  O  Lord, 
my  Ways  dire&Iy  guide, 
Left  envious  Men,  who  watch  my  fteps, 
Ihould  fee  me  tread  afide  \ 
n.  Lord,  difappoint  my  cruel  Foes, 
defeat  their  ill  defire, 
Whofe  lying  Lips  and  bloody  Hands 
againft  my  Peace  x:onfpire. 

1 3.I  trufted  that  my  future  Life 

fliould  with  thy  Love  be  crownM, 
Or  eife  my  fainting  Soul  had  funk, 
with  Sorrow  compafs'd  round. 
14.  Gods  time  with  patient  Faith  expcdt, 
and  he'il  infpire  thy  Breaft 
With  inward  Strength  ;  do  thou  thy  part, 
and  leave  to  him  the  reit. 


Pfalm  XXVIII. 

1  /"S  Lord,  my  Rock,  to  Thee  I  ciy* 
V^/       in  Sighs  ccnfume  my  Breath, 
O  anfwer,  or  I  (hall  become 
like  thofe  that  fleep  in  Death. 
2.     Regard  my  Supplication,  Lord, 
the  Cries  that  I  repeat, 
With  weeping Eyes.and  Hands  ftreichd  ou: 
before  thy  Mcrcy-fcat, 

$.   Let  me  efcape  the  Sinner?  doon, 
who  make  a  trade  of  III, 
@l|£nd  ever  fpeak  the  Per'on  fair, 
whofe  Blood  they  mean  to  (pill, 

C  4    & 
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4.  According  to  their  Crimes  extent 
let  Juftice  have  its  Courfe  ; 
Relentlefs  be  to  them,  as  they 
have  finn'd  without  Remorfe. 

; ,   Since  they  the  Works  of  God  defpife, 
nor  will  his  Grace  adore, 
His  Wrath  (hall  utterly  deftroy, 
and  build  them  up  no  more. 
■6.    But  I,  with  due  Acknowledgment, 
his  Praifes  will  refound, 
From  whom  the  Cries  of  my  Diftrefe 
a  gracious  Anfwer  found. 

7.  My  Heart  its  confidence  repos'd 

in  God,  my  Srrength  and  Shield, 
In  him  J  trufted,  and  return'd 
triumphant  from  the  Field. 
As  he  has  made  my  Joys  complear, 
'tis  juit  that  I  fhould  raife 
The  chearful  Tribute  of  my  Thanks, 

and  thus  refound  his  Praife. 

* 

8.  *  His  aiding  Pow'r  fupports  the  Troops 

cc  that  my  juft  Caufe  maintain  5 
"  *  Twas  he  advanced  me  to  the  Throne, 
tc  'tis  he  (ecuresmy  Reign. 

9.  Preferve  toy  chofen,  and  proceed 

thine  Heritage  to  blefs  ; 
With  Plenty  profper  them,  in  Peace  j 
in  Battel,  with  Succeis. 


PS  AIM  r 
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Pfalm  XXIX. 

i.'VT'E  Princes  that  in  Might  excel, 
X    Your  grateful  Sacrifice  prepare  5 
God's  glorious  A&ions  loudly  tell, 
His  wond'rous  Pow'r  to  all  declare. 

i.    To  his  great  Name  frelh  Altars  raile, 
Devoutly  due  Refpedt  afford ; 
Him  in  his  hotyTTemple  praife, 
Where  he's  with  folemn  State  ador'd. 

3.   TTis  he  that  with  amazing  Noif* 
The  wat'ry  Clouds  in  (under  breaks ; 
The  Ocean  trembles  at  his  Voice, 
When  he  from  Heavn  in  Thunder Ipeak?. 

4,5. How  full  of  Pow'r  his  Voice  appears  I 
With  wbat  majeftick  Terrour  crown'd ! 
Which  from  their  Roots  tall  Cedars  rears, 
And  ftrews  their  fcatrer'd  Branches  round ! 

6.  They,  and  the  Hills  on  which  they  grow, 
Are  ionic  rimes  hurried  far  away  ; 

And  leap,  like  Hinds  that  bounding  go, 
Or  Unicorns  in  youthful  Play. 

7,  S.When  God  in  Thunder  loudly  fpeaks, 

And  fcatter'd  Flames  of  Lightning  fends, 
The  Foreft  nods,  the  Defart  quakes, 
And  ftubborn  Kjtdefh  lowly  bends. 

He  makes  the  Hinds  to  ca(l  their  young, 
And  lays  the  Beafts  dark  Coverrs  bare  ; 
While  thole  that  to  his  Courts  belong 
e  ly  fing  his  Praifes  there. 

C   Z  io,  1  1^ 
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io,i  i.God  rules  the  angry  Floods  on  high  ; 
His  boundlefs  Sway  (hall  never  ceafe  j 
His  People  he'll  with  Strength  fnpply, 
And  blefs  his  own  with  conitanr  Peace. 


Pfalm  XXX. 

s,  1  '11  celebrate  thy  Praifes,  Lord, 
\    who  didft  thy  Pow'r  employ 
To  raife  my  drooping  Head,  and  check 
my  Foes  infulting  Joy. 
a,  3.  In  my  Diftrefs  I  cry'd  to  Thee 
who  kindly  didft  relieve, 
And  from  the  Grave's  expecting  Jaws 
my  hopelefs  Life  retrieve. 

4.  Thus  to  his  Courts  ye  Saints  of  his 

wiih  Songs  of  Praife  repair, 
With  me  commemorate  his  Truth, 
and  providential  Care. 

5.  His  Wrath  has  but  a  Moment's  reign, 

his  Favour  no  Decay  :  % 

Your  Night  of  Grkf  is  reconvened 
with  Joy^s  returning  Day, 

6.  But  I  in  profp'rous  days  prefum'd  ; 

no  fuddain  change  1  fear'd, 
Whilft  in  mySun-fhmeofSuccefs 
no  low'ring  Cloud  appeared. 

7 .  But  foon  1  found  thy  Favour ,  Lord, 

my  Empire's  onely  I  ruit ; 
For  when  hou  hidd'tt  thy  Face  I  law 

my  Honour  laid  in  Duft, 

f  J  8.1  hen 
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t.    Then,  as  I  vainly  had  prefum'd, 
my  Error  I  confefs'd. 
And  thus,  with  fupplicating  Vote 
thy  Mercy's  Throne  addrefs'd. 
9.    ilWhat  Profit  is  there  in  my  Blood, 
u  Congeal'd  by  Death's  cold  Night? 
"  Can  filent  Alhes  ("peak  thy  Praife, 
41  thy  wond'rous  Truth  recite  ? 

xo. Cl  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  in  Mercy  hear; 
"  thy  wonted  Aid  extend  ; 
"  Do  thou  fend  Help,  on  whom  alone 
"  i  can  for  H?lp  depend. 
ii.  Tis  done!  Thou  haft  my  mournful  Seen* 
to  Songs  and  Dances  turn'd  5 
Inverted  me  in  Robes  of  State, 
who  late  in  Sackcloth  mourn'd. 

11.  Exalted  thus,  111  gladly  fing 
thy  Praife  in  grateful  Verfe  ; 
And,  as  thy  Favours  endlefs  are, 
thy  endlefs  Praife  rehearfe. 


Pfalm  XXXI. 

ft    T^  Efend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame, 
XJ  for  (till  1  truft  in  Thee  ; 
As  Juft  and  Righteous  is  thy  Name,. 

from  Danger  let  me  free. 
Bow  down  thy  gracious  Ear, 
and  fpeedy  Succor  fend ; 
Do  thou  my  ftedfaft  Rock  appear, 
**|0  Ihelter  and  defend. 

1    C  3  S.Sincc 
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3,  Since*Thou,  when  Foes  opprefs, 
My  Rock  and  Fortrefs  art, 

To  guide  me  forth  from  this  Diftrefs 
Thy  wonted  Help  impart. 

4,  Reieafe  me  from  the  Snare 
Which  they  have  clofely  laid, 

Since  I,  O  God  my  Strength,  repair 
To  thee  alone  for  Aid. 

5.  To  Thee,  a  the  God  of  Truth, 
My  Life,  and  all  that's  mine, 

(For  thou  preferv'dft  me  from  my  Youth) 
i  willingly  refign. 

6,  All  vain  Defigns  I  hate, 
Of  thofe'-that  truft  in  Lies ; 

And  (till  my  Soul,  in  ey'ry  itate, 
To  God  for -Succour  flies.  E 

PA  i^T  II. 

7.  Thofe  Mercies  thou  haft  ihown 
ril  chearfully  exprefs  ; 

For  thou  haft  feen  my  Straits,  and  known* 
My  Soul  in  deep  Diftrefs.  1 

8.  When  Keilatis  treach'rous  Race 
Did  all  my  Strength  enclofe, 

Thou  gav'ft  my  Feet  a  larger  Space 
To  fiiun  my  watchful  Foes. 

?.     Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  dilplay, 
And  hear  my  juft  Complaint ; 
For  both  my  Soul  and  Flefh  decay, 
With  Grief  and  Hunger  faint. 

ia,  Sad 
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i  o.   Sad  Thoughts  my  Life  opprefs, 
My  Years  are  fpent  in  Groans^ 
My  Sins  have  made  my  Strength  decreafe, 
And  ev'n  confum'd  my  Bones. 

1 1.   My  Foes  my  Stiff  'rings  mock'd, 
My  Neighbour?  did  upbraid  • 
My  Friends  at  fight  of  me  were  fliock'd, 
And  fled  as  Men  difmaid. 
1 I.    For  look  by  ail  am  1, 

As  dead,  and  out  of  mind  $ 
And  like  a  flutter'd  Veffel  lie, 
Whofe  Parts  can  ne'er  be  joind. 

i  j.   Yet  fland'rous  Words  they  fpeak, 
And  feem  my  Pow'r  to  dread, 
Whilft  they  together  Counfel  take 
My  guilriefi  Blood  to  fhed. 
i4*  But  Itill  my  ftedfaft  Trult, 
1  on  thy  Help  repofe  j 
That  thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  juft, 
My  Soul  With  Comfort  knows, 

BARTM 

i  5 .   Whate'er  Events  betide, 

Thy  Wifdom  times  them  all ; 
Then,  Lord,  thy  Servant  fafely  h'Az 
From  thofethat  feek  his  Fail; 
i6.   The  Brigbrnels  of  thy  Face 
To  me.  O  Lord  difclofe  ; 
And,  as  thy  Mercies  ftill  increafe, 
1^  Preferve  me  from  my  Foes. 

C  4  17.  Let 
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17.  We  from Dilhonour  fave, 

who  (till  have  calfd  on  Thee ; 
Let  That,  and  Silence  in  the  Grave, 
the  Sinner*s  Portion  be. 

18.  Do  thou  their  Tongues  reftrain, 

whofe  Breath  in  Lies  is  fpent  ; 
Who  falfe  Reports,  with  proud  Difdais, 
againft  the  Righteous-  venr. 

19.  How  great  thy  Mercies  are 

to  fuch  as  fear  thy  Name  i 
Which  thou,  for  thole  that  truft  thy  Care, 

doft  to  the  World  proc  laim. 
lo.  Thou  keep'ft  them  in  thy  Sight 

from  proud  Oppreffors  free : 
From  Tongues  that  do  in  Strife  delight 

they  are  preferv'd   by  Thee. 

zu  With  Glory  and  Renown 

Gods  Name  be  ever  blefc'd ; 
Whofe  Love  in  Xeilah's  well-fenc'dTown 
was  wond'rouflyexprefs'd! 
2%.  1  laid, in  hafly  Flight, 

"  I'm  banilh'd  from  thine  Eyes ; 
Yet  ftill  thou  kept'ft  me  in  thy  Sight, 
nnd  heard'it  my  earned  Cries. 

a  3. 0  all  ye  Saints,  the  Lord 
with  eager  Love  purfue, 
Who  to  the  Juft  will  Help  afford, 
and  give  the  Proud  their  due. 
^4.  Ye  that  on  God  rely 
couragioufly  proceed; 

For 
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For  he  will  ftill  your  Hearts  iupply 
with  Strength  in  time  of  need. 

Pfalm  XXXII. 

HE*$  bleft,  whofe  Sins  have  Pardon  gainM 
No  more  ii  Judgment  to  appear  j 
x,     Whofe  Guilt  Remiflion  has  obtain'd, 
And  whofe  Repentance  is  (incere. 

3.  While  lconceard  the  fretting  Sore, 
My  Bones  confum'd  without  Relief; 
All  Day  did  I  with  Anguifh  roar, 
But  no  Complaints  affwag'd  my  Grief. 

4.  Heavy  on  me  thy  Hand  remain'd, 
By  Day  and  Night  alike diftreft. 
Till  quite  of   vital  Moifture  drained, 
Like  Land  with  Summer's  drought  oppreft 

j.  Nofooner  1  my  Wound  difclos'd, 
The  Guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 
But   thy  Forgivenefs   interposed, 
And  Mercy's  healing  Balm  pour'd  in. 

6.  True  Penitenti  fhall  thus  fucceed, 

Who  feek  Thee  whilft  thou  may  ft  be  fbund3 
And  from  the  common  Deluge    freed, 
fhall  lee  remorfiefs  dinners  drownM. 

7*    Thy  Favour,  Lord,  inalf  Diltreis, 
My  Tow'r  of  Refuge  I  mufi:  own, 
Thou  (halt  my  haughty  Foes  lupprefi, 
And  me  with  Songs  of  Triurrpti  crown, 

\  $      In. 
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8,   In  my  InftrmStfon  then  confide, 

You  that  would  Truth's  fafe  Path  defcry, 
Your  Progrels  I'll  fecurely  guide, 
And  keep  you  in  my  watchful  Eye. 

9*    Submit  your  felves  to  WifdonVs  Rules, 
Like  Men  that  Reafon  have  attain'd  $ 
Not  like  th'  ungovern'd  Horfe  and  Mule, 
Whofe  Fury  muft  be  curb'd  and  rein'd, 

1  ©.Sorrows  on  Sorrows  multiply 'd 
The  harden'd  Sinner  fh*ll  confound, 
But  them  who  in  his  Truth  confide 
Bieflings  of  Mercy  (hall  furrqund. 

1 1.  His  Saints  that  have  performed  his  Laws 
Their  Life  in  Triumphs  ftall  employ : 
Let  them  (as  they  alone  have  Caufe) 
In  grateful  Raptures  fhout  for  Joy. 


Pfalm  XXXIIL 

i.T.    E  T  all  the  Juft  to  God  with  Joy 

JL-/  their  cheartai  Voices  raife, 
For  well  the  Righteous  it.  becomes 
to  fing  glad  Songs  of  Praife. 
%, 3, Let  Harps,  and  Pfalteries,  and  Lutes 
in  joyful  confort  meet ; 
And  new-made  Songs  of  loud  Applaufe 
the  Harmony  complear* 

4,j*For  faithful  is  the  Word  of  God5 
his  Works  with  Truth  abound  ^ 
He  Juftice  loves,  and  all  the  Earch  JT 
is  with  his  Goodnefs  crownd. 

fit  By 
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*.    By  his  almighty  Word  at  firft 

Heav'ns  glorious  Arch  was  rear'd  ; 
And  aH  the  beauteous  Hofts  of  Light 
at  his  Command  appeared. 

7.   The  {welling  Floods,  together  roll'd^ 
he  makes  in  heaps  to  lye, 
And  lays,  as  in  aStore*houfe,  fafe, 
the  wat'ry  Treafures  by. 
t,9 .Let  Earth  and  all  that  dwell  therein 
before  him  trembling  ftand  : 
For  when  he  fpake  the  Word,  'twas  made;, 
'twas  fix'd  at  his  Command. 

10.  He,  when  the  Heathen  clofely  plot, 
their  Counfels  undermines; 
His  Wifdom  ineffectual  makes 
the  People's  rafti  Defigns. 
:  1.  WhateVr  the  mighty  Lord  decrees 
(hall  (land  for  ever  fure  ; 
The  fettled  purpofe  of  his  Hears 
to  Ages  fhail  endure, 

p  A^riL 

1  z»How  happy  then  are  they,  to  who: 

the  Lord  for  God  is  known  ! 
Whom  he  from  all  the  World  befides 

has  chofen  for  his  own ! 
•  4, 1 5 .  He  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth 

from  Heav'n  his  Throne  furvey'd ; 
He  faw  their  Works,    and  viewM   ti 

by  him  theirHe^rts  were  made,  (Though i?i 
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i6\  17.  No  King  isfafe  by  numVous  Hofts, 
their  Strength  the  Strong  deceives ; 
No  managd  Horfe,  by  Force  or  Speed, 
his  Warlike  Rider  faves : 
18,19.    'Tis  God,  who  thole  that  truft  in  him 
beholds  with  g»  acious  Eyes : 
He  frees  their  Soul  from  Death,  their  Want 
in  time  of  Dearth  fupplies. 

xoj  a  1.  Our  Soul  on  God  with  Patience  waits, 
our  Help  and  Shield  is  He! 
*  Then,  Lord,  let  ftiil  our  Hearts  rejoice, 
becaufe  we  truft  in  Thee. 
22.  The  Riches  of  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
do  Thou  to  us  extend  $ 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wifli, 
on  thee  alone  depend. 


Pfaln  XXXiV. 

i.  np  Hrough  all  the  changing  Scenes  of  Life, 
1     in  Trouble  and  in  Joy, 
The  Praifes  of  my  God  (hall  ftill 
my  Heart  and  Tongue  employ. 
*.     Of  his  Deliv Vance  I  will  boaft, 
till  all  that  are  di.1  reft 
From  my  Example  Comfort  take, 
and  charm  their  Griefs  to  reft. 

3.  O  magnifie  the  Lord  with  me, 

with  me  exalt  his  Name  : 

4.  When  in  Diftrefs  to  him  I  call'd 

He  to  my  rejtue  came. 

5.  Their 
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S .    Their  drooping  Hearts  were  fooo  refrefh'd, 
who  look'd  to  him  for  Aid; 
Defir'dSuecefsinev'ry  Face  * 
a  chearful   Air  difplaid. 

6  <c  Behold  (fay  They  )  behold  the  man 
"whom  Providence    reliev'd. 
"So  dang'roufly  with  woes  befet 
41  fo  wondVoufly  retrieved! 

7.  TheHoftsofGod  encamp  around 

the  Dwellings  of  the  Juft; 

Deli v'ra nee  he  affords  to   all 

v/ho  on  his  Succour  trulfa 

8.  O  make  but  Tryal  of  his  Love, 

experience  will  decide 
How  blefs'd  they  are,  and  only  they, 
who  in  his  Truth  conSde. 

9.  Fear  him,  ye  Saints,  and  you  will  then 

have  nothing  elfe  to  fear; 
Make  you  his  Service  your  Delight, 
he'll  make  your  Wants  his  Care. 

xc.  While  hungry  Lions  lack  their  Prey, 
the  Lord  will  Food  provide 
For  fucb  as  put  their  Truft  in  him> 
and  fee  their  needs  fupply  'd. 

PART  It 

1 1 .  Approach,  ye  pioufly  difpos'd, 

and  my  Inftrudtion    hear, 
1*11  teach  you  the  true  Difcipline 

of  his  religious   Fear, 
\l\  ii  Let 
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1 1.  Let  him  who  Length  of  Life  defires, 
and  profpYous  Days  would  fee, 

i  j.  From  flarfd'ring  Language  keep  his  Tongue, 
his  Lips  from  Fallhood  free. 

14,  The  crooked  Paths  of  Vice  decline, 
and  Virtue's  Ways  purfue ; 
Eftablifh  Peace  where  Vis  begun, 
and  where  'tis  loft  renew. 
i5»The  Lord,  from  Heavn,  beholds  the  Juft 
with  favourable  Eyes, 
And  when  diftreft'd,  his  gracious  Ear 
is  open  to  their  Cries. 

16.  But  turns  his  wrathful  Look  on  thofe 

whom  Mercy  can't  reclaim, 
To  cut  them  off,  and  from  the  Earth 
blot  out  their  hated  Name. 

1 7.  Deliv'rance  to  his  Saints  he  gives 

when  his  Relief  they  Crave  ; 
1 3.  He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  Heart 
and  contrite  Spirit  fave. 

1*.  The  Wicked  oft,  but  ftill  in  vain, 

againft  the  Juft  confpire : 
ao.  For  under  their  Affliction's  weight 

he  keeps  their  Bones  entire. 
2  r .  The  Wicked  from  their  wicked  Arts 

their  Ruine  fhall  derive ; 
Whilit  righteous  Men,  whom  they  deteft, 

lhall  them  and  theirs  furvive. 

ale  For  God  preferves  the  Souls  of  thole 
Who  on  his  Truth  depend^ 

Tu 
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To  them  and  their  Pofterity 
his  Bleflings  fhall  defcend. 


Pfalm   XXXV. 

i.  A  Gainft  all  thofe  that  ftrive  with  me, 
A  O  Lord,  affert  my  Right ; 
With  fuch  as  War  unjuftly  wage 
do  thou  my  Battels  fight. 
%]  Thy  Buckler  take,  and  bind  thy  Shield 
upon  thy  warlike  Arm ; 
Stand  up,  my  God,  in  my  Defence, 
and  keep  me  life  from  Harm, 

7.    Bring  forth  thy  Spear,  and  ftop  their  courfe 
that  haitemy  Blood  to  fpill; 
Say  to  my  Soul,  "  I  am  thy  Health, 
"  and  will  preferve  thee  (till. 
4.   Let  them  with  ftiame  be  cover'd  o'er 
who  my  Deftrudkion  fought  > 
And  fuch  as  did  my  Harm  devife 
be  to  Confufion  brought. 

j.    Then  (hall  they  fly,  difpers'd  like  Chaff 
before  the  driving  Wind  y 
God's  vengeful  Minifter  of  Wrath 
(hail  follow  clofe  behind. 
6i    And  when  through  dark  and  flipp'ry  ways 
they  ftrive  his  Rage  to  fiiun, 
His  vengeful  Minilters  of  Wrath 
ftall  goad  them  as  they  run. 

a%  7.  Since 


64  PSALM  xxxv. 

7«  Since  unprovok'd  by  any  Wrong 
they  hid  their  treach'rous  Snare  y 
And  for  my  harmlefs  Soul  a  Pit 
did  without  Caufe  prepare  j 
8.  Surpriz'd  by  Mifchieis  unforeseen, 
by  rheir  own  "Arts  betrayed  ; 
Their  Feetfhall  fall  into  the  Net 
which  they  for  me  had  laid, 

j.  Whilft  my  glad  Soulfliall  God's  great  Name 
for  this  DelivVance  blefe  ; 
And  by  his  Saving  Health  (ecur'd, 
its  grateful  Joy  exprefs. 
jo.  My  very  Bones  (hall  fay,  OLord, 
who  can  compare  with  Thee, 
Who  fett'ft  the  poor  and  Helplefs  Mia     . 
from  ftrong  Oppreflbrs  free  ? 

p  a\t\l 

1 1.  Falle  Witnefles,  wirh  forg'd  Complaints^ 
againft  my  Truth  combin  d  ; 
And  to  my  charge  fuch  things  they  laid 
as  I  had  ne'er  defign'd. 
1 i.  The  Good  which  1  to  them  had  done 
with  Evil  they  repaid ; 
And,  did  by  Malice  undeferv'd, 
my  harmlefs  Life  invade. 

\  3.  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  fick 
i  ftill  in  Sackcloth  mourn'd ; 
)  pray'd  and  falted,  and  my  Pray'r 
to  my  own  Breft  returned* 

\+.  Had 


I 
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14.  Had  they  my  Friends  or  Brethren  been, 

J  could  have  done  no  more ; 
Nor  with  more  decent  figns  of  Grief, 
a  Mother's  Lofs  deplore. 

15.  How  different  did  their  Carriage  prove, 

in  times  of  my  di'trek/ 
When  theyjn  Crowds  together  met, 

did  falvage  Joy  exprefs. 
The  Rabble  too  in  num'rous  Throngs, 

by  their  Example  came ; 
And  ceas'd  not,  with  reviling  Words, 

to  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

16.  Scoffers,  that  noble  Tables  haunr, 

and  earn  their  Bread  with  Lies, 
Did  gnafti  their  Teeth,  and  fland'rous  Jefts 

malicioufly  devile. 
i7#  But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  look  on  ? 

on  my  Behalf  appear  ; 
And  favemy  guiltlefs  Soul,  which  they 

like  rav'ning  Beafts  would  tear. 

P^TIII. 

1  Z.  So  I  before  the  Hftfning  World, 
/hall  grateful  Thanks  exprefs   ; 
And  where  the  great  Aflembly  meet*, 
thy  Name  with  Praifes  blefs. 
19.  Lord,  fuflfer  not  my  caufeleis  Foes,* 
who  me  unjuftly  hate, 
With  open  Joy,  or  fecret  Signs, 
to  mock  my  fad  Eltate. 
Ik    \  20,  For 
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lo.For  they,  with  Hearts  averfe  from  Peace, 
induftrioufly  devife, 
Againft  the  Men  of  quiet  Minds 
to  forge  malicious  Lie.*. 
XI.  Nor  with  thefe  private  Arts  content, 
aloud  they  vent  their  Spite  ; 
And  fay,  <c  At  laft  we  found  him  out, 
c<  he  did  it  in  cur  fight. 

**,  Butthou,  who  doft  both  them  and  me 
with  righteous  Eyes  furvey, 
Affert  my  Innocence*  O  Lord, 
and  keep  not  far  away. 
23.  Stir  up  thy  felf,  in  my  behalf 
to  Judgment,  Lord,  awake; 
Thy  righteous  Servant's  Caufe,  O  Gcd, 
to  thy  Derifion  take. 

X4.  Lord,  as  my  Heart  has  upright  been , 
let  me  thy  Juftice  find ; 
Nor  let  my  cruel  Foes  obtain 
the  Triumph  they  defign'd. 
2.5.O  let  them  not  amongft  themfeives, 
in  boafting  Language  fay, 
"  At  length  our  Wifhes  are  compleat, 
"  at  lait  he's  made  our  Prey. 

%6.  Let  fuch  as  in  my  Harm  rejoic'd 

for  flume  their  Faces  hide  5 
And  foul  Difhonour  wait  on  thofe 

that  proudly  me  defy'd  : 
27.  Whiltt  they  with  chearful  Voices  fliout, 

who  my  juft  Caufe  befriend  5 

And 
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And  blefs  the  Lord,  who  loves  to  make 
Succefs  his  Saints  attend. 

2$.  So  fhallmy  Tongue  thy  Judgments  fing, 
infpir'd  with  grateful  Joy ; 
And  chearful  Hymns  in  Praife  of  thee, 
(hall  all  my  Days  employ. 


Pfalm  XXXVI. 

i.\  \  Y  crafty  Foe,  with  flatt'ring  Art 
S\X  His  wicked  Purpofe  would  difguife; 
But  Reafon  whifpers  to  my  Heart, 
No  Fear  of  God's  before  his  Eyes. 

2.  He  fooths  himielf,  rerir'd  from,  fight, 
Secure  he  thinks  his  treach'rous  Game  ; 
Till  his  dark  Plots5  exposed  to  Light, 
Their  falfe  Contriver  brand  with  Shame, 

3.  In  Deeds  he  is  my  Foe  confefs'd, 

Whilft  with  his  Tongue  he  fpeaks  me  fair : 
True  Wifdom's  banifh'd  from  his  Breaft, 
And  Vice  has  foJe  Dominion  there, 

4.  His  wakeful  Malice  fpends  the  Night 
In  forging  his  accurft  De/igns ; 

His  obltinate  ungen'rous  Spite 
No  execrable  Means  declines. 

5.  Bur,  Lord,  thy  Mercy,  my  fure  Hope, 
The  higheft  Orb  of  Heav'n  tranfcends, 
Thy  facred  Truth'*  unmeafur'd  Scope 
Beyond  the  fpreading  Skies  extends. 

\  6.  Thy 
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6.    Thy  Juftice,  like  the  Hills  remains ; 
Unfaihom'd  Depths  thy  Judgments  are  $ 
Thy  Providence  the  World  tuftains, 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Care. 

j .    Since  of  thy  Goodnefs  All  partake, 
With  what  Affurance  fhould  the  Juft 
Thy  Ihekring  Wings  their  Refuge  make, 
And  Saints  to  thy  Prote&ion  truft ! 

8.  SuchGuefts  lhall  to  thy  Courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  Love's  Rcpaft. 
And  drink,  as  from  a  Fountain's  head, 
Of  Joys  that  lhall  for  ever  laft. 

9.  With  Thee  the  Springs  of  Life  remain, 
Thy  Prefence  is  eternal  Day  ; 

io.  O  let  thy  Saints  thy  Favour  gain; 

To  upright  Hearts  thy  Truth  difplay. 
if.  Whilft  Pride's  infulting  Foot  would  Ijmrn 

And  wicked  Hand  my  Life  furprize: 
I** Their  Mifchiefs  on  tl^mfelves  return; 

Down,  down  theyW  falln,  no  more  to  rife 
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r  HP  Hough  wicked  Men  grow  Rich  or  Great, 
*•      Yet  let  not  their  fuccefsfiil  Sure, 
Thy  Anger  or  thy  Envy  raiie : 
a.  Fo-  they,  Cut  down  like  tender  Grafs, 
Ox  like  young  Flow'rs,  away  lhall  pafs, 
Whofe  blooming  Beauty  foon  decay?. 

3.  Depend 
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j.     Depend  on  God,  and  him  obey 

So  Thou  within  the  Land  fhalt  flay, 
Secure  from  Danger,  and  from  Wane : 
4.    Make  his  commands  thy  chief  Delight, 
And  He,  thy  Duty  ro  requite, 
Shall  all  thy  earneft  wiflies  gran  c, 

$.      In  all  thy  waystruft  thou  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  needful  Help  afford 
To  perfe<£t  ev'ry  juft  Defign : 
6>      He'll  make,  like  Light  ferene  and  clear, 
Thy  clouded  Innocence  appear, 
And  as  a  mid^day  Sun  to  fhine, 

7.  With  quiet  Mind  on  God  depend, 
And  patiently  for  him  attend ; 

Nor  let  thy  Anger  fondly  rife, 
Tbo  wicked  Men  with  Wealth  abound, 
Jind  with  Succefs  the  Plots  are  crown'cf, 

Which  they  malicioufly  devife. 

8.  From  Anger  ceafe,  and  Wrath  foriake, 
Let  no  ungovern'd  Paflion  make 

Thy  wav'ring  Heart  efppufe  their  Crime; 

9.  For  God  (hall  linful  Men  deftroy, 
WhiLt  only  they  the   Land    enjoy 

Who  trult  on  him  and  wait  his  time. 

10.  How  foon  (hall  wicked  Men  decay ! 
Their  Place  fhall  vanifh  quite  away, 

Nor  by  the  itri&elt  fearch  be  found. 
1:.  Whilft  humble  Souls  poflefs  the  Earth, 
Rejoicing  itill  with  godly  Mirth, 
With  Peace  and  Plenty  always  crown'd. 

\  FART 
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P  A  %  T  u. 

12.  While  finfol  Crowds  with  falfe  Defign 
Againft  th£  righteous  Few  combine, 

And  gna(h  theirTeeth,  &  threatning  (land  $ 

13.  God  (hall  their  empty  Plots  deride. 
And  laugh  at  their  defeated  Pride. 

He  fees  their  Ruine  near  at  hand. 

1 4.  They  draw  the  Sword,  and  bend  the  Bow, 
The  Poor  and  Needy  to  o'rthrow, 

And  Men  of  upright  Lives  to  flay  : 
if.  But  their  ftrong  Bows  (hall  foon  be  broke, 
Their  fharp-edg'd  Weapon's  mortal  Stroke 
Through  their  own  Hearts  (hall  force  its 
way, 

16.  A  little,  with  God's  Favour  bleft, 
That's  by  one  Righteous  Man  pofleft, 

The  Wealth  of  many  Bad  excels  : 

17.  For  God  fupports  the  juft  Man  s  Caufc, 
But  as  for  thofe  that  break  his  Laws, 

Their  unfuccefsful  Pow'r  he  quells. 

18.  His  conftant  Care  the  Upright  guides, 
And  over  all  their  Life  prefides, 

Their  Portion  (hall  for  ever  lalt : 

19.  They,  when  Diftrels  overwhelms  the  Earth, 
^hali  beunmov'd,  andevn  in  Dearth 

The  happy  Fruits  of  Plenty  talte. 

20.  Not  io  the  wicked  Men,  and  thofe 
Who  proudly  dare  God's  Will  oppofe; 

Deilru&ion  is  their  haplete  (hare  ; 

Like 
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Like  Fat  of  Lambs,  their  Hopes  and  they 
Shall  in  an  inftant  melt  away, 
.  And  vanilh  into  Smoak  and  Air, 

P  A  HT  III. 

a  1.  While  Sinners  brought  to  fad  Decay, 
Still  borrow  on,  and  never  pay, 
The  Juft  have  Will  and  Pow'r  to  give  : 
22.  For  fuch  as  God  vouchfafes  to  blefs, 
Shall  peaceably  the  Earth  poflefs, 
And  thofe  he  curfes  ihall  not  live. 

13.  The  good  Man's  way  is  God's  Delight, 
He  orders  all  the  Steps  aright 
Of  him  that  moves  by  his  Command ; 

24.  Tho  he  fometimes  may  be  diftrefs'd, 
Yet  Ihall  he  ne'er  be  quite  opprefs'd, 

For  God  upholds  him  with  his  Hand. 

25 .  From  my  firft  Youth  till  Age  prevail'd, 
I  never  faw  the  Righteous  fail'd, 

Or  Want  o'ertake  hisnum'rous  Race  5 
i5.Becaufe  Compaffion  filfd  his  Heart, 
And  he  did  chearfully  impart, 
God  made  his  Offspring's  Wealth  increafe, 

27.  With  Caution  fhun  each  wicked  Deed, 
In  Virttre's  ways  with  Zeal  proceed, 
And  (b  prolong  your  happy  Days : 
*8.  For  God,  who  judgment  loves,  does  ftiil 
Preferve  his  Saints  (ecure  from  111, 
While  fooa  the  wicked  Race  decays. 
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29,  30,  3 1.  The  Upright  dull  poffefs  the  Land, 
His  Portion  fliall  for  Ages  itand; 
His  Mouth  with  wifdom  is  iupply*d, 
His  Tongue  by  Rules  of  Judgment  moves, 
His  Heart  the  Law  of  God  approves, 
Therefore  his  Footiteps  never  Aide. 

3*.  In  wait  rbe  Watchful  Sinner  lies 
In  vain,  the  Righteous  to  furpriie  j 
in  vain  his  Ruin  does  decree ; 

33.  God  will  not  him  defcncelefs  leave, 
To  his  Revenge  expos^but  fave, 
And  when  he's  fentenc'd,  fet  him  free. 

34.  Wait  ftill  on  God,  keep  his  Command, 
And  thou  Exalted  in  the  Land, 

Thy  bleft  Poffeflion  ne'er  (halt  quit. 
The  Wicked  foon  deftroy'd  fliall  be 
And,  at  his  difmal  Tragedy 

Thou  (halt  a  fafe  Spe&ator  fit. 

35.  The  Wicked  I  in  Pow'r  have  feen, 
fc&  And  like  a  Bay- tree  frefti  and  green 

That  fpreads  its  pleafant  Branches  round  : 

36.  But  he  was  gone  as  fwift  as  Thought, 
And  tho  in  ev'ry  Place  1  fought, 

No  fign  or  track  of  him  I  found. 

37.  Obferve  the  Perfetft  Man  with  Care, 
And  mark  all  fuch  as  Upright  are  ; 

Their  roughelt  days  in  Peace  fltall  end  : 

58.  While 
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38.  While  on  the  latter  End  of  rhofe 
Who  dare  God's  iacred  Will  oppofe, 
A  common  Raine  fhall  attend. 

sd  to  the  Juft  will  "Aid  afford, 
TKtir  o\                      .is  the  Lord, 
Their  Strength  in  rime  of  Trouble,  He* 
40.  Becaufe  on  him  they  (till  depend, 
The  Lord  will  timely  Succour  fend, 
And  from  the  Wicked  fee  them  free. 
• , .  ,     •  ^ ^_ — _ 

"IX  VIII. 

HY  chaining  Wrarb,  O  Lord,  retrain 
i      rhol  deferv^ital/j 

at  once  on  pie  rheStbrm 
of  thy  Difpleafare 
2.    Incv'ry  wretched  Ps&t  6i  mc 
thy  Arrows  deep  remain  ; 
Thy  heavy  Hands  afflicting  Weight 
1  can  no  more  fiiftain." 

5     My  Flilh  is  one  continued  Wound, 

glows  ; 

at  and  Guilt 
my  Bones'  fiave  no  Rcpofe. 
* .    My  Sins,  which  to  a  Deluge  (well 
my  finking  Head  o'er-flow        * 
And  for  my  feeble  Strength 'to  bear 
too  jjait  a  Burthen  grow. 

-rruptioufillniy  Wounds, 
-'tysjuft  Return, 

D  *.Wi:h 


7f  P  S  A  L  M  xxxviii, 

6.  With  Trouble  I  am  warp'd  and  bow'd, 

and  all  day  long  I  mourn. 

7,  A  loath'd  Difeafe  afflidb  my  Loins, 

infe&ing  ev'ry  part ; 
8*    With  Sickhefs  worn,  I  groan  and  roar 
through  Anguifh  of  my  Heart. 

PAUT  II, 

9.    But,  Lord,  before  thy  fearching  Eyes 

all  my  Deftrcs  appear ; 
And  fure  my  Groans  have  been  too  loud, 

not  to  have  reach'd  thine  Ear. 
1  o.  My  Heart's  oppreft,  my  Strength  decay 'd, 

my  Eyes  deprived  of  Light  : 
1 1.  Friends,  Lovers,  Kinfmen  gaze  aloof 

on  fuch  a  difmal  Sighr. 

z%.  Mean  while  the  Foes  that  feek  my  Life, 

their  Snares  to  take  me  fet ; 
Vent  Slanders  and  contrive  all  day 

to  forge  fom'e  new  Deceit. 
£5.  But  I,   as  if  both  deaf  and  dumb, 

nor  heard,  nor  once  reply'd  : 
1 4.  Quite  deaf  and  dumb,like  one  whofe  tongue 

with  confcious  Guilt  is  ty'd. 

j  5,  For,  Lord,  to  thee  I  do  appeal 
my  Innocence  to  clear  j 
Affur'd  that  thou,  the  righteous  God, 
my  injur'd  Caufe  wilt  hear. 
16.  ll  Hear  me,  faid  I,  left  my  proud  Foes 
"  a  ipiteful  Joy  difplay, 
"  mfulting  if  they  iee  my  Foot  , 
44  but  once  to  go  ait  ray.  1 7  And 
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17.  And,  with  continual  Grief  oppreft, 

to  fink  Tnovv  begin: 
1 8. To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  will  confefs, 

to  thee  bewail  my  Sin. 
19.  But  whilft  I  languiih  my  proud  Foes 

their  Strength  and  Vigor  boaft  ; 
And  they  who  hate  me  without  caufe, 

are  grown  a  dreadful  Holt. 

lo.Ev'n  they,  whom  I  oblig'd,  return 

my  Kindnels  with  Defpight; 
And  arc  my  Enemies,  becauic 

1  chufe  the  Path  that's  right. 
t  r.  Foriake  me  nor,  O  Lord  my  God, 

nor  far  from  me  depart ; 
21.  Mske  hafte  to  my  Relief,  O  Thou, 

who  my  Salvation  art. 


Pfalm    XXXIX. 

i.  O   Efolv'd  to  watch  o'er  all  my  Ways, 
iTv  I  kept  my  Tongue  in  aw ; 
I  curb'd  my  hafty  words  when  I 
the  profp'rous  Wicked  faw. 
a.    Like  one  that's  dumb  1  filent  flood, 
and  did  my  Tongue  refrain 
From  good  Difcourfe ;  but  that  Reftraint 
increas'd  my  inward  Pain. 

My  Heart  did  g!ow5which  workingThoughts 
did  hot  and  reftlefs  make, 
And  warm  Reflections  i ann'd  the  Fire, 
till  thus  at  length  1  fpake. 

O  1  4.  «  Lord 
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4r  Lord,  Jet  trie  know  my  term  of  days, 
how  foon  my  Life  will  end  f 
The  num'rous  Train  of  ills  dilclofe 
which  this  frail  State  attend. 

5.    My  Life,  thouknow'fi  is  but  a  Span, 
a-Cypher  fums  my  Years ; 
And  ev'ry  Man  in  beft  Eftate 
but  Vanity  appears. 
•6.    Man,  like  a  Shadow,  vainly  walks, 
with  fruitlefs  Cares  opprefs'd  ; 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
by  whom  'twill  be  poffefs'd. 

7.   Why  then  fliould'l  on  worthlefs  Toys 
with  anxious  Care.attend  ? 
On  thee  alone  my  ftedfatt  Hope 
lhall  ever.  Lord,  depend. 
S^.Forgive  my  Sins,  nor  let  me  fcornVl 
by  foolifh  Sinners  be  ; 
For  I  was  dumb,  and  murmur'd  not, 
becaufe  t'was  done  by  Thee. 

•jo.  The  dreadful  Burthen  of  thy  Wrath 
in  mercy  foon  remove ; 
Left  my  frail  Flefli  too  weak  to  bear 
the  heavy  Load  fliould  prove. 
t 1.  For  when  thou  chafl'neft  Man  for  Sin, 
thou  mak'ti  his  Beauty  fade, 
(So  vain  a  thing  is  he! )  like  Cloth 
by  fretting  Moths  decay 'd, 

\i.  Lord,  hear  my  Cry,  accept  my  Tears, 
.•and  liften  to  my  Pray'r^ 
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Who  fojourn  like  a  Stranger  here, 
as  all  my  Fathers  were. 
13.  O  fpare  one  yet  a  little  time, 
my  wafted  Strength  reftore ; 

Before  I  vaniih  quite  from  here, 
and  (hall  be  ktn  no  more. 


Pfalm    XL. 

1 .  T  Waited  meekly  for  the  Lord, 

1  Till  he'd  vouchfafe  a  kind  Reply  ; 
Who  did  his  gracious  Ear  afford, 
And  heard  from  Heav'n  my  humble  Cry. 

2.  He  took  me  from  the  difmal  Pit 
When  founder'd  deep  in  miry  Clay  > 
On  folid  Ground  he  plac'd  my  Feet, 
And  fuffer'd  not  my  Steps  to  ftray. 

3.  The  Wonders  he  for  me  has  wrought 
Shall  fill  my  Mouth  with  Songs  oHPraife ; 
And  Others,  to  his  Worfhip  brought, 

To  Hopes  of  like  Deliverance  raile. 

4.  For  Bleffings  (hall  that  Man  reward 
Who  on  trT  Almighty  Lord  relies ; 
Who  treats  the  Proud  with  Difregard, 
And  hates  the  Hypocrites  Difguife. 

%,    Who  can  the  wond'rous  Works  recount, 
Which  thou,  O  God,  for  us  haft  wrought  ? 
The ;  Treafures  of  thy  Love  furmount 
The  PowV  of  numbers,  fpeech  and  thought. 
■£.    I've  learn'd,  that  Thou  haft  not  deuYd 
1  'rings  and  Sacrifice  alone ; 

D  3  Nor 
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Nor  Blood  of  guiltlefs  Beafts  requir'd, 
For  Man's  Tranfgreflion  to  atone. 

7.  I  therefore  come, — come  to  fulfil 
The  Oracles  thy  Books  impart : 

8.  *Tis  my  delight  to  do  thy  Will ; 
Thy  Law  is  written  in  my  Heart, 

■ 

P  A  \  T    II. 

9.  In  full  Affemblies  I  have  told 

Thy  Truth  and  Righteoufnefs  at  large ; 
Nor  did,  thou  know'it,  my  Lips  with-hold 
From  uttYing  what  thou  gav'ft  in  charge* 
ie.  Nor  kept  within  my  Breaft  confin'd, 
Thy  Faithfulnefs  and  faving  Grace, 
But  preach'd  thy  Love,  for  All  defign'J, 
That  all  might  that  and  Truth  embrace. 

1 1,  Then  let  thofe  Mercies  I  dedar'd 
Toothers,  Lord,  extend  tome; 
Thy  loving  Kindnefs  my  Reward, 
Thy  Truth  my  fafe  Protection  be, 

%%.  For  i  with  Troubles  am  diftreft, 
Too  vaft  and  numberlefs  to  bear  ; 
Nor  lefs  with  Loads  of  Guilt  cppreft, 
That  plunge  and  fink  me  to  Delpair. 

As  foon,  alafs  !  may  I  recount 
The  Hairs  on  this  afflicted  Head ; 
My  vanquiiht  Courage  they  furmount, 
And  fill  my  drooping  Soul  with  Dread. 
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P  a  t^T   lif. 

13.  But,  Lord,  to  my  Relief  draw  near, 
For  never  was  more  prefling  Need  I 
In  my  Deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 
And  add  ro  that  Deliv'rance  Speed. 

1 4.  Confufion  on  rheir  Heads  return 
Who  to  deftroy  my  Soul  combine  ; 
Let  them,  defeated,  blulh  and  mourn3 
Enfnard  in  their  own  vile  Deiign. 

15.  Their  Doom  let  Defolation  be, 
With  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
And  Sport  of  my  Affiiition  made. 

1 6.  While  rhofe  who  humbly  ieek  thy  Face 
To  joyful  Triumphs  Hull  be  rais'd  ; 
And  all  who  prize  thy  Saving  Grace 
With  me  refound,  The  Lord  be  fraud.- 

17.  Thus,  wretched  rho  I  am  and  poor. 
Of  me  lb*  Almighty  Lord  takes  care, 
Thou,  God,  who  only  can'it  reftore, 
To  my  Relief  with  Speed  repair. 


Pfalm  XLI. 

1  LJ  APPy  the  Man,  whofe  tender  Care 
11     relieves  rhe  Poor  diftreft  $ 
When  he's  by  Troubles  compals'd  rounds 
the  Lord  fiiall  give  him  Reit, 

O  4  %.  The 
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2.  The  Lord  his  Life,  with  Bleffings  crown  d, 

in  Safety  jQiall  prolong  ; 
And  difappoint  the  Will  of  thofe 

that  feek  to  do  him  wrons*. 

© 

3.  If  he  in  languifhing  cftate 

oppreir  with  Sicknefs  ly  ; . 
'I  he  Lord  will  eaijrmake  his  Bed, 
and  inward  Strength  jfupply. 

4.  Secure  of  This,  to  thee,  my  God, 

I  thus  my  PrayV  addrefs'd  ; 
€t  Lord,  for  thy  Mercy,  heal  my  Soul, 
"  tho  i  havemuch  tranfgrefs'd. 

5.  My  cruel  Foes,  with  fland'rous  words, 

attempt  to  wound  my  Fame. 
"  When  fhallhe  die,  (fay  they)  and  Men 
"  forgtt  his  very  Name  ? 

6.  Suppofe  they  formal  Vifits  make, 

'tis  all  but  empty  fhow  5 
They  gather  Mifchief  in  their  Hearts, 
and  vent  it  where  they  go. 

7fi.  With  private  Whifpers,  fuch  as  thefe, 
to  hurt.me  they  devife; 
"  A  fore  Difeafe  affli&s  him  now, 
u  he's  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife. 
9.    My  own  familiar  Bofom-Friend 
on  whom  Tmoft  rely'd, 
Has  me,  whofe  daily  Gueft  he  was, 
with  open  Scorn  defy'd. 

i*.  But  thou,  my  fad  and  wretched  Stare, 
in  ;rdj  regard  j 

And 
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And  raife  me  up,  that  all  their  Crimes 
may  meet  their  juft  Reward. 
1 1.  By  this,  I  know,  thy  gracious  Ear 
is  open  when  I  call ;      ' 
Becaufe  thou  fuffer'ft  not  my  Foes 
to  triumph  in  my  Fall. 

i  i.  Thy  tender  Care*feci?res  my  Life 
from  Danger  and  Difgrace  ; 
And  thou  vouchfaf ' ft  to  fet  me  dill 
before  thy  glorious  Face. 
13,  Let  therefore  I/?e/s  Lord  and  God 
from  age  to  age  be  blefs'd  ; 
And  all  the  Peoples  glad  Applaufe 
with  lcud  Amens  exprefs'd. 


'•A 
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S  panrs  the  Hart  for  cooling  Streams 
when  heated  in  the  Chace, 
So  longs  my  Soul,  O  God,   for  thee 

and  thy  refreffiing  Grace. 
For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

my  thirfty  Soul  doth  pine  ; 
O  when  (hall  I  behold  thy  Face, 
thou  Majefty  Divine ! 

Tears  are  my  conftant  Food,  while  th  J 
intuiting  Foes  upbraid, 
11  Deluded  Wretch  now  chyG 

ct  and  where  his  proa.; 
1  figh  when-e'er  my  muiing  Thoughts 

thofe  happy  Days  prefenr. 
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When  I  with  Troops  of  pious  Friends 
thy  Temple  did  frequent. 

When  I  adv^nc'd  with  Songs  of  Praife, 

my  folemn  Vows^ro  pay, 
And  led  the  joyful  {acred  Throng 

that  kept  the  Feftal  Day. 
>    Why  r^tlefs,  why  Gift  down  my  Soul  ? 

truft  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  Aid  for  thee  ;  and  change  thefe  Sighs 

to  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 

6.  My  Soul's  caft  down,  O  God,  «but  thinks 

on  thee  and  Sion  ftill  ; 
From  Jordan's  Bank,frqm  Hermon's  Heights. 
and  Miffars  humbler  Hill. 

7.  One  Trouble  calls  another  on, 

and  burning  o'er  my  Head, 
Fall  fpouting  down,  till  round  my  Soul 
a  roaring  Sea  is  fpread. 

I.  But  when  thy  Prefence,  Lord  of  Life^ 
has  once  difpell'd  this  Storm, 
To  thee  I'll  midnight  Anthems  fing, 
and  all  my  Vows  perform. 
I  9.    God  of  my  Strength,  how  long  fhall  I 
like  one  forgotten  mourn  ? 
Forlorn,  forfaken,  and  expos'd 
to  my  Oppreffors  Scorn. 

jo.MyHeartispiercd,  as  with  a  Sword, 
whiift  thus  my  Foes  upbraid, 
v  Vain  Boafter  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 
*;  and  where  his  promised  Aid?  JE> 

3i.  Why, 
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i  r.  Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down  my  Soul  ? 
hope  ftiJl,  and  thou  (halt  fing 
The  Praife  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
thy  Health's  eternal  Spring, 


■j 


Pfalm    XLIIL 

U  S  T  Judge  of  Heav'n,  againft  my  Foes 
Do  thou  aflert  my  injur'd  Right : 
O  fet  me  free,  my  God  from  thofe 
That  in  Deceit  and  Wrong  delight. 
Since  thou  art  ftill  my  only  Stay, 
Why  leav'it  thou  me  in  deep  Diftrels  ? 
Why  go  I  mourning  all  the  day, 
Whilft  me  infuhing  Foes  opprefs  ? 

Let  me  with  Light  and  Truth  be  bled, 

Be  thefe  myGuides  and  lead  the  way  j 

Til!  on  thy  holy  Hill  I  reft, 

And  in  thy  facred  Temple  pray. 

Then  will  1  there  freih  Altars  raife 

To  God,  who  is  my  only  Joy  ; 

And  well-tun'd  Harps  with  Songs  of  Praife 

Shall  all  my  grateful  Hours  employ. 

Why  then  caft  down  my  Soul,  ind  xvhy 
So  much  opprcit  with  anxious  Care  ? 
On  God,  thy  God,  for  Aid  relie. 
Who  will  thy  ruin'd  ftate  repair, 
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Pfalm   XLIV. 

OLord,  our  Fathers  oft  have  told 
in  our  attentive  Ears, 
Thy  Wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
and  elder  Times  than  theirs: 
How  Thou,  to  plant  them  here,  didft  drive 

the  Heathen  from  this  Land  ; 
Difpeopied  by  repeated  Strokes 
of  thy  avenging  Hand. 

For,  not  their  Courage  nor  their  Sword 

to  them  P6fleflion  gave  ; 
Nor  Strength,  that  from  unequal  Force 

their  fainting  Troops  cpuld  fave  ; 
But  thy  Right  Hand  and  powerful  Arm, 

whole  Succour  they  implor'd, 
Thy  Prdence  with  the  chofen  Race, 

who  thy  great  Name  ador'd. 

As  Thee  their  Gcd  our  Farhers  ownd, 

thou  art  our  SpvVeign  King  ; 
O  therefore,  as  thou  didft  to  them, 

to  us  Deliv*rance  Bring. 
Through  thy  vi&orious  Name  our  Arms 

tiie  proudeft  Foe  (hall  quell, 
And  crulh  'em  with  repeated  Strokes 

as  oft  as  they  rebel. 

,    I'll  neither  truft  my  Bow  nor  Sword, 

when  1  in  Fight  engage; 
.    But  Thee,  who  haft  our  Foes  fubdu'd, 

And  fham'd  their  fpiteful  Rage. 

s.  To 
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3.    To  Thee  the  Triumph  weafcribe, 
from  whom  the  Conqueft  came ; 
In  God  we  will  rejoyce  all  Day, 
and  ever  blefs  his  Name. 

P      i^T    II. 

9.    But  thou  haft  caft  us  off,  and  now 
moft  fhamefully  we  yield ; 
For  thou  no  more  vouchfaf  'ft  to  lead 
our  Armies  to  the  Field. 
ic.  Since  when,  to  every  upftart  Foe 
we  turn  our  Backs  in  Fight ; 
And  with  our  Spoil  their  Malice  feaft 
who  bear  us  antient  Spite.' 

1 1.  To  Slaughter  doom'd,  we  fall  likeSheep 

into  their  butch'ring  Hands  • 
Or  (  what's  more  wretched  yet)  furvive 
dilperft  through  Heathen  Lands. 

12.  Thy  People  thou  haft  fold  for  Slaves, 

and  fet  their  Price  fo  low, 
That  not  thy  Treafure  by  the  Sale 
but  their  Difgrace  might  grow. 

j  3, 14.  Reproacht  by  all  the  Nations  round)* 
the  Heathen's  By-word  grown, 
Whofe  Scorn  of  us  is  both  in  Speech 
and  mocking  Geftures  (hown. 

1  * .  Confusion  firikes  me  blind,  my  Face 

in  conTcious  frame  I  hide, 

2  6.  While  we  are  feoff  'd,  and  God  blafphem'd 
by  their  liccntious  Pride. 

PA  1{T 
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17.  On  us  this  Heap  of  Woes  is  fallen, 

all  this  we  have  endur'd  ; 
Yet  have  not,  Lord,  renounced  thy  Name; 
or  Faith  to  thee  abjur'd. 

18.  But  in  thy  righteous  Paths  have  kept 

our  Hearts  and  Steps  with  Care; 
i  p.  Tho  thou  haft  broken  all  our  Strength, 
and  we  almoft  defpair. 

20,  Could  we,  forgetting  thy  great  Name, 

on  other  Gods  rely, 
ii.  And  not  the  Searcher  of  all  Hearts 

the  treachVous  Crime  defcry  ? 
ai.  Thou  fee'ft  what  Suff 'rings  for  thy  lake, 
*  we  ev'ry  day  luftain  ; 
All  flaughter'd,  or  referv'd  like  Sheep 
appointed  to  be  flain. 

*3.  Awake,  arife ;  let  feeming  Sleep 

no  longer  thee  detain  5 
Nor  let  us,  Lord,  who  fue  to  thee, 

for  ever  fue  in  vain. 
14.  O  wherefore  hideft  thou  thy  Face 

from  our  affli&ed  ftate  ? 
2;.  Whofe  Souls  and  Bodies  fink  to  Earth 

with  Grief  *s  oppreilive  Weight. 

26.  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  timely  Hafte 
to  our  Deliv'rance  make ,    i 
Redeem  us3  Lord,-— if  not  for  ours, 
yet  for  thy  Mercies  fake. 

PSALM 
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Pfalm  XLV. 

i.TTTHilel  rhe  King's  loud  Praife  rehearfe, 
*  *       endited  by  my  Heart, 
My  Tongue  is  like  the  Pen  of  him 
that  writes  with  ready  Art. 

2.  How  matchlefs  is  thy  Form,  O  King ! 

thy  Mouth  with  Grace  o'erflows ; 
Becaufc  frefh  Bleffings  God  on  thee 
eternally  bellows. 

3.  Gird  on  thy  Sword,  moft  mighty  Prince, 

and  clad  in  rich  Array, 
With  glorious  Ornaments  of  Pow'r, 
majeitick  Pomp  difplay- 

4.  Ride  on  in  ftate,  and  ftill  protedfc 
.    the  Meek,  the  Juft,  and  True ; 

Whilft  thy  Right-hand  with  fwift  Revenge 
cfbes  all  thy  Foes  purfue. 

v.    How  fharp  thy  Weapons  are  to  them 

that  dare  thy  Pow'r  oppofe !  (Heart 

Down,  down  they  fall,  while  through  their 
the  feather  *d  Arrow  goes. 
6.    But  thy  firm  Throne,  O  God,  is  fix'd 
for  ever  to  endure; 
Thy  Sceptre's  Sway  ihall  always  laft^ 
by  righteous  Laws  fecure. 

r.    Bccaufe  thy  Heart,  by  Juftice  led, 
did  upright  Ways  approve, 
And  hated  ftill  the  crooked  Paths 
v«md  ring  Sinners  rove. 

Thertiore 
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Therefore  did  God,  thy  God,  on  thee 

the  Oyl  of  Gladnefs  (Tied  -, 
And  has  above  thy  Fellows  round 

advane'd  thy  lofty  Head. 

8.  With  Caffia,  Aloes  and  Myrrh 

thy  Royal  Robes  abound  ; 
Which  from  the  ftately  Wardrobe  brought 
fpread  grateful  Odours  round. 

9,  Among  the  honourable  Train 

did  Princely  Virgins  wait, 
The  Queen  was  plac'd  at  thy  Right-hand, 
in  Golden  Robes  of  State. 


pa\t  11. 

10.  But  thou,  O  Royal  Bride,  give  ear 

and  to  my  Words  attend  ; 
Forget  xhf:: Native  Country  now,    • 
and  ev'ry  former  Friend. 

1 1.  So  fhall  thy  Beauty  charm  the  King, 

nor  fhall  his  Love  decay  ; 
For  he  is  now  become  thy  Lord, 
to  him  due  Rev'rence  pay. 

1 2.  The  Tyridn  Matrons  rich  acd  proud 

(hall  humble  Prefents  make  ; 
And  all  the  wealthy  Nations  fue 
thy  Favour  to  partake. 

13.  The  King's  fair  Daughters  beauteous  Soul 

all  inward  Graces  fill ; 
Her  Raiment  is  of  pureft  Gold, 
adorn'd  with  coftly  skill. 

14.  She/ 


/ 
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14.  She,  in  her  nuptial  Garment  drefs'd, 

with  Needles,richiy  wrought, 

Attended  by  her  Virgin  Train, 

ihall  to  the  King  be  brought. 

15.  With  all  that  State  of  folemn  Joy 

the  Triumph  moves  along, 
Till  with  wide  Gates  the  Royal  Court 
receives  the  pompous  Throng. 

16.  Thou,  in  thy  Royar  Father's  room, 

muft  princely  Sons  expevft ; 
Whom  thcu  to  diff'rent  Realms  may'ft  fend 
to  govern  and  protedr. : 

1 7 .  Whilft  this  my  Song  to  future  times 

tranfmits  thy  Glorious  Name; 
And  makes  the  World,  with  one  confenr, 
thylafting  Praife  proclaim. 
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1.  f*  OD  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrefs, 
vj    A  prefenr  Help  when  Dangers  prefs  ; 
In  him  undaunted  we'll  confide : 
2,3.  Tho  Earth  were  from  her  Centre  toft, 
And  Mountains  in  the  Ocean  \o% 
Torn  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  Tide. 

4.  A  gentler  Stream  with  Gkdnefs  fiill 
The  Ciry  of  our  Lord  fnall  fill, 

The  Royal  Seat  of  God  inoft  High  : 

5 .  God  dwells  in  Siony  whofe  fair  Towers 
Shall  mock  th'  Aflaults  of  Earthly  PowYs, 

While  his  Almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 

6.  In 
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6.  In  Tumults  when  the  Heathen  rag'd. 
And  Kingdoms  War  againft  us  wagxl, 

He  thunder'd  and  difpers'd  their  Pow'rs: 

7.  The  Lord  of  Hofts  conduits  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

Our  Fathers  Guardian-God  and  ours. 

$.   Come,  fee  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought, 
On  Earth  what  Defolation  brought, 

9.  How  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  World  : 
He  broke  the  warlike  Spear  and  Bow  5 
With  them  their  thund'ring  Chariots  too 

Into  devouring  Flames  were  hurl'd. 

10.  Submit  to  God's  Almighty  Sway 
For  Him  the  Heathen  (hall  obey, 

And  Earth  her  Sov'reign  Lord  confefs. 

1 1.  The  God  of-Hofts  conducts  our  Arms,  . 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

As  to  our  Fathers  in  Diftrels. 


Pfalm    XLVII. 

j,i.  f~\  All  ye  People  clap  your  hand?, 
K^J  And  with  triumphant  Voices  ling 
No  Force  the  mighty  Pow'r  withftands, 
Of  God,  the  univerfal  King. 

3,4.Hefhail  oppofing  Nations  quell, 
And  with  Succefs  our  Battels  fight ; 
Shall  fix  the  Place  where  we  muft  dwell, 
The  Pride  of  Jacob,  his  Delight. 


5,6.  God 


• 
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5,6.God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

With  Shouts  of  Joy  and  Trumpet's  Sound; 

To  him  repeated  Praifes  fing  ; 

And  let  the  chearful  Song  go  round. 
7,8. Your  utmoft  Skill  in  Praife  be  fhown, 

For  him  who  all  the  World  commands. 

Who  fits  upon  his  righteous  Throne. 

And  fpreads  his  Sway  o'er  Heathen  Land?. 

9.    Our  Chiefs  and  Tribes,  that  far  from  hence 
T'  adore  the  God  of  Abfam  came, 
Found  him  their  conftant  fure  Defence, 
How  great  and  glorious  is  his  Name! 


Pfalm    XLVII. 

i.HPHS  Lord,  theonelyGod,  is  great,       * 
X    and  greatly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
In  Sim  on  whofe  happy  Mount 
his  facred  Throne  is  rais'd. 

2.  HerTow'rs  the  Joy  of  all  the  Earth, 

with  beaureous  Profpedt  rife  : 
On  her  North-fide,  th'  Almighty  King's 
imperial  City  lies. 

3.  God  in  her  Palaces  is  known, 

his  Prefence  is  her  Guard. 

4.  Con  federate  Kings  withdrew  their  Siege, 

andofSuccefs  defpair'd. 

5 .  They  view'd  her  Walls,  admir'd  and  fled, 

with  Grief  and  Terror  (truck, 

6.  Like  Women  whom  the  hidden  Pangs 

of  Trayel had  o'er  took. 

7.Na 
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7.  No  wretched  Crew  of  Mariners 

appear  -like  them  forlorn, 
When  Fleets.from  Tarjbijh  wealthy  Coafts, 
by  Eaftern  Winds  are  torn. 

8.  In  Sion  we  have  feen  perform'd 

a  Work  that  was  foretold 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  come, 
his  City  will  uphold. 

9.  Not  in  our  FortrefTes  and  Walls 

did  we,-  O  God,  confide, 
But  on  the  Temple  fix'd  our  Hopes, 
in  which  thou  doit  refide. 
i©.  According  to  thy  Sovereign  Name, 
thy  Praife  through  Farth  extends ; 
Thy  pow'rful  Arms,  as  Jultice  guides, 
chaitifes  or  defends. 

i  i.  Let  Siofis  Mount  with  Joy  refound, 
her  Daughters  all  be  taught 
In  Songs  his  Judgments  to  extol, 
who  this  Deiiy'rance  wroughr. 
ii. Compafs  her  Wails  in  folemn  Pomp, 
your  Eyes  quite  round  her  caft, 
Count  all  her  Tow'rs,  and  fee  if  there 
you  find  one  Stone  difplac'd. 

13.  Her  Forts  and  Palaces  furvey, 

obferve  their  Order  well  ; 
That,  with  AfTurance,  to  your  Heirs, 
this  Wonder  you  may  tell, 

1 4.  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 
whilft  we  in  him  confide  $ 

Who 
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Who,  as  he  has  preferv'd  us  now, 
till  Death  will  be  our  Guide. 


T,1L 


Pfalm    XLIX. 

ET  all  the  lift'ning  World  attend, 
and  my  InftruA  ions  hear  j 
Let  High  and  Low,  and  Rich  and  Poor 

with  joint  Confent  give  ear, 
My  Mouth,  with  facred  Wifdom  fill'd, 

fhall  good  Advice  imparr,  # 

The  found  Refult  of  prudent  Thoughts, 
digefted  in  my  Hearr. 

To  Parables  of  weighty  Senfe 

I  will  my  Ear  incline  ; 
Whilit  to  my  tuneful  Harp  I  fing 

dark  Words  of  deep  Deiign. 
Why  (hould  my  Courage  fail  in  times 

of  Danger  and  of  Doubt? 
When  Sinners  that  would  me  fuppknt 

have  compafs'd  me  about  ? 

Thofe  Men  that  all  their  Hope  and  Truft 

in  Heaps  of  Treafure  place, 
And  boatt  and  triumph  when  they  fee 

their  ill-got  Wealth  encreafe, 
Are  yet  unable  from  the  Grave- 

their  deareft  Friend  to  free  ; 
Nor  can  by  force  of  coltly  Bribes 

reverie  God's  firm  Decree. 

k  8,  9,  Their 
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8,?.Their  vain  Endeavours  tbey  muft  quit, 
the  Price  is  held  too  high  ; 
No  Sums  can  purchafe  fuch  a  Grant, 
that  Man  (hould  never  die. 
io.  Not  Wifdom  can  the  Wife  exempt, 
nor  Fools  their  Folly  favej 
But  both  muft  periih  and  in  Death 
their  Wealth  to  others  leave. 

1 i .  For  tho  they  think  their  (lately  Seats 
(hall  ne'er  to  Ruine  fall ; 
But  their  remembrance  laft,  in  Lands 
which  by  their  Names  they  call ; 

1 2.  Yet  (hall  their  Fame  be  foon  forgot, 

how  great  foer  their  State  ; 
With  Beafts  their  Memory  and  they 
lhall  (hare  one  common  Fate. 

PAB^T    II. 

1 3.  How  great  their  Folly  is  who  thus 

abfurd  Conclufions  make ! 
And  yet  their  Children,  unreclaim'd, 
repeat  the  grofs  Miftakc. 

14.  They  all,  like  Sheep  to  flaughter  led, 

the  Prey  of  Death  are  made  ; 
Their  Beauty,  while  the  Juft  rejoice, 
within  the  Grave  (hall  fade. 

1  j.  But  God  will  yet  redeem  my  SouI3 
and  from  the  greedy  Grave 
His  greater  Pow'r  (hall  fet  me  free, 
and  to  himfelf  receive. 

1*  Then 
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1 6.  Then  fear,  not  thou,  when  worldly  Men 

in  envy 'd  Wealth  abound, 
Nor  tho  their  profprous  Houfe  increail- 
wiih  State  and  Honour  crownM. 

1 7.  For  when  they're  fummon'd  hence  by  Death 

they  leave  all  this  behind  ; 
No  Shadow  of  their  former  Pomp 

within  the  Grave  they  find  : 
1 3.  And  yet  they  thought  their  State  was  bleft, 

caught  in  the  FlattYers  Snare, 
Whoptaifes  thole  that  flight  all  die, 

and  of  themfelves  take  care. 

19.  In  their  Forefathers  Steps  they  tread  ; 
and  when,  like  them,  they  die, 
Their  wretched  Anceltors  and  they. 
in  endlefs  Darknefs  lie. 
io.  For  Man,  how  great  foe'er  his  State, 
unlefs  he's  truly  wife, 
As,  like  a  fenfual  Beaft  he  lives, 
fo,  like  a  Beaft  he  dies. 


Pfalm  L. 

1 ,2.  HP  HE  Lord  hath  fpoke,  the  mighty  God 
X      Hath  fent  his  Summons  ail  abroad, 
From  dawning  Light  till  Day  declines : 
The  Jift'ning  Earth  his  Voice  Bath  heard. 
And  he  from  Sion  hath  appear'd, 
Where  Beauty  in  Perfeftioa  flames. 
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3,4*Our  Gou  Taall  come,  and  keep  no  more 
lylifconftru'd.  Silence  as  before, 
But  wafting  Flames  before  him  fend : 
Around  fhall  Tempefts  fiercely  rage, 
While  he  does  Heav'n  and  Eartfi  engage 
His juft  Tribunal toattend.      . 

5,6.  Affembleall  my  Saints  to  me 

(Thus  runs  the  great  Divine  Decree} 

That  in  my  laliing  Cov'nant  live, 
A nd  OrPrings  bring  with  cbnltant  Care ; 
(The  Heavens  his  juftice  (hall  declare,  •' 

For  God  himfelf  (hall  Sentence  give. J 

7.  Attend,  my  People ;  Ifrel,  hear ; 
Thy  flrong  Accufer  I'll  appear  ; 

Thy  God,  thy  only  God  am  1  y 

8.  Ti>  not  of  Ofl'rings  1  complain, 
Which,  d*ily  in  my  Temple  (lain, 

My  facred  Altar  did  iiipply.  '■' 

9.  Will  this  alone  Atonement  make  ? 
No  Bullock  from  thy  Stall  1*11  take, 

Nor  He-  goat  from  thy  Fold  accept  : 

10.  The  Forelt  Beafts.rhat  range  alone, 
The  Catrel  too  are  all  my  own, 

That  on  a  tl>oufand  Hills  are  kepr. 

if.  I  know  the  Fowls,  that  build  their  Nefls 

in  craggy  Rocks ;  and  falvage  Beads, 

That  loofely  haunt  the  open  Fields. 

1 1.  If  feiz'd  with  Hunger  I  could  be, 
I  need  not  feciHl'eM¥forrt  Thee, 

Since  the  Wcrld's  mine,  and  all  it  yields* 
*       13.  Think! 
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13.  Think'ft  thou  that  I  have  any  need- 
On  flaughter'd  Bulls  and  Goats  to  feed, 

To  eat  their  Flefh,and  drink  their  Blood-P 

1 4.  The  Sacrifices  1  require. 

Are  Hearts  which  Love  and  Zeal  infpire, 
And  Vows  with  ftri&eft  Care  made  good, 

1 5.  In  time  of  Trouble  call  on  me, 
And  1  will  fet  thee  fafe  and  free  s 

And  thou  Returns  of  Praife  fhalc  make : 
16  But  to  the  Wicked  thus  faith  God, 
How  dar'ft  thou,  teach  my  Laws  ab: 
Oin  thy  Mouth  my  Cov  nant  take  ? 

17/For  ftubborn  thou,  confirm'd  in  Sin. 

Haft  proof  againft  Inftruction  been. 

And  of  my  Word  didft  lightly  fpe 

1 8.  When  thou  a  fubtle  Thief  didit  fee, 

Thou  gladly  didft  wich  him  agree. 

And  with  Adulc'rers  didft  partake 

j  9.  Vile  Slander  is  thy  chief  Delight, 
Thy  Tongue,  by  Envy  mov'd  and  Sj 
Deceitful  Tales  does  hourly  fpread  : 
20.  Thou  doit  with  hateful  Scandals  wound 
Thy  Brother,  and  with  Lies  confound 
The  Offspring  of  thy  Mother's  B 

1 1,  Thefe  things  did'ft  thou,  whom  ftill  I  drove 
To  gain  with  Silence  and  with  Love  -y 

Till  thou  didft  wickedly  fur mife, 
That  I  was  fuch  a  one  as  thou  ; 
But  1*11  reprove  and  fliame  thee  now, 

\And  fet  tby  Sins  before  thine  Eyes. 
E 
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%ir  Mark. This,  ye  wicked  Fools,  left  I, 
[Let  all  my  Bolts  of  Vengeance  fly, 
Whilft  none  (hall  dare  your  Caufe  to  own* 
t%  Who  praifes  me  due  Honour  gives  • 
And  to  the  Man  that  juftly  lives 
My  ftrong  Salvation  Ihall  be  lhown. 


Pfalm  LL 

i.  TJ  Ave  Mercy  ,Lord ,  on  me; 
fi  as  Thou  vvert  ever  kind  ; 
Let  me,  oppreft  with  Loads  of  Geifcj 
thy  wonted  Mercy  find, 
a,  s.Walh  off  my  foul  Offence, 

and  clean fe  me  from  my  Sin  ; 

For  I  confefs  my  Crime,  and  fee 

how  great  my  Guilt  has  been. 

4.  Againft  Thee  Lord,  alone, 

and  only  in  thy  fight ; 
Have  I  tranfgrefs'd,  2nd  tho  Condemn^ 
muft  own  thy  Judgments  right. 

5.  In  Guilt  each  part  was  form 'd 
ofall  this  finful  Frame  ; 
InGuiltlwasconpeiv'd,  and  born 

the  Heir  of  Sin  and  Shame. 

6.  Yet  thou,  whofe  fearching  Eye 
Does  inward  Truth  require, 

In  fecret  didft  with  Wifdom's  Laws, 
my  tender  Soul  infpire, 
1.    With  HyfTop  purge  me  Lord, 
and  fo  1  clean  Hull  be : 
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I  fnall  with  Snow  in  whiteneis  vie, 
when  purifi'd  by  Thee. 

8,  Make  me  to  hear  with  Joy, 

thy  kind  forgiving  Voice, 
That  fo  the  Bones  which  thou  haft  broke: 
may  with  frefh  Strength  rejoyce, 

9,  io.  Blot  out  my  crying  Sins, 

nor  me  in  Anger  view  ; 
Create  in  me  a  Heart  that's  clean, 
and   upright  mind  renew. 

pahj  it 

n.  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  Keip3 
nor  calt  mc  fiom  thy  light ; 
Nor  Jet  thy  Holy  Spirit  cake 
it's  everlafting  Flight ; 
12.  The  Joy  which  thy  Salvation  g 
let  me  again  obtain  ^ 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  fupporc 
my  fainting  Soul  fultain. 

i  j.  So  I  thy  righteous  Ways 
to  Sinners  will  impart, 
Whilft  my  Advice  fliall  wicked  Men 
to  thy  juit  Laws  convert. 
1 4.  My  Guilt  of  Blood  remove, 
my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
And  my  glad  Tongue  (hall  loudly  tell 
thy  righteous  A&s  abroad. 

,  15,  Do  Thou  unlock  my  Lips, 

■L      with  Sonow  clos'd  and  Shame ; 

E  z  So 
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So  (hall  my  Mouth  thy  wondrous  Praife 
to  all  the  World  proclaim. 
16.  Could  Sacrifice  atone, 

whole  Flocks  and  Herds  fhould  die  ; 
But  on  fuch  OfPrings  thou  difdain'it 
to  call  a  gracious  Eye : 

2  7.  A  broken  Spirit  is 

by  God  moft  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  him  a  broken  contrite  Heart 
fliall  never  be  defpis'd. 
•18.  Let  Sion>  Lord,  thy  Favour  find, 
of  thy  Good  Will  affur'd  ; 
And  thy  ownCity  flourifh  long, 
by  lofty  Walls  fecur'd. 

p>.  The  Juft  fhall  then  attend 
and  pleafing  Tribute  pay  ; 
And  Sacrifice  of  choiceft  kind, 
upon  thy  Altar  lay. 


1 


Pfalm    LII. 

N  vain,  O  Man  of  lawlefs  Might, 
thou  boaft'ft  thy  fetf  mills 
Since  God,  the  God  in  whom  I  truft 
•vGuchfafes  his  Favour  ftill. 
Thy  wicked  Tongue  does  fland'rous  Tales, 
maiicioufly  devife  5 
And  (harper  than  a  Razor  fet, 
'.onnds  with  treacherous  Lies- 
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5,4.  Thy  Thoughts  are  more  on  III  than  Good, 
on  Lies  than  Truth  employ 'd, 
Thy  Tongue  delights  in  Words  by  which, 
the  Guiltlefs  are  deftroy'd. 

5.  God  (hall  for  ever  blaft  thy  Hopes,. 

and  fnatch  thee  foon  away  ; 
Nor  in  thy  Dwelling-place  permit, 
nor  in  the  World  to  ftay. 

6.  The  Juft  with  pious  Fear  fhall  fee 

the  downfal  of  thy  Pride  ; 
And  at  thy  fudden  Ruine  laugb, 
and  thus  thy  Fall  deride  r 

7.  c<  See  there  the  haughty  Man  that  was 

"  who  proudly  God  defy'd, 
"  Who  trufted  in  his  Wealth,  and  ftill 
41  on  wicked  Arts  relyMj 

8.  But  I  am  like  thofe  Olive-Plants, 

that  flude  God's  Temple  round; 
And  hope  with  his  indulgent  Grace 

to  be  for  ever  crown'd. 
9*    So  fhall  my  Soul  with  Praife,  O  God, 

extol  thy  wondrous  Love ; 
And  on  thy  Name  with  Patience  wait  3 

for  this  thy  Saints  approve, 


fatal 
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Pfalm    LIII. 

i,  HP  H  E   wicked  Fools  muft  fure  fuppofe 
X      that  God  is  but  a  Name  -y 
This  grofs  Miftake  their  Pra&ice  ibows, 
fince  Virtue  all  difdaim.  C  Tow'r 

a,    The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heav'n's  high 
the  Sons  of  Men  to  view  ; 
To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow'r, 
or  Truth  or  Juftice  knew. 

3.  But  all,  he  faw,  were  backwards  gone, 

degen'rate  grown  and  bafe  j 
None  for  Religion  car'd,  not  One 
of  all  the  finful  Race. 

4.  But  are  thoie  Workers  of  Deceit 

fo  dull  and  fenfeleis  grown. 
That  they  like  Bread  my  People  ear, 
and  Gad's  juft  Pow'r  difown  ? 

f ,    Their  caufelefs  Fears  fhall  ftrangely  grow  j 
and  they,  defpis'd  of  God, 
Shall  foon  be  foiPd  5  his  hand  fhall  throw 
their  lhatter'd  Bones  abroad. 
6.    Would  he  his  favkig  PowY  employ, 
to  break  our  fervile  Band, 
Loud  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 
(hould  eccho  through  the  Land. 


Pi'aliu 
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Pfalm  LIV. 

r,  i.  T    Ord,  fave  ine.  for  thy  Glorious  Name, 
\—j    and  in  thy  Strength  appear 
To  judge  my  Caufe :  accept  my  Pray V, 
and  to  my  Words  give  Ear. 

3.  Mere  Strangers,  whom  I  never  wrongVI, 

to*  ruin  me  deiign'd  3 
And  cruel  Men,  that  fear  no  God, 
againft  my  Soul  combined. 

4,  U  But  God  rakes  parr  with  all  my  Friends 

and  he's  the  illicit  Guard  ; 
1  he  God  of  Truth  (hall  give  my  Foes 
their  Falihobd's  juft  Reward. 

6.  While  i  my  gratefd  Off,  rings  bring, 

and  Sacrifice  with  Joy  ; 
And  in  1  my  time  to  coin* 

delightfully  employ. 

7.  From  dreadful  Danger  and  Diftrels        > 

the  Lord  has  let  me  free  ; 
Through  him  (hall  1  of  all  my  Foe* 
the  juft  Dcftru&ion  lee! 


E    <\  Plate; 
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Pfalm   LV. 

i.  /^  Ive  ear,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 
V-J    and  liiten  when  1  pray  ; 
Nor  from  thy  humble  Suppliant  turn 
thy  glorious  Face  away. 

2,  Atteni  to  this  my  fad  complaint,  - 

and  hear  my  grievous  Moans  > 
Whilft  I  my  mournful  Cafe  declare 
with  anlefs  Sighs  and  Groans. 

3.  Hark!  how  the  Foe  infults  aloud, 

how  fierce  Oppreflbrs  rage  !  (  Hate 

Whofe  fiand'rous  Tongues  with  wrathful 

againft  my  Fame  engage. 
4  5.  My  Heart  is  rack'd  with  Pain,  my  Soul 

with  deadly  Frights  diltreit ; 
With  Fear  and  Trembling  compafs'd  round 

with  Horror  quite  oppreft. 

tf.    How  often  wifh'd  I  then,  that  I 
the  Dove's  fwifc  Wings  could  get ; 
That  1  might  rake  my  lpeedy  Flight, 
and  feek  a  fafe  Retreat ! 
7,8.  Then  would  1  wander  far  from  hence, 
and  in  wild  Defartsftray, 
Till  all  this  furious  Storm  were  fpent, 
this  tempeft  paft  away. 

PART 
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p  A  H  T   1L 

9,  Deftroy>  0;Lord,  their  ill  Defigns, 

their  Counfels  foon  divide  $ 
For,  through  the  City,  my  grievM  Eyes 
have  Strife  and  FUpir^fpyM 

10,  By  Day  and  Night  on  evry  Wall 

they  walk  their  conftant  Round ; 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  her  Strength, 
are  Grief  and  Mifchief  found. 

1 1.  Whoe'er  through  evVy  Part  (hall  ream, 

will  frefh  Diforders  meet  $ 
Deceit  and  Guile  their  conftant  pofts 
maintain  in  ev'ry  Street. 

1 2.  For  'twas  not  any  open  Foe 

that  falfe  Reflections  made ; 
For  then  I  could  with  eafe  have  born 
the  bitter  things  he  faid  : 

'Twas  none  who  Hatred  had  prcfeft 

that  did  againft  me  rife; 
For  then  I  had  withdrawn  my  felf 

from  his  malicious  Eyes. 
ij,i4.£ut,cwasev'nthou,myGuide,my  I 

whom  tend'reft  Love  did  join  ; 
Whofe  fweet  Advice  I  valu'd  taoft, 

whofe  Pray'rs  weremixt  wuh  n 

1  u  Sure,  Vengeance  equal  to  their  Crin 
fuchTraytors  muft  furprize  ; 
And  fudden  Death  requite  thole  Ills 
they  wickedly  devife! 

E  3  <6: 
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€£,i7.But  I  will  call  on  God,  who  ftill 
(hall  in  my  Aid  appear ; 
At  Morn,  and  Noon,  and  Night  I'll  praya  * 
and  he  my  voice  (hall  hear. , 

P  A  $T  HI. 

i8*  God  has  releas'd  my  Soul  from  thofe 
that  did  with  me  contend; 
And  made  a  numerous  Hoii  of  Friends 
my  righteous  Gaufe  defend. 
59.  For  He  who  was  my  Help  of  old, 
(hall  now  his  fuppliant  hear ; 
And  punifli  them  whofe  profp'rous  State 
makes  them  no  God  to  fear. 

ao.  Whom  can  I  traft,  if  faithlefs  Men 
perfidioufly  devife 
To  mine  me,  their  peaceful  Friend, 
and  break  the  ftrongeft  Ties ! 
XI.  Tho  fcfc  and  melting  are  their  Words, 
their  Hearts  with  War  abound  ; 
Their  Speeches  are  more  fmooth  than  OyL 
and  yet  like  Swords  they  wound, 

12*  Do  thou,  my  Sou  J  on  Go3  depend, 
and  He  (h^ll  thee  fuiiain, 
He  aids  the  Juft,  whom  to  fupplanc 
the  Wicked  ftrive  in  vain. 
X3.  My  Foes,  that  trade  in  Lies  and  Blood; 
(hall ail  untimely  die; 
Whilft  I  for  Health  and  Length  of  Days 
on  Thee,  my.God:  rely. 


■D 
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Pfalm  LVI. 

O  Thou,  OGod,  in  Mercy  help, 
for  Man  my  Life  purfues ; 
Tocrufli  me  with  repeated  Wrongs, 
he  daily  Strife  renews. 
2,    Continually  my  fpiteful  Foes 
to  ruine  me  combine  j 
Thou  fee' it,  who  fit'ft  enthron'd  on  high, 
what  mighty  Numbers  join. 

3?.    But,  tho  fometimes  furpriz'd  by  Fear^ 
(on  Danger's  firft  Alarm) 
Yet  ftill  for  Succour  I  depend 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm, 
4.    God's  faithful  Promife  I  fhall  praife, 
on  which  1  nowrelie: 
In  God  I  truft,  and  trufting  him, 
the  Arm  of  Reft  defie. 

y.  They  wreft  my  Words  and  make  *em  fpeafc 
a  Senfe  they  never  meant : 
Their  Thoughts  are  all,  with  reftlcfs  Spitev 
on  my  Deitru&ion  bent. 

6.  In  clofe  Affemblies  they  combine, 

and  wicked  Proje&s  lay. 
They  watch  my  Steps,  and  lie  in  wait, 
to  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 

7.  Shall  fuch  Injuftice  ftill  efcapc? 

O  Righteous  God  arife  3 
Let  thy  juft  Wrath,  (too  loqg  pfoYOk'n) 
t:ous  Kacechaftife, 
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8.  Thou  numbreft  all  my  wandring  Steps 

fince  firft  compelled  to  flee : 
My  very  Tears  are  treafur'd  up, 
and  regift'red  by  Thee. 

9.  When  therefore  I  invoke  thy  Aid, 

my  Foes  (hall  be  o'erthrown  ; 
For  I  am  well  affur'd  that  God 

my  righteous  caufe  will  own. 
I©,  ii.  I'll  truft  God's  Word,  and  fo  defpife 

the  Force  that  Man  can  raife : 
it.  To  Thee,  O  God,  my  Vows  are  due, 

xq  Thee  i'il  render  Praife  : 

%  j.  Thou  haft  retrieved  my  Soul  from  Death ; 

and  Thou  wilt  ftill  fecure 
•The  Life  thou  haft  fo  oft  preferv'dr 

and  make  my  Footfteps  lure ; 
That  thus  protected  by  thy  Pow'r, 

1  may.  this  Light  enjoy, 
And  in  the  Service  of  my  God 

my  kngth'ned  Days  employ. 


Pfalm  LVII. 

1,  Hp  H  Y  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend, 
X    On  thy  Prote&ion  1  depend  ; 
And  to  thy  Wing  fcff-  (helter  hafte, 
Till  this  outragious  Storm  is  paft. 

a,   To  thy  Tribunal,  Lord,  I  fly, 

Thou  Sov'reign  Judge  and  God  moil  high  $ 
Wto  Wonders  haft  for  me  begun, 
And  wilt  not  leave  thy  Work  undone. 

3%  From 
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3.  From  Heav'n  protecSt  me  by  thine  Arm, 
And  fhame  all  thofe  who  feek  my  Harm; 
To  my  Relief  thy  Mercy  fend, 

And  Truth,  on  which  my  Hopes  depend. 

4.  For  I  with  falvage  Men  converfe, 

Like  hungry  Lions  wild  and  fierce,  (Words 
With  Men  whofe  Teeth  are  Spears,  their 
Invenom'd  Darts  and  two-edg'd  Swords. 

5.  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And,  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Skie, 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplaid, 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 

6.  To  take  me  they  their  Net  prepaid, 
And  had'atmoft  my  Soul  enihar'd, 
But  fell  themfelves,  by  juft  Decree, 
Into  the  Pit  they  made  for  me. 

7.  O  God  my  Heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  beqj 
It's  thankful  Tribute  to  prefenr, 

And  with  my  Heart,  my  Voice  111  raife 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  Songs  of  Praife. 

8.  Awake  my  Glory  ;  Harp  and  Lute, 
No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute ; 
And  I,  my  tuneful  Part  to  take, 
Will  with  the  early  Dawn  awake. 

9.  Thy  Praifes,  Lord,  I  will  refound 
To  all  the  liii'ning  Nations  round: 

10.  Thy  Mercy  higheft  Heav'n  tranfcends, 
Thy  Truth  beyond  the  Clouds  extends. 

1 1.  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  High  ; 
And  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Skie, 

So 
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So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplaid, 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 


Pfalm  LVIIL 

i.  QPeak,  O  ye  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
O  if  juft  your  Sentence  be, 
Or,  muft  not  Innocence  appeal 
to  Heav'n  from  your  Decree  ? 
%>   Your  wicked  Hearts  and  Judgments  are 
alike  by  Malice  fway'd  : 
Your  griping  Hands  by  weighty  Bribes 
to  Violence  betray'd. 

3.  To  Virtue  Strangers  from  the  Womb3 

thejf  Infant-fteps  went  wrong  : 
They  prattled  Slander,  and  in  Lies 
empfoyd their  lifping  Tongue* 

4.  No  Serpent  of  parch'd  Africf^s  breed 

does  ranker  Poyfon  bear; 
The  drowlie  Adder  will  as  loon 
unlock  his  fallen  Ear. 

5.  Unmov'd  by  good  Advice,  and  deaf 

as  Adders  they  remain  > 
From  whom  the  skilful  Charmer's  Voice 
can  no  Attention  gain. 

6.  Defeat,  O  God,  their  threat'ning  Rage3 

and  timely  break  their  PowV  : 
Difarm  thefe  growing  Lion's  Jaws, 
e'er  pradlis'd  to  devour, 

7.  Let 
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7 .    Let  now  their  Infblence,  at  height, 
like  ebbing  Tides  be  fpent ; 
Their  fhrver'd  Darts  deceive  their  Aim 
when  they  their  Bow  have  benr. 
3.    Like  Snails  let  them  diffolve  to  Slime; 
like  hafly  Births  become, 
Unworthy  to  behold  the  Sun 
and  Dead  within  the  Womb. 

9.    E'er  Thorns  can  make  the  Flefh-pots  boil, 
tempelUious  Wrarh  fh a  11  come 
From  God,  and  fnarch  'em  hence,  alive3 
to  their  eternal  Doom. 
io.  The  Riqhreous  Chzll  rejoyce  to  fee 
their  Grimes  fiurh  Vengeance  meet. 
And  Saints  in  Perfecutcrs  Blood, 
flull  dip  their  harmlefs  Feer. 

1 1.  Tranfgreflbrs  then  with  Grief  ihall  fee 
juiV  men  Rewards  obtain  5 
And  own  a  God  whofe  Juftke  will  • 
the  guilty  Earth  arraign. 


'D 
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Eliver  me,  O  Lord  my  ( 
:n  all  my  fpiteful  F< 
In  my  Defence  oppoie  thy  Pc 
to  theirs  who  ine  oppofc, 
Preferye  r  kcd  Race 

10  make  a  Trade  of  111; 
Protedf'ir  Men 

who 


j.  They 
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3.  They  lie  in  wait,  and  mighty  Pow'rs 

againft  my  Life  combine : 
Implacable  ;  yet,  Lord  thou  know'it, 
for  no  Offence  of  mine. 

4.  In  hafte  they  run  about,  and  watch 

my  guiltleis  Life  to  take  : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  on  my  Diftrefs, 
and  to  my  Help  awake  ! 

j.    Thou,  Lord  of  Hofts  and  Jfr'els  Gods 
their  Heathen  Rage  fupprefs#: 
Relentlefs  Vengeance  take  on'thofe 
-who  ftubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

6,  At  Ev'ning  to  befet  my  Houfe 

like  growling  Dogs  they  meet ; 
While  others  through  the  City  range, 
and  ranfack  evVy  Street. 

7,  Their  Throats  envenom'd  Slander  breath, 

their  Tongues  are  iharpen'd  Swords  ; 
Who  hears  -{fay  they)  or  hearing,  dares 
reprove  our  lawlefs  Words  ? 

8,  But  from  thy  Throne  thou  flialr,  O  Lord, 

their  baffled  Plots  deride  ; 
And  foon  to  Scorn  and  Shame  expofe 
their  boafied  Heathen  Pride. 

$t    On  Thee  I  wait,  'tis  on  thy  Strength 

for  Succour  I  depend. 
'Tis  Thou,  O  God,  art  my  Defence, 

who  only  canft  defend, 
ic.  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  which  has  fo  oft 

from  Danger  let  me  free, 

Shalt 
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Shall  crown  my  Wilhes,  and  fubdue 
my  haughty  Foes  ro  me. 

1 1.  Deitroy  'em  not,  O  Lord,  at  once, 

reftrain  thy  vengeful  Blow, 
Left  we,  ingratefully,  too  foon 
forget  their  Overthrow. 

Difperfe  'em  through  the  Nations  round 

b%  thy  avenging  Povv'r. 
Do  Thou  bring  down  their  haughty  Pride^ 

O  Lord,  cur  Shield  and  TowV. 

1 2.  Now,  in  the  Height  of  all  their  Hopes, 

their  Arrogance  chaitife  ;  (ftraint, 

Whofe  Tongues  have  finn'd  without  Re- 
and  Curfes  join'd  with  Lies. 

1 3.  Nor  (halt  thou  whilft  their  Race  endures, 

thine  Anger,  Lord,  fupprefs, 
That  diftant  Lands,  by  their  juft  Doom, 

may  I/reTs  God  confefs. 
X4.  At  Ev'ning  let  them  {till  perfift 

like  growling  Dogs  to  meet, 
Still  wander  all  the  City  round, 

and  traverfe  ev'ry  Street. 

i  f .  Then,  as  for  Malice  now  they  do, 
for  Hunger  let  'em  ftray, 
And  yell  their  va"in  Complaints  aloud, 
defeated  of  their  Prey. 
1 6.  Whilft  early  I  thy  Mercy  fing, 
thy  wond'rous  PowV  confefs ; 
For  thou  haft  been  my  fure  Defence 
my  Refuge  in  Diltrefs. 

k    ■•         ,7T" 
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1 7.  To  Thee  with  never-ceafing  Praife, 
O  God,  my  Strength;  111  tin*  ;~ 
Thou  arc  my  God,  the  Rock  from  whence 
my  Health  and  Safety  fpring. 


Pfalm  LX. 

1.  /~\  God  who  haft  our  Troops  difperft, 
U    Forfaking  Thofe  who  left  Thee  firft, 
As  we  thy  juft  Difpleafure  mourn,  . 
•  To  us  in  Mercy,  Lord,  return, 
i.    Our  Strength ,  that  firm  as  Earth  did  ftand, 
Is  rent  by  thy  avenging  Hand ; 
O  heal  the  Breaches  thou  haft  made, 
Welhake,  we  fall,  without  thy  Aid ! 

3.  Our  Folly's  fad  Effe&s  we  feel, 

For  drunk  with  Difcord's  Cup  we  reel, 

4.  But  now  for  them  who  thee  rever'd, 
Thou  haft  thy  Truth's  bright  Banner  rear'd. 

5.  Let  thy  Right-hand  thy  Saints  protedl  : 
Lord  hear  the  PrayVs  that  we  direct  S 

6..    The  Holy  God  has  fpoke ;  and  I 
O'er-  joy 'd,  on  his  firm  Word  relie. 

To  Thee  in  Portions  I'll  divide 
Fair  Sicbem's  Soil,  Samaria  s  Pride, 
To  Sichem,  Succoth  next  I'll  join, 
And  meafure  out  her  Vale  by  Line, 
7.    Manajjeh,  Gilead,  both  fubfcribe 

To  my  Commands,  with  Ephr  aim's  Tribe  ^ 
Ephr  aim  by  Arms  fupports  my  Caufe, 
And  Judah  by  religious  Laws. 

8.  Mod 
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8.  Mofib  my  Slave  and  Drudge  (hall  be, 
Nor  Edom  from  my  Yoke  get  free  • 
Proud  Palefiine%s  imperious  State ' 
Shall  humbly  on  our  Triumph  wait. 

9.  But  who  lhall  quell  thefe  mighty  Pow'rs 
And  clear  my  Way  to  Edorns  Tow'rs  ? 
Or  through  her  guarded  Frontiers  tread 
The  Path  that  doth  to  Conquelt  lead  ? 

10.  Ev'n  thou,  O  God,  who  haft  difpcrft 
Our  Troops,  (for  we  forfook  Thee  firft  ) 
Thofe  whom  thou  didft  in  Wrath  forfake, 
Aton'd,  thou  wilt  victorious  make. 

1 1 .  Do  thou  our  fainting  Caufe  fultain, 
For  humane  Succours  are  but  vain. 

12.  Frefh  Strength  and  Courage  God  b'cftows, 
*Tis  He  treads  down  our  proudeft  Foes. 


Pfalm  LXL 

i.  T     Ord,  hear  my  Cry,  regard  my  Pray'r> 
JLv  which  I,  oppreft  with  Grie£ 

2.  From  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  addrefs 

to  tliee  for  kind  Relief. 
O  lodgj  me  fafe  beyond  the  Reach 
of  perfecuting  Pow'r, 

3.  Thou  who  fo  oft  from  fpirefui  Foes, 

haft  been  my  IhckVing  TowV. 

4.  So  (hall  I  in  thy  facred  Courts 
fecure  from  Danger  lie  : 

Beneath  the  Covert  of  thy  Wings, 
all  future  Storms  defie, 

5.  In 
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$.   In  fign  my  Vows  are  heard,  once  more 
I  o'er  thy  Chofen  reign : 

6.  O  blefs  with  Jong  and  and  profp'rous  Life 
the  King  thou  didtt  ordain. 

7.  Confirm  his  Thronea  and  make  his  Reign 

accepted  in  thy  fight, 
And  let  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  both 
in  his  Defence  unite. 

8.  So  fhall  I  ever  fing  thy  Praife, 

thy  Name  for  ever  blefs ; 
Devote  my  profpVous  Days  to  pay 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs.' 


■*-M 
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Y  Soul  for  Help  on  God  relies, 
_  From  him  alone  my  Safety  flows : 
My  Rock,my  Health,that  Strength  fupplies, 
To  bear  the  Ihock  of  all  my  Foes. 

3.  How  long  will  ye  contrive  my  Fall : 
Which  will  but  haften  on  your  own? 
Yovi'll  totter  like  a  bending  Wall,- 
Or  Fence  of  uncemented  Stone. 

4,  To  make  my  envy'd  Honours  lefs 
They  ftrive  with  Lies,  their  chief  Delight ; 
For  they,  tho  with  their  Mouths  they  blefs. 
In  private  curfe  with  inward  Spite. 

5,6JBut  thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  rely  ; 
On  him  alone  thy  Truft  repofe ; 
My  Rock  and  Health  will  ftrength  fuppty. 
To  bear  the  Shock  of  all  my  Foes. 

7.  God 
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7.  God  does  his  faving  Health  difpenfe, 
And  flowing  Bleffings  daily  fend  j 
He  is  rny  Fortrefs  and  Defence, 

On  him  my  Soul  fhall  ftill  depend. 

8.  In  him,  ye  People,  always  truft, 
Before  his  Throne  pour  out  your  Hearts ; 
For  God  the  Merciful  and  Ju:t, 

His  timely  Aid  to  us  imparts, 

9.  The  Vulgar  fickle  are  and  frail, 
The  Great  diflemble  and  betray ; 
And  hid  in  Truth's  impartial  Scale, 
The  lighteft  Things  will  both  out-weigh. 

10.  Then  truft  not  in  oppreflive  Ways, 
By  Sp6il  and  Rapine  grow  not  vain ; 
Nor  let  your  Hearts,  if  Wealth  increafe, 
Be  fet  too  much  upon  your  Gain. 

11.  For  God  has  oft  his  Will  exprefs'd  ; 
And  1  this  Truth  have  fully  knpwnj 
To  be  of  boundlefs  PowV  poffefs'd 
Belongs  of  right  to  God  alone. 

11.  Tho  Mercy  is  his  darling  Grace, 
In  which  he  chiefly  takes  delight, 
Yet  will  he  all  the  human  Race 
According  to  their  Works  requite. 


tPiilm 
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Pfalm  LXIIL 

God  my  gracious  God,  to  ThQe, 
My  Morning  Pray'rs  fhali  offer 'd  be ; 
For  thee  my  thirfty  Soul  does  pant ; 
My  fainting  Flefh  implores  thy  Grace, 
.  Within  this  dry  and  barren  Place, 
Where  I  refreshing  Waters  want* 

2.  O  to  my  longing  Eyes  once  more 
That  View  of  glorious  PowY  reftore. 

Which  thy  majeftick  Houfe  displays: 

3.  Becaufe  to  me  thy  wondrous  Love 
Than  Life  it  felf  does  dearer  prove, 

My  Lips  (hall  always  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

4.  My  Life,  while  I  that  Life  enjoy, 
In  bleiting  God  Til  ftill  employ, 

With  lifted  Hands  adore  his  Name  : 
?.    My  Soul's  Content  (hall  be  as  great, 
As  theirs  who  choiceft  Dainties  eat, 
While  I  with  Joy  his  Praife  proclaim. 

6.  When  down  I  lie  fweet  Sleep  to  find, 
Thou  Lord  art  prefent  to  my  Mind, 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  Night  1 

7.  Becaufe  thou  ftill  doft  Succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wing, 

I  reft  with  Safety  and  Delight. 

€.    My  Soul,  when  Foes  would  me  devour 
Cleaves  faft  to  Thee,  whole  matchlefe  Pow'r 
in  her  Support  is  daily  ftxnvn  : 

9.  But 
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9*    But  thofe  the  Righteous  Lord  fhall  flay 
That  my  Deflruchon  wifh  ;  and  they 
That  feek  my  Life  fhall  Iofe  their  own. 

10,  11.  They  by  untimely  Ends  fhall  die, 
Their  Flefh  a  Prey  to  Foxes  lie  ; 

But  God  fhall  fill  the  King  with  Joy, 

Who  i wears  by  Thee  ihali  ftiil  rejoyce, 

Whilft'the  falfe  Tongue  and  lying  Voice 

Thou,  Lord,  ihak  fiience  and  deilroy. 
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LOrd,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Complaint, 
to  my  Requeft  give  Ear ; 
Preierve  my  Life  from  cruel  Foe?, 

and  free  my  Soul  from  Fear. 
O  hide  me  with  thy  tcnd'relt  Care 

in  fome  fecure  Retreat, 
From  Sinners  that  againft  me  rife, 
and  all  their  P/ots  defeat. 

See  how  intent  to  work  my  Harm, 

they  whet  their  Tongues  like  Swords  ; 
And  bend  their  Bows  to  fhoot  their  Darts, 

(harp  Lies  and  bitter  Words ! 
Lurking  in  private,  at  thejuft 

they  take  their  fecret  Aim  ; 
And  fuddenly  at  him  they  fhoot, 

quite  void  of  Fear  and  Shame. 

To  carry  on  their  ill  Defigns, 
they  mutually  agree  $ 

They 
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They  fpeak  of  laying  private  Snares, 
and  think  that  none  fhall  fee. 

6.  With  urmoft  Diligence  and  Care 

the  wicked  Plots  they  lay  ; 
The  deep  Defignsof  all  their  Hearts 
are  only  to  betray. 

7.  But  God,  to  Anger  juftly  mov'd, 

his  dreadful  Bow  fhall  bend, 
And  on  his  flying  Arrow's  point 
(hall  fwift  Deftru&ion  fend.  (vent, 

8.  Thofe  Slanders  which  their  Mouths  did 

upon  themfelves  fhall  fall  ; 
Their  Crimes  difclos'd,  fhall  make  them  be 

defpis'd  and  fhun'd  by  all. 
$.    The  World  fhall  then  God's  Power  confefs 

and  Nations  trembling  ftand, 
Convincd  that  'tis  the  mighty  Work 

of  his  avenging  Hand. 
io.  Whilft  righteous  Men  by  God  fecur'd 

in  him  fhall  gladly  trult ; 
And  all  the  lilt'ning  Earth  fhall  hear 

loud  Triumphs  of  the  Juh\ 


Pfalm  LXV. 

i.FOR  Thee, O God, our conftant Praife 
JT  In  Si 'on  wait ?,  thy  chofen  Seat ; 
Our  promis'd  Altars  there  we'll  raife, 
And  all  our  zealous  Vows  compleat, 
a.    O  Thou,  who  to  my  humble  Pray'r 
Didft  always  bend  thy  liiVning  Ear, 

To 
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To  thee  fhail  all  Mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  Throne  appear. 

3.  Our  Sins  (iho  numberlefs)  in  vain 
To  flop  thy  flowing  Mercy  my  ; 
Wbilit  thou  o'erlook'ft  the  guilry  Stain, 
And  wafheft  out  the  Crimfon  Dye. 

4.  Bleft  is  the  Man,  who,  near  Thee  placed, 
Within  thy  facred  Dwelling  lives ! 
Whiiit  we  at  humbler  Diitance  taixe  . 
The  raft  delights  thy  Temple  gives. 

5.  BywondYous'Adts,  OGod,  moft  juft, 
Have  we  rhy  gracious  Anfwer  found  ; 
In  Thee  remoteit  Nations  truft, 

And  thofe  whom  ftormy  Waves  furround. 
6 ,7  God,  by  his  Strength,  fets  faft  the  Hills, 
And  does  his  marchlefs  PowV  engage, 

With  which  the  Seas  loud  Waves  he  (tills, 
•    And  angry  Crowds  tumultuous  Rage. 

P  A  \T  II. 

I.    Thou,  Lordjdoft  barb'rous  Lards  difmay 
When  they  rhy  dreadful  Tokens  view  : 
With  Joy  they  fee  the  Night  and  Day 
Each  other's  Track  by  turns  purfue. 

9.    From  out  thy  unexhausted  Store 

Thy  Rain  relieves  the  thirfty  Ground  ; 
Makes  Lands,  that  barren  were  before, 
With  Corn  and  ufeful  Fruits  abound, 

1  o.  On  rifing  Ridges  down  it  pours, 
And  ev'ry  furrow'd  Valley  fills ; 
Thou  mak'ft  them  foft  with  gentle  Show  V?, 

;  .  In  which  a  bleft  Increafe  diftils. 

F  it.  Thy 
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1 1 .  Thy  Goodnds  does  the  circling  Year 
With  frefti  Returns  of  Plenty  crown  $ 
And  where  thy  glorious  Paths  appear, 
Thy  fruitful  Clouds  drop  Fatnefs  down, 

12.  They  dvdp  on  barren  Forrefts,  chang'd 
ly  them  to  Paftures  freth  and  greeny 
Ine  Hills  about  in  order  rang'd 

In  beauteous  Robes  of  Joy  are  feen. 

13-Xarge  Flocks  with  fleecy  Wool  adorn 
The  chearful  Downs  ;  the  Valleys  bring 
A  plenteous  Crop  of  full-ear'd  Corn, 
And  feem  for  Joy  to  jfhour  and  fing. 
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a.  T    E  T  all  the  Lands  with  Shouts  of  Joy 
JL>  to  God  their  Voices  raife. 

Sing  Pfalmsin  Honour  of  his  Naqie, 
and  fpread  his  glorious  Praife. 

And  let  them  fay,  how  dreadful.  Lord, 
in  all  thy  works  art  thou! 

To  thy  great  Power  thy  ftubborn  Foes 

(hall  all  be  forc'd  to  bow. 

Through  all  the  Earth  the  Nations  round 
(hall  Thee  their  God  confefs  -, 
And  with  glad  Hymns  their  awful  Dread 

of  thy  great  Name  exprefs. 
O  come,  behold  the  Works  of  God, 
and  then  with  me  you'll  own, 
That  he  towVdsail  the  Sons  of  Men 
has  \yondrous  Judgments Ihbwn. 

tf.He 
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*.    He  made  the  Sea  become  dry  Land, 
through  which  our  Fathers  walk'd  5 
Whilft  to  each  other  of  his  Might 
with  Joy  his  People  talk'd. 
7.    He  by  his  Pow'r  for  ever  rules  j 
his  Eyes  the  World  furvey ; 
Let  no  prefumptuous  Man  rebel 
againft  his  Sov'reign  fway, 

pa^t  11. 

$,9. 0  all  ye  Nations,  blefs  our  God, 
and  loudly  fpeak  his  Praife ; 
Who  keeps  our  Soul  alive  and  ftiil 
confirms  our  ftedfaft  Ways. 
10, 1 1.  For  thou  haft  r-y'd  us,  Lord,  as  Fire 
does  try  the  precious  Ore ; 
Thou  brought'it  us  into  Straits,  where  we 
oppreffing  Burthens  bore. 

1 2.  Infulting  Foes  did  us*  their  Slaves, 
through  Fire  and  Water  chafe ; 
But  yet  at  kit  thou  brought'it  us  forth 
into  a  wealthy  place. 
13, 14.  Burnt-ofPrings  to  thy  Houfe  I'll  bring, 
and  there  my  Vows  I'll  pay, 
Which  1  with  lolemn  Zeal  did  make 
in  Troubles  difmal  Day. 

1  f .  Then  (hall  the  richeft  Incenfe  fmoak, 
the  fatteft  Rams  lhall  fall ; 
The  choiceft  Goats  from  out  the  Fold, 
and  Bullocks  from  the  Stall. 

Fi  if.  O 
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a6. 0  come  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 
attend  with  heedful  Care  $ 
Whilft  I  what  God  for  me  has  done, 
with  grateful  Joy  declare. 

17, 1 8. As  I  before  his  Aid  implofd, 
fo  now  1  pwife  his  Name ; 
Who,  if  my  Heart  had  harbour'd  Sin, 
would  all  my  PrayVi  difclaim. 
if.  But  God  to  me,  whene'er  I  cry'd, 
his  gracious  Ear  did  bend  -y 
And  to  the  Voice  of  my  Requeft 
with  conftant  Love  attend. 

*c.  Then  blefs'd  for  ever  be  my  God, 
who  never,  when  I  pray, 
With-holds  his  Mercy  from  my  Soul, 
nor  turns  his  Face  away. 


Pfalm.LXVH. 

i.T""1  ^  blefs  thy  chofcn  Race, 
X       in  Mercy,  Lord  incline ; 
And  caufe  the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face 
On  all  thy  Saints  to  fhine. 
i.      That  fo  thy  wond'rous  Ways 

May  through  the  World  be  known  ; 
{[Whilft  diftant  Lands  their  Tribute  pay, 
And  thy  Salvation  own. 

3.      Let  diffving  Nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 
Let  all  the  World,  OLord,  combine 
Topraifethy  glorious  Name»  4.O 
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4.  O  let  them  fhout  and  fing, 
Diflblv'd  in  pious  Mirth, 

For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  Earth. 

5.  Let  difTring  Nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  Fame ; 

Let  all  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

6.  Then  (hall  the  teeming  Ground 
A  large  Increafe  difciofe ; 

And  we  with  Plenty  (hall  be  crown'd, 
Which  God,  our  God,  bellows. 

7.  Then  God  upon  our  Land 
Shall  conftant  Bleflings  fhowV, 

And  all  the  World  in  aw  (hall  (land 
Of  his  refiftlefs  Pow  r. 


'L 
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E  T  God,  the  God  of  Battel  rife, 
f  And  fcatter  his  prefumptuous  Foes ; 
Let  (hameful  Rout  their  Hoft  furprife, 
Who  fpitefully  his  Pow'r  oppofe. 
i.    As  Smoak  in  Tempefts  Rage  is  loft, 
Or  Wax  into  the  Furnace  caft, 
So  l«t  their  facrilegious  Hott 
Before  his  wrathful  Prefence  wade, 

3.   But  let  the  Servants  of  his  Will 

His  Favour's  gentle  Beams  enjoy  ; 
■L  F  ?  Tiieir 


n6  PS  ALMlxviii. 

Their  upright  Hearts  let  Gladnefs  fill, 
And  chearful  Songs  their  Tongues  employ. 
4 .    To  him  your  Voice  in  Anthems  raife, 
Jehovah's  awful  Name  he  bears, 
1  n  him  rejoice,  extol  his  Praife, 
Who  rides  upon  high-rowling  Spheres. 

f*    Him  ,from  his  Empire  of  the  Skies, 
To  this  low  World  Com  paffion  draws, 
The  Orphan's  Claim  to  patronize, 
And  judge  the  injur'd  Widow's  Caufe. 

£.  'Tis  God,  who  from  a  foreign  Soil, 
Reftores  poor  Exiles  to  their  Home, 
JVlakes  Captives  free,  and  fruitlefs  Toil 
Their  Proud  OpprefTors  righteous  Doom. 

7.    'Twas  fo  of  old,  when  thou  didft  lead, 
In  Perfon,  Lord,  our  Armies  forth, 
Strange  Terrors  through  the  Defert  fpread, 

*.    Convulfions  fhook  th*  aftonifh'd  Earth. 
The  breaking  Clouds  did  Rain  diftil, 
And  Heav'ns  high  Arches  Ihook  with  Fear. 
How  then  fliould  Sinai  s  humble  Hill, 
Gflfiaeis  God  the  Prefence  bear  >■ 

9.   Thy  Hani  at  famiflit  Earth's  Complaint, 
Reliev'd  her  fromceleftial  Stores  ; 

And  when  rhy  Heritage  was  faint  (fliow'rs. 

Affvvag'd   the   Drought   with    plenteous 
i  o.  Where  Salvages  had  rang'd  before, 

At  Eafe  thou  mad'ft  our  Tribes  refide  ; 

And  in  the  Defart,  for  the  Poor, 

Thy  gen'rous  Bounty  did  provide. 

P  A  H  X 
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PASTIL 

1 1.  Thou  gav'ft  the  Word,  we  fally'd  forth/ 
And  in  that  powerful  Word  o'ercame ; 
While  Virgin-Troops  with  Songs  of  Miith 
Inflate  our  Conquelt  did  proclaim. 

12.  V^ft  Armies,  by  fuch  Gen'rals  led, 
As  yet  had  ne'er  receiv'd  a  Foil, 
Forfook  their  tamp  with  fudden  Dread, 
And  to  our  Women  left  the  Spoil. 

13.  Tho  Egypt's  Drudges  you  have  been, 
Your  Army's  Wings  (hall  fhine  as  bright 
As  Doves  in  golden  Sun- fhine  feen, 
Or  fiIvcr'do*erwith  paler  Light. 

14.  'Twas  fo  when  God's  Almighty  Hand 
O'er  fcatter'd  Kings  the  Conquelt  woo  ; 
Our  Troops,  drawn  up  on  Jordan*  So 
High  Salmon's  glitt'ring  Snow  Sitf-flione. 

1  f .  From  thence  to  Jordan*  farther  Coaft 
And  Bafharis  Hill  we  did  advance: 
No  more  her  Height  fnall  Bajhan  boaft, 
But  that  (he's  God  s  Inheritance, 

16.  But  wherefore  (iho  the  Honour's  great) 
Should  this.OMountains.iwell  yodr  F 
For  Sion  is  his  chofen  bear, 

Where  he  for  ever  will  rdiJe. 

17.  His  Chariots  numberleis,  his  PotvVs 
Are  heavenly  Hefts  that  wait  his  Will  ^ 
His  Prefence  now  fills  Siwi'sTow'rs, 
As  once  it  honoured  Sinai's  Hill. 

*-4  J  8.  ATceiT 
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iS.  Attending  high,  in  Triumph  Thou 
Captivity  halt  Captive  led, 
And  on  thy  People  didlt  beftow, 
*  The  Spoil  of  Armies,  once  their  Dread, 

Ev'n  Rebels  (hall  partake  thy  Grace, 
And  humble  Profelytes  repair 
Toworfliip  at  thy  Dwelling-place, 
And  all  the  World  pay  Homage  there. 

1 9.  For  Benefits,  each  Day  beftow'd, 
Ee  daily  his  great  Name  ador'd  ; 

20.  Who  is  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 

Of  Life  and  Death  the  Sov'reign  Lord. 

21.  But  Juflice  for  his  harden'd  Foes 
Proportion^  Vengeance  hath  decreed, 
To  wound  the  hoary  Head  of  thofe 
Who  in  prefumptuous  Crimes  proceed. 

ai.  The  Lord  has  thus,  in  Thunder,  fpoke  j 
cs  As  I  fubdu'd  proud  Bafhans  King, 
41  Once  more  I'll  break  my  People's  Yoke, 
c;  And  from  the  Deep  my  Servants  bring, 

23.  "  Their  Feet  fhall  with  a  crimfon  Flood 
"  Of  flaughter'd  Foes  be  cover'd  o'er, 

'.'  Nor  Earth  receive  fuch  impious  Blood, 
<c  But  leave  for  Dogs  th'unhallow'd  Gore, 

PAH.TUL 

24.  When  marching  to  thy  bleft  Abode, 
The  wond'ring  Multitude  furvey'd 
The  pompous  State  of  Thee,  our  God, 
In  Robes  of  Ma  jelly  array'd. 

2  5.  Sweet- 
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2  j.  Sweet-finging  Levites  led  the  Van, 

Loud  Inftruments  brought  up  the  Rear ; 
Between  both  Troops  a  Virgin- train 
With  Voice  and  Timbrel  charm'd  the  Ear 

26.  This  was  the  Burden  of  their  Song, 
"  In  full  Aflemblies  blefs  the  Lord, 

"  All,  who  to  IfiaeVs  Tribes  belong, 
u  The  God  of  Ifraete  Pitufe  record. 

27.  Nor  little  Benjamin  alcine  • 
From  neighb'ring  Bounds  did  there  attend. 
Nor  only  Judah's  nearer  Throne, 

Her  Counfellours  in  ftate  did  (end  ; 

But  Z^ebulon's  remoter  Sear, 
And  Nepbthalt's  more  diftant  Coaft 
(The  grand  ProcefTion  to  compleatj 
Sent  up  their  Tribes,  a  princely  Hoft. 

28.  Thus  God  to  Strength  and  LTnion  brough:: 
Our  Tribes,  at  ftrife  till  that  bleft  hour  : 
This  Work,whiciHhou,OGod,ha{i  wrought, 
Confirm  with  frefli  Recruits  of  Pow'r. 

19.  To  vifit  Salem ,  Lord,  defcend, 
And  Sion  thy  terreftrial  Throne ; 
Where  Kings  with  Prefents  fhall  attend, 
And  Thee  with  offer'd  Crowns  atone. 

30.  Break  down  their  Spear  mens  Ranks  that 

threat 
Like  pampefd  Herds  of  falvape  Might, 
Their  Silver-armour'd  Chiefs  del 
Who  in  dcitructive  War  delight. 

3 1 .  Egypt  fhall  then  to  God  ftretch  forth 

|J     Her  Hands,  and  Afnc(Homsi%t  bring." 

F  5  3i.Tfe^ 
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32.  The  fcatter'd  Kingdoms  of  the  Earth 
Their  common  Sovereign's  Praifes  fing. 

5  j.  Who  mounted  on  the  lofrieft  Sphere 
Of  ancient  Heay'n,  fublimely  rides  ; 
From  whence  his  dreadful  Voice  we  hear, 
Like  that  of  warring  Winds  and  Tides. 

"j4,  Afcribe  ye  PowY  to  God  moil  High, 
Of  bumble  Iff  el  he  takes  Care  ; 
Whofe  Strength  from  out  the  dusky  Sky 
Darts  Aiming  Terrors  through  the  Air. 

35.  How  dreadful  are  the  facred  Courts 
Where  God  has  fix'd  his  earthly  Throne! 
His  Strength  his  feeble  Saints  fupports : 
To  God  give  Praife,  and  him  alone. 


P/alm  LXIX. 

i.QAve  me,  O  God,  from  Waves  that  row], 
O  And  prefs  to  overwhelm  my  Soul. 

%.   With  painful  fteps  in  mire  1  tread, 
And  Deluges  o'erflow  my  Head. 

3.   With  reftlefs  Cries  my  Spirits  faint, 

IVIy  Voice  is  hoarfe  with  long  Complaint, 
My  Sight  decays  with  tedious  Pain, 
Whilft  for  my  God  I  waiun  vain* 

4,.   My  Hairs,  tho  numYous,  are  bur  few, 
Corr.par'd  with  Foes  that  me  purfue 
Wirh  groundiefs  Hate.grown  now  of  might 
To  execute  their  lawlefs  Spite. 
They  force  me  guiMefs  to  refign 
As  Rapine,  uhat  by  right  was  mine. 

jc  Tin 
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J.   Thou,  Lord,  my  Innocence  doft  fee, 
Nor  are  my  Sins  conceafd  from  Thee, 

6.  Lord  God  of  Hofts  take  timely  care, 
Left  for  my  fake  thy  Saints  defpair  ; 

7.  Since  I  have  fuffer'd,  for  thy  Name, 
Reproach,  and  hid  my  Face  in  fhame, 

8.  A  Stranger  to  my  Counrry  grown, 
Nor  to  my  neareft  Kindred  known  ; 
A  Foreigner,  expos'd  to  Scorn 

By  Brethren  of  my  Mother  born. 

9.  For  Zeal  to  thy  lov'd  Houfe  and  Name* 
Confumes  me  like  devouring  Flame, 
Concern'd  at  their  AfTronfc  to  Thee, 
More  than  at  Slanders  caft  on  me. 

10.  My  very  Tears  and  Abftinence 
They  conftrue  in  a  fbiteful  Senfe ; 

1 1.  When  cloath'd  with  Sackcloth  for  their  fake, 
They  me  their  common  Proverb  make. 

ii.  Their  Judges  make  my  Wrongs  their  Jeft, 
Thofe  Wrongs  they  oughr  to  have  redreft  1 
How  ihould  I  then  expe&  to  be 
From  Libels  of  lewd  Drunkards  free  ? 

1 5.  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  will  repair 
For  HeJp  with  humble  timely  PrayV  ; 
Relieve  me  from  thy  Mercies  ftore, 
Difplay  thy  Truth's  preferving  PowV. 

1 4.  From  threatning  Dangers  me  relieve, 
And  from  the  Mire  my  Feet  retrieve; 
From  fpiteful  Foes  in  Safety  keep, 
And  (batch  me  from  the  raging  Deep, 

1 5.  Coruro 
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1 5 .  Control  the  Deluge  e'er  it  ipread, 
And  row!  its  Waves  above  my  Head ; 
Nor  wide  Deftru&ion's  yawning  Pit 
To  dofe  her  Jaws  on  me  permit. 

16.  Lord,  hear  the  humble  Pray'r  I  make, 
For  thy  tranfcending  Goodnefs  fakes 
Relieve  thy  Supplicant  once  more 
From  thy  abounding  Mercies  ftore. 

17.  Nor  from  thy  Servant  hide  thy  Face ; 
Make  hafte,  for  defp'rate  is  my  Cafe : 

%%.  Thy  timely  Succour  interpofe, 

And  fliield  me  from  remorfelefsFoes. 

f  9.  Thou  knowlt  what  Infamy  and  Scorn, 
I  from  my  Enemies  have  born, 
Nor  can  their  clofe  diflembled  Spite, 
Ordarkeft  Plots  efcape  thy  bight. 

a©.  Reproach  and  Grief  have  broke  my  Heart, 
I  looked  for  fome  to  take  my  parr, 
To  pity  or  relieve  my  Pain, 
But  Iook'd  (alas!  J  for  both  in  vain] 

%  I.  With  Hunger  pin'd  for  Food  I  call, 
Jnftead  of  Food  they  give  me  Gall; 
And  when  with  Thirft  my  Spirits  fink, 
They  give  me  Vinegar  to  drink. 

%l.  Their  Table  therefore  to  their  Health 
Shall  prove  a  Snare,  a  Trap  their  Weakh : 

*3.  Perpetual  Darknels  feize  their  Eyes, 
And  fudden  Blalts  their  Hopes  iurprife. 

$4.  On  them  thou  (halt  thy  Fury  pour, 
Till  thy  fierce  Wrath  their  Race  devour, 

3,5.  And 
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a?.  And  make  their  Houfe  a  difmal  Cell, 
Where  none  will  e'er  rouchfafe  to  dwell. 

26.  For  new  Afflictions  they  procur'd 
For  him  who  had  thy  Stripes  endur'd  ; 
And  made  the  Wounds  thy  Scourge  had  torn 
To  bleed  afreffi  with  (harper  Scorn. 

17.  Sin  (hall  to  Sin  their  Steps  betray, 
Till  they  to  Truth  hare  loft  the  Way. 

1%.  From  Life  thou  (hale  exclude  their  Soul, 
Nor  with  the  Juft  their  Names  enrol. 

19.  But  me  hbwe'er  diftreft  and  poor, 
Thy  ftrong  Salvation  flull  reltore : 

30.  Thy  Pow'r  with  Songs  I'll  then  proclaim, 
And  celebrate  with  Thanks  thy  Name. 

3 1 .  Our  God  fhall  this  more  highly  prize 
Than  Herds  or  Flocks  in  Sacrifice  : 

5 1.  Which  humble  Saints  with  Joy  fhall  fee, 
And  hope  for  like  Redrefs  with  me. 

3  3.  For  God  regards  the  Poor's  Complaint, 
Sets  Pris'ners  free  from  clofe  Restraint  : 

34.  Let  Heav'n,  Earth,  Sea  their  Voices  raife, 
And  *11  the  World  refound  his  Praife. 

35.  For  God  will  SjWs  Walls  ered, 
Fair  JuJahs  Cities  he'll  proted:, 
Till  all  her  fcatter'd  Sons  repair 
To  undiiturb'd  Poileffion  there. 

3*.  This  Bletfingthey  (hall,  at  their  Death, 
To  their  Religious  Heirs  bequeath ; 
And  they  to  endlefs  Ages  more, 
Of  fuch  as  his  bleft  Name  adore. 


\ 


•  Pfalm 
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Pfalm  LXX. 

i.A~YLord,  to  my  Relief  draw  near, 
V-^  For  never  was  more  prefling  Need! 
For  my  Deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 
And  add  to  that  Deliv'rance  Speed. 

2»   Confuflon  on  their  Heads  return, 
Who  to  deftroy  my  Soul  combine  ; 
Let  them,  defeated,  bluih  and  mourn, 
Infnar'd  in  their  own  vile  Defign. 

|.  Their  Doom  let  Defolation  be, 
With  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
And  Sport  of  my  Affiidtion  made. 

4.    While  thofe  who  humbly  feek  thy  Face 
To  joyful  Triumphs  fliall  be  rais  a, 
And  all  who  prize  thy  faving  Grace 
With  me  fhall  fing,  The  Lord  beprais'd. 

j\   Thus  wretched  tho  I  am  and  poor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  me  takes  care, 
Thou  God,  whoonely  can'ft  reftore, 
To  my  Relief  with  fpeed  repair. 


PSALM 
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Pfalm  LXXI. 

i,i.TN  Thee  I  put  my  ftedfaft  Truft, 
JL  defend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame ; 
Incline  thine  Ear,  and  fave  my  Soul, 
for  righteous  is  thy  Name. 

3.  Be  thou  my  ftrong  abiding  place, 

to  which  I  may  refort  5 
Tis  thy  Decree  that  keeps  me  fafe3 
thou  art  my  Rock  and  Forr. 

4,  j. From  cruel  and  ungodly  Men 

proteft  andfetme  free, 
For  from  my  earlieft  Youth  till  now 

my  Hope  has  been  in  Thee. 
6,   Thy  coaftant  Care  did  fafely  guard 

my  tender  Infant  Days ; 
Thou  took'ft  me  from  my  Mother'sWomb 

to  fing  thy  conftant  Praife. 

7,8.WhiIe  fome  on  me  with  Wonder  gaze, 
thy  Hand  fupports  me  ftill ; 
Thy  Honour  therefore  and  thy  Praife 
my  Mouth  fliall  always  fill. 
y#    Rejedt  not  then  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
when  I  with  Age  decay, 
Forfake  me  not  when,  worn  with  years, 
my  Vigour  fades  away, 

io.  My  Foes,  againft  my  Fame  and  me, 
with  crafty  Malice  fpeak, 
Againft  my  Soul  they  lay  their  Snares, 
tf.nd  mutual  Counfel  take, 


11.  His 
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ii.  His  God,  fay  they,  forfakes  him  now, 
on  whom  he  did  rely ; 
Purfue  and  rake  him,  whilft  no  Hope 
of  timely  Aid  is  nigh. 

11,13  But  thou,  my  God,  withdraw  not  far, 
for  fpeedy  Help  I  call  ; 
To  Shame  and  Ruine  bring  my  Foes 
that  feek  to  work  my  Fall. 

14.  But  as  for  me,  my  ftedfaft  Hope 

/hall  on  thy  PowV  depend, 
And  I  in  grateful  Songs  of  Praife 
my  time  to  come  will  fpend. 

P  A  ^  T    II. 

15.  Thy  righteous  Aite  and  faving  Health 

my  Mouth  ffiall  ilill  declare  : 
Unable  yet  to  count  them  all, 
tho  fumm'd  with  utmoft  Care, 

16.  While  God  vcuchfafes  me  his  Support,. 

I'll  in  his  Strength  go  on  ; 
All  orher  Righteoufnefs  riifclaim, 
and  mention  his  alone. 

17.  Thou3Lord,haft  taught  me  from  my  Youth 

to  praife  thy  glorious  Name  > 
And  ever  fince  thy  wond'rous  Works 
have  been  my  conftant  Theme. 

18.  Then  now  forfake  me  not  when I 

am  grey  and  feeble  grown, 
Till  I  to  thefe  and  future  times, 
thy  Strength  and  Pow'r  havefhown. 

1 9.  How  J! 
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19.  How  high  thy  juftice  foars,  O  God  ! 

how  great  and  wond'rous  are 
The  mighty  Works  which  thou  haft  done  ! 
who  may  with  Thee  compare  ! 

20.  Me  whom  thy  Hand  has  forely  prefs'd 

thy  Grace  (hall  yet  relieve  ; 
An4  from  the  lowed  depth  of  Woe 
with  tender  Care  retrieve. 

2i.  Thrpugh  Thee  my  time  to  come fhall  be 
with  Pow'r  and  Greatnefs  crown'd, 
And  me,  who  difmal  Years  have  paft 
thy  Comforts  fhailfurround. 
12.  Therefore  with  Pfaltery  and  Harp 
thy  Truth,  O  Lord,  1*11  praifc ; 
To  Thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  Race, 
my  Voice  in  Anthems  raife. 

23.  Then  Joy  (hall  fill  my  Mouth,  and  Songs 
employ  my  chearful  Voice ; 
My  grateful  Soul,  by  Thee  redeemed 
(hall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice. 
14.  My  Tongue  thy  juft  and  righteous  Acfls 
(hall  all  the  day  proclaim ; 
Becaufe  thou  didit  confound  my  Foes 
and  brought'it  them  all  to  lhamc. 


Plalm 
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Pfalm  LXXII. 

i.  T    Ord  lee  thy  juft  Decrees  the  King 
X—J  in  all  his  Ways  diredfc  ; 
And  let  his  Son  throughout  his  Reign 
thy  righteous  Laws  refped:. 
%.   So  (hall  he  ftill  thy  People  judge 
with  pure  and  upright  Mind, 
Whilft  all  the  helplefs  Poor  (hall  him 
their  juft  Protector  find. 

j.   Then  Hills  and  Mountains  lhall  bring  forth 
the  happy  Fruits  of  Peace ; 
Which  all  the  Land  fliall  own  to  be 
the  Work  of  Righteoufnefs : 
4.   Whilft  he  the  poor  and  needy  Race 
(hall  rule  with  gentle  Sway ; 
And  from  their  humble  Necks  (hall  take 
oppreffive  Yokes  away. 

j.   In  ev'ry  Heart  thy  awful  Fear 
fhall  then  be  rooted  faft, 
As  long  as  Sun  and  Moon  endure, 
or  Time  it  felf  (ball  laft. 
6.   He  lhall  defcend  like  Rain  that  chears 
the  Meadows  fecond  Birth, 
Or  like  warm  ShowYs,  whofe  gentle  Drops 
refrefh  the  thirfty  Earth. 


In  his  bleft  days  the  juft  and  good 
_(hall  be  with  Favour  crown'd, 

4,  His 


The  happy  Land  (hall  ev'ry  where 
with  endlefs  Peace  abound. 
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8.  His  uncontrouFd  Dominion  (hall 
from  Sea  to  Sea  extend, 

Begin  at  proud  Euphrates  Streams, 
at  Nature's  Limits  end. 

9.  To  him  the  falvage  Nations,  round 
(hall  bow  their  fervile  Heads, 

His  vanquiflit  Foes  (hall  lick  the  Duft 
where  he  his  Conqueft  fpreads. 
io.  The  Kings  of  Tarjhijh  and  the  Iflee 
fhall  coftly  Prefents  bring  ; 
From  fpicy  Sheba  Gifts  (hall  come 
and  wealthy  Sabas  King. 

ii.  To  him  (hall  ev'ry  King  on  Earth 
his  humble  Homage  pay, 
And  diff'ring  Nations  gladly  join 
to  own  his  righteous  Sway. 
11.  For  he  (hall  fet  the  Needy  free, 
when  they  for  Succour  cry, 
Shall  fave  the  Helplefs  and  the  Poor, 
and  all  their  Wants  fupply. 

PAI^T    II. 

1  j.  His  Providence,  for  needy  Souls, 
(hall  due  Supplies  prepare  ; 
And  over  his  defenceless  Life 
(hall  watch  with  tender  Care. 
1 4.  He  (hall  preferve  and  keep  their  Souls 
from  Fraud  and  Rapine  free, 
And  in  his  fight  their  guiltlefs  Blood 
of  mighty  Price  (hall  be. 

if, There- 
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1 5.  Therefore  (hall  God  his  Life  and  Reign 

to  many  years  extend, 
Whilft  Eaftern  Princes  Tribute  pay, 

and  golden  Prefents  (end. 
For  him  (hall  conftant  Pray'rs  be  made ; 

through  all  his  profp'rous  Days. 
His  juft  Dominion  (hall  afford 

a  lafting  Theme  of  Praife. 

16.  Of  ufeful  Grain,  through  all  the  Land, 

great  Plenty  (hall  appear  5 
A  Handful  (own  on  Mountain  Tops 

a  mighty  Crop  (hall  bear  : 
Its  Fruit,  like  Cedars  (hook  by  Winds, 

a  rattling  Noife  (hall yield; 
The  City  too  fliall  thrive  and  vie 

for  Plenty  with  the  Field. 

57,  The  MemYy  of  his  glorious  Name 

through  endlefs  Years  (hall  run, 
His  fpodefs  Fame  Ifoill  (hine  as  bright 

and  lafting  as  the  Sun. 
In  him  the  Nations  of  the  World 

fhall  be  compfeatly  bleft, 
And  his  unbounded  Happinefs 

by  evVy  Tongue  con  felt. 

18.  Then  blefs'd  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

the  God  whom  Ifr  el  fears ; 
Who  only  wond'rousin  his  Works, 
beyond  Compare  appears. 

19.  Let  Earth  be  with  his  Glory  filfd  ; 


for  ever  blefs  his  Name : 


Whilft 


1 
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Whilft  to  his  Praife  the  lift  ning  World 
their  glad  Affent  proclaim. 


Pfalm    LXXIII. 

1.  AT  length,  by  certain  Proofs,  'tis  plain 
ii  That  God  will  to  his  Saints  be  kind  j 
That  all,  whole  Hearts  are  pure  and  clean, 
Shall  his  prote&ing  Favour  find, 

*3  j. Till  this  fuftaining  Truth  1  knew, 
My  ftagg'ring  Feet  had  almoft  fail'd ; 
I  griev'd  the  Sinners  Wealth  to  view, 
And  envy'd  when  the  Fools  prevail*  d. 

4  35.They  to  the  Grave  in,  Peace  delcend, 
And  whilft  they  live  are  hale  and  ftrongj 
No  Plagues  or  Troubles  them  offend, 
Which  oft  to  other  Men  belong. 

<5,7.With  Pride3  as  with  a  Chain,  they're  held, 
And  Rapine  leems  their  Robe  of  State  ; 
Their  Eyes  ftand  out  with  Fatnefs  fwelf d, 
They  grow,  beyond  their  Wilhes,  great. 

S, 9. With  Hearts  corrupt,  and  lofty  Talk, 
Oppreffive  Methods  they  defend ; 
Their  Tongue  thro'  all  the  Earth  does  walk, 
Their  Blalphemies  to  Heav'n  afcend. 

10.  And  yet  admiring  Crowds  are  found 
Who  fervile  Vifits  duly  make, 
Becaufc  with  Plenty  they  abound, 
Of  which  their  flattnng  Slaves  partake. 


ix.  Their 
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1 1.  Their  fond  Opinions  thefe  purfoe, 
Till  they  with  them  profanely  cry, 
c<  How  fhould  the  Lord  our  A&ions  view, 
"  Can  he  perceive  who  dwells  fo  high  ? 

i  i.  Behold  the  Wicked !  thefe  are  they 
f  Who  openly  their  Sins  profefs  ; 
And  yet  their  Wealth's  increas'd  each  day, 
And  all  their  A&ions  meet  Succeft. 

Ij)t4.Then  have  I  cleans'd  my  Heart  (faidl) 
And  wafh'd  my  Hands  from  Guilt  in  vain, 
If  all  the  day  opprefs'd  I  lie. 
And  ev'ry  morning  fuffer  Pain. 

if;  Thus  did  I  once  to  fpeak  intend  $ 
But  if  fuch  things  I  raihly  lay, 
Thy  Children,  Lord,  1  muft  offend, 
And  bafely  fliould  their  Caufe  betray, 

PA  It  T*  ill. 

i(6,T7,To  fathom  this  my  Thoughts  I  bent, 
But  found  the  Cale  too  hard  for  me, 
Till  to  the  Houfe  of  God  I  went, 
Then  I  their  End  did  plainly  fee, 

i$.  How  high  foe'er  advanc'd,  they  all 
On  flipp'ry  Places  loofely  ftand  ; 
Thence  into  Ruine  headlong  fall, 
Caft  down  by  thy  avenging  Hand. 

I  >,ao.How  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  Fate! 
Defpis'd  by  Thee  when  they're  deftroy*d  ; 
As  waking  Men  with  Scorn  do  treat 
The  Fancies  that  their  Dreams  employed. 

2i,i*,Thu* 
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4 i,ii. Thus  was  my  Heart  with  Grief  opprefc'd, 
My  Reins  were  rack'd  with  reftlels  Pains, 
So  ftupid  was  I,  like  a  Beaft, 
Who  no  refle&ing  Thought  retains. 

2  jii4.Yet  ftill  thyPrefence  me  fupply'd, 
And  thy  Right-hand  Afliftance  gave : 
Thou  firft  fhalt  with  thy  Counfel  guide, 
And  then  to  Glory  me  receive. 

25.  Whom  then  in  Heav'n,  but  Thee  aloae, 
Have  I,  whofe  Favour  I  require  ? 
Throughout  the  fpacious  Earth  there's  none 
That  I  befides  thee  can  defire. 

16.  My  trembling  Flefh  and  aking  Heart 

May  often  fail  to  fuccour  me  ; 

But  God  fhall  inward  Strength  impart, 

And  my  eternal  Portion  be. 
a 7.  For  they  that  far  from  Thee  remove, 

Shall  into  fudden  Ruine  fall  $ 

If  after  other  Gods  they  rove, 

Thy  Vengeance  fhall  deftroy  them  all, 

a3.  But  as  for  me,  'tis  good  and  juft 
That  L  Ihould  ttiil  to  God  repair  ; 
In  him  I  always  put  my  Truft, 
And  will  his  wond'rous  Works  declare. 


Pfalm 
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Pfalm  LXXIV. 

i. TtTHY  haft  thou  caft  us  off,  O  God ; 

▼  *     wilt  thou  no  more  return  ? 
O  why  againft  thy  chofen  Flock, 

does  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
i.    Think  on  thy  antient  Purchafe,  Lord, 

the  Land  that  is  thy  own, 
By  Thee  redeem'd,  and  &Ws  Mount 

where  once  thy  Glory  Ihone. 

3.  O  come  and  view  our  ruin'd  State ! 

how  long  our  Troubles  laft ! 
See!  how  the  Foe  with  wicked  Rage 
has  laid  thy  Temple  wafte ! 

4.  Thy  Foes  blafpheme  thy  Name, where  late, 

thy  zealous  Servants  pray'd  ; 
Their  Banners  all,  as  conq'ring  Signs, 
•  with  haughty  Pomp  difplay'd. 

5,6.Thofe  curious  Carvings  which  did  once 
advance  the  Artift's  Fame, 
With  Ax  and  Hammer  they  deftroy, 
like  Works  of  vulgar  Frame. 
7.    Thy  holy  Temple  they  have  burnt ; 
and  what  efcap'd  the  Flame, 
Has  been  profan'd,  and  quite  defae'd, 
tho  facred  to  thy  Name. 

t.    Thy  Worfhip  wholly  to  deftroy, 
imlicioufiy  they  axmM ; 
And  ail  the  (acred  Places  burn'd 
where  we  thy  Praife  proclaim'd  : 
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Yet  of  thy  Prefence  rhou  vouchfaf  ft 

no  tender  Signs  to  (end; 
We  have  no  Prophet  now  that  knows 

when  this  fad  State  (hall  end. 

PAI^T    II. 

ic.  Bar,  Lord,  how  long  wile  thou  permit 
iW  infulri-g  Foe  to  boaft  ? 
Shall  ail  the  Honour  of  thy  Name 
for  evermore  be  loft  ?  (hand  ?_ 

1 1.  Why  hold'it  thou  back  thy  flnprtjg  Right- 
and  en  thy  parient  Breaft 
When  Vengeance  calls  to  ftretch  it  forth, 
lb  calmly  let'it  it  re 

11.  Thou  heretofore,  with  Kingly  PowY, 
in  our  Defence  haft  tbuE 
For  u%  throughout  the  wond'ring  World, 
halt  great  Salvation  wrought. 
'  1 3.  Twas  thoui  O  God,  that  did  it  the  Sea 
by  thy  own  Strength  divide ; 
Tho^brak'tt  the  watry  Mender's  Ffcadj 
the  Waves  o'erwhelai'd  their  Pride. 

14.  The  greateft,  fierce!*  of  them  all, 
that  feem'd  the  Deep  to  iway ; 
Was  by  thy  Pov/r  deftroy'd,  and  made 
to  ialvage  Beafts  a  Prey. 
IT.  Thou  clav'ft  the  folid  Reck,  and  mad'ft 
the  Waters  largely  flow  ; 
Again,  thou  mad'ft  thro'  parting  Streams 
ihy  wond'ring  People  go, 

G  1 6,  Thine 


H6  PSALM  lxxvi. 

14.  Thine  is  the  chearful  Day,  and  thine 
the  black  Return  of  Night ; 
Thou  haft  prepared  the  glorious  Sun, 
and  ev'ry  feebler  Light ; 
37.  By  Thee  the  Borders  of  the  Earth 
in  perfedl  Order  (land  ; 
The  Summer's  Warmth  and  Winter's  Cold 
attend  on  thy  Command. 

j8.  Remember,  Lord,  how  fcornful  Foes 
have  daily  urg'd  our  Shame  5 
And  how  the  foolifli  People  have 
blafphem'd  thy  holy  Name. 
i  j.O  free-thy  mourning  Turtle-dove, 
by  finful  Crowds  befet ; 
Nor  the  Affenably  of  thy  Poor 
for  evermore  forget. 

20.  Thy  ancient  Cov'nanr,  Lord,  regard, 

and  make  thy  Promife  good ; 
For  now  each  Corner  of  the  Land 
is  fiird  with  Men  of  Blood. 

2 1 .  O  let  not  the  Oppreft  return, 

with  Sorrow  doath'd  and  Shame  ; 
But  let  the  Helplefs  and  the  Poor 
for  ever  praife  rhy  Name. 

22.  Arife,  O  God,  in  our  behalf, 

thy  Caufe  and  ours  maintain  ; 
Remember  how  infulting  Fools 
each  day  thy  Name  prophane ! 

23.  Make 
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23.  Make  thou  the  Boaftings  of  thy  Foes 
for  ever,  Lord,  to  ceafe ; 
Whofe  Infolence,  if  unchaftiz'd, 
will  more  and  more  increafe.j 


P/alm  LXXV. 

i."T^Othee,  O  God,  we  render  Prafife, 
X       to  thee  with  Thanks  repair  ; 
For,  that  thy  Name  to  us  is  nigh, 
thy  wond'rous  Works  declare. 
2.    In  Ifr'cl  when  my  Throne  is  fix'd, 

with  me  (hall  Judice  reign  : 
.3.    The  Land  with  Dilcord  fnake?3  but  I 
the  tot-e'ring  Frame  futtain. 

4.    Deluded  Wretches  I  advis'd 
their  Errors  to  redrefs, 
And  warn'd  bold  Sinners  that  they  fcouli 
their  fwelling  Pride  fupprels. 
?.    Bear  not  your  felves  lb  high,  as  if 
no  PotfY  could  yours  rdtrain; 
Submit  your  flubborn  Kecks,  and  learn 
to  fpeak  with  lei's  Difdain. 

4.    For  that  Promotion,  which  to  gain, 
your  vain  Ambition  ltrives, 
From  neither  Eaft  nor  Weft,  nor  yet 
from  Southern  Climes  arrives. 
7.    For  God  the  great  Difpofer  is 
and  Sov'reign  Judge  alone, 
Who  cafts  the  Proud  to  Earth,  and  hits 
the  Humble  to  a  Throne. 

G  *  I,  His 
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8.  His  Hand  holds  forth  a  dreadful  Cup, 

wiih  purple  Wine  'tis  crown'd  ; 
The  deadly  Mixture,  which  his  Wrath 

deals  out  to  Nations  round. 
.Of  this  his  Saints  fometimes  may  tafte, 

but  Wicked  Men  (hall  fqueeze 
The  bitter  Dregs,  and  be  condemn'd 

to  drink  the  very  Lees. 

9.  His  Prophet  I,  to  all  the  World 

this  Meffage  will  relate  ; 
The  Jufticte  then  of  Jacob's  God 
my  Song  fhall  celebrate. 

10.  The  Wicked's  Pride  I  will  reduce, 

their  Cruelty  difarm ; 
Exalt  the  Jult,  and  feat  him  high, 
above  the  Reach  of  Harm. 


Pfalm   LXXVI. 

1. IN  Judah  the  Almighty's  known, 
1  (Almighty  there  by  Wonders  fhown) 
His  Name  in  Jacob  does  excel : 

2.  His  Sandhiary  in  Salem  Hands, 

The  Majefty  that  Heav'n  commands 
In  Sion  ccndefcends  to  dwell. 

3.  He  brake  the  Bow  and  Arrows  there, 

I  The  Shield,  the  ternper'd  6  word  and  Spear, 
There  (lain  the  mighty  Army  lay  > 

4.  Whence  Slon\  Fame  thro'  Earth  is  fpread, 
Of  greater  Glory,  greater  Dread, 

Than  Hills  where  Robbers  lodg  theirPrey. 

5.  Their 
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,    Their  valiant  Chiefs,  who  came  for  Spoil, 
Themfelves  met  there  a  fliameful  Foil, 

Securely  down  to  deep  they  lay. 
But  wak'd  no  more  ;  their  ftouteft  Band 
Ne'er  lifted  one  refilling  Hand 

'gainft  his  that  did  their  Legions  flay. 

6.  When  'Jacob's  Ggd  began  to  frown 
Both  Horfe  and  Charioteers,  o'er  thrown, 

Together  flept  in  endlefs  Night : 

7.  When  thou,whom  Earth  and  Heav'n  revere, 
Doft  once  with  wrathful  Looks  appear, 

What  Morral  Pow'r  can  ftand  thy  fight  ? 

8.  Pronounc'd  from  Heav'n,  Earth  heard  its 

Doom, 
Grew  hufht  with  Fear,    when  thou  didil 
come 

9.  The  Meek  with  Juflice  to  reftore  ; 

10.  The  Wrath  of  Man  fhall  yield  thee  praHe3 
Its  laft  Attempts  butferyc  to  raife 

The  Triumphs  of  Almighty  PowV. 

xi.  Vow  to  the  Lord,  ye  Nations,  bring 
Vow'd  Prefents  to  th'  eternal  King  $ 
Thus  to  his  Name  due  Rev'rence  pay, 
i  i,  Who  proudeft  Potentates  can  quell, 
To  Earthly  Kings  more  terrible 
Than  to  their  trembling  Subjeds  They. 


G  3  Pfalm 
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Pfalm  LXXVII. 

TO  God  I  cry'd,  who  to  my  Help 
did  gracioufiy  repair ; 

2.  In  Troubled  difmal  Day  I  fought 

my  God  with  humble  Pray'r. 
All  Night  my  feft'ring'Wound  did  run, 

no  Med'cine  gave  Reliefs 
My  Soul  no  Comfort  would  admit, 

my  Soul  indulg'd  her  Grief, 

3.  I  thought  on  God,  and  Favours  paft, 

but  that  increas'd  my  Pain  ; 
I  found  my  Spirit  more  opprcfl, 
the  more  1  did  complain. 

4.  Through  evVy  watch  of  tedious  Night 

thou  keep'ft  my  Eyes  awake  ; 
My  Grief  is  fweli'd  10  that  Excefs 
i  (igh  but  cannot  fpeak. 

,5.    1  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old 
with  fignal  Mercy  crown'd, 
Thofe  famous  Years  of  antient  Times, 
for  Miracles  renown'd. 

6.  By  Night  I  recolledt  my  Songs 

on  former  Triumphs  made, 
Then  fearcb,  confult  and  ask  my  Heart 
Where's  now  that  wondYous  Aid  ? 

7.  Has  God  for  ever  caft  us  off, 

withdrawn  his  Favour  quire  ? 
$•   Are  both  his  Mercy  and  his  Truth 
retifd  to  endleft  Night  ? 

9.  Can 
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j.    Can  bis  long-pradis'd  Love  forget 
its  wonted  Aids  to  bring  ? 
Has  he  in  Wrath  (hut  up  and  feal'd 
his  MerCy's  healing  Spring  ? 
i  o.  I  faid  my  Weaknefs  hints  thefe  Fears, 
but  PU  my  Fears  disband  5 
TJl  yet  remember  the  moft  High, 
and  Years  of  his  Right-hand. 

1 1 .  I'll  call  to  mind  his  Works  of  old, 

the  Wonders  of  his  Might-; 

1 2.  On  them  my  Heart  (hall  meditate, 

my  Tongue  (hall  them  recite. 

1 3.  Safe  lodg'd  from  humane  Search  on  high 

O  God  thy  Counfels  are ! 
Who  is  fo  great  a  God  as  ours  I 
who  can  with  him  compare  ? 

14.  Longfince  a  Go  J  of  Wonders  Thee 

thy  refcu'd  People  found  5 
1  ?.  Long  fince  haft  thou  thy  chofen  Seed 
with  itrorg  Deliv'ranoe  crown'd. 

16.  When  Thee,  O  God,  the  Waters  (aw 

the  frighted  B'iiows;  fhrunk  5 
The  troubled  Depths  tk  ,  for  Fear, 

beneath  their  Channels  funk. 

17.  The  Clouds  pour'd  down,  while  rending 

did  with  their  Noife  confpire;        (Skits 
Thy  Arrows  all  abroad  were  fenr, 
wing'd  with  avenging  Fire. 

18.  Heavn  with  thy  Thunder's  Voice  was  torn 

whilft  all  the  lower  World 

G  4  With 
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With  Lightnings  blaz'd ;  Earth  (hook  and 
from  her  Foundations  hurl'd.         (feem'd 

i?.  Thro*  roiling  Streams  thou  find'ft  thy  way, 
thy  Paths  in  Waters  lie  ; 
Thy  wond'rous  Paflage,  where  no  Sight 
thy  Footfteps  can  delcry. 
so.  Thou  lea'it  thy  People,  like  a  Flock, 
fafe  through  the  Defart  Land, 
By  Mvfes,  their  meek  skilful  Guide, 
and  Aaronys  facred  Hand. 


Pfaim  LXXVIII. 

J.TJ  Ear,  O  my  People ;  to  my  Law 
fi     devout  Attention  lend  ; 
Let  the  InftruCiion  of  my  Mouth 
deep  in  your  Hearts  defcend. 
1.   My  Tongue,  by  I nfpiration  taught, , 
(hall  Parables  unfold, 
Dark  Oracles,  but  underftood, 
and  own'd  for  Truths  of  Old. 

I.    Which  we  from  facred  Regifters 
of  ancient  Times  have  known, 
And  our  Fore- fathers  pious  Care 
to  us  has  handed  down. 
}.    We  will  not  hide  them  from  our  Sons  ; 
cur  Offspring  (hall  be  taught 
The  Praifes  of  the  Lord,  whofe  Strength 
has  Works  of  Wonder  wrought, 

5.  For 
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5.  For  Jacob  he  this  Law  ordain'd, 

this  League  with  I/r'el  made, 
With  Charge,  to  be  from  Age  to  Age, 
from  Race  ro  Race  convey 'd. 

6.  That  Generations  yet  to  come 

(hould  to  their  unborn  Heirs 
Rdigioufly  tranfmit  the  fame, 
and  they  again  to  theirs. 

7.  To  teach 'em  that  in  God  alone 

their  Hope  fecurely  ftands  ; 
That  they  fhould  ne'er  his  Works  forget, 

but  keep  his  juft  Commands. 
3.  Left,  like  their  Fathers,  they  might  prove 

a  ftiff  rebellious  Race, 
Falfe-hearted,  fickle  to  their  God, 

unftedfaft  in  his  Grace. 

9.  Such  were  revolting  Ephrairns  Sons, 
who  tho  to  Warfare  bred, 
And  skilful  Archers,  arm' J  with  Bows, , 
from  Field  ignobly  fled. 
tc,  1 1. They  falfify'd  their  League  with  God, 
his  Orders  difobey'd ; 
Forgot  his  Works  and  Miracles 
before  their  Eyes  difplayU 

12.  Nor  Wonders,  which  their  Fathers  faW, 

did  they  in  Mind  retain  ; 
Prodigious  things  in  Egypt  done, 
and  %oans  fertile  Plain. 

1 3.  He  cut  the  Seas  to  let  'em  pafs, 

ninM  the  pre  fling  Flood  - 

G  5  Vthi1fr 
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While  pil'd  in  Heap,  on  either  fide-, 
the  foiid  Waters  itood. 

14.  A  wond'rous  Pillar  led  them  on, 

compcs'd  of  Shade  and  Light ; 
Alhekring  Cloud  it  prov'd  by  Day, 
a  leading  Fire  by  Night. 

1 5 .  WhenDrought  oppreft  'eit^where  no  Stream 

the  Wildernefs  fupply'd, 
He  cleft  the  Rock,  whofe  flinty  Bread 
diffolv'd  into  a  Tide. 

26,  Streams  from  the  folid  Rock  he  brought, 
which  down  in  Rivers  fell, 
Thar,  traveling  with  their  Camp,  each  day 
renew'd  the  Miracle. 
£7.  Yet  there  they  finnd  againft  him  more, 
provoking  the  moft  High; 
In  that  fame  Defart  where  he  did 
their  fainting  Souls  fupply. 

[l  3,  They  firft  incens'd  him  in  their  Hearts, 
that  did  his  Pow'r  diftruft, 
And  long'd  for  Meat,  not  urg'd  by  Waar, 
but  to  indulge  their  Luft. 
19.  Then  utter  d  their  blafpheming  Doubts, 
tc  Can  God,  fay  they,  prepare 
<c  A  Ta'ble  in  the  Wildernernefs, 
"  fet  out  with  various  Fare  ? 

lcOi  "  He  fmote  the  flinty  Rock,  ('tis  true) 
"  and  gufhing  Streams  enfu'd  ; 
"  But  can  he  Corn  and  Fleih  provide 
J-  for  fuch  a  Multitude  ? 

*.i.  The 
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ii.  The  Lord  with  Indignation  heard  : 
from  Heav'n  avenging  Flame 
On  Jacob  fell,  confuming  Wrath 
on  thanklefs  Ifrel  came. 

1%.  Becaufe  their  unbelieving  Hearts 
in  God  would  not  confide, 
Nor  truft  his  Care  who  had  from  Heav'n, 
their  Wants  fo  oft  fupply'd. 
ij.  Tho  he  had  made  his  Clouds  difcharge 
provifions  down  in  Showr's  ; 
And,  when  Earth  faifd,  relieved  their  Needs 
from  his  celeftial  Stores. 

24.  Tho  tafteful  Manna  was  rain'd  down 
their  Hunger  to  relieve. 
Tho  from  the  Stores  of  Heav'n  they  did 
fuftaining  Corn  receive, 
a  j.  Thus  Man  with  Angels  facred  Food, 
ingrateful  Man  was  fed ; 
Not  fparingly,  for  (till  they  found 
a  plenteous  Table  fpread. 

16,  From  Heav'n  he  made  an  Eaft-Wind  blow 

then  did  the  South  command, 

17.  To  rain  down  Flefh  like  Duft,and  Fowls 

like  Seas  unnumber'd  Sand. 
28.  Within  their  Trenches  he  kt  fell 
the  lufcious  eafie  Prey, 
And  all  around  their  fpreading  Camp 
the  feather 'd  Booty  lay. 

19,  They  fed,  were  filfd,  hegave  'em  leave 
their  Appetites  tofeaft? 

3°,  3-- 
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30,3  i.Yetftill  thek  wanton  luft  crav'd  on, 

nor  with  their  Hunger  ceas'd. 
But  whilft,  in  their  luxurious  Meuths, 

they  did  their  Dainties  chew, 
The  Wrath  of  Godfmote  down  theirChiefs, 

and  J/rYs  Chofen  flew, 

P  A  K  T    II. 

32.  Yet'fliil  they  finnd,  nor  would  afford 

hi$  Miracles  Belief; 

33.  Therefore  through  fruitlefs  Travels,  he 

conium'd  their  Lives  in  Grief. 

34.  When  fome  were  flain,  the  reft  return'd 
.    to  Gpd  with  early  Cry ; 

35.  Own'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  Defence, 

their  Saviour,  God  moftHigh. 

3,6,  But  this  was  feign'd  Submiffion  ill, 
their  Heart  their  Tongue  bely'd  *y 

37.  Their  Heart  was  ftill  perverfe,  nor  \you'd 
firm  in  his  League  abide.. 

^8.  Yet,  full  of  Mercy,  he  forgave, 
nor  did  with  Death  chaftife  5 
But  turn  d  his  kindled  Wrath  afide, 

or  would  not  let  it  rife. 

• 

3  9.  For  he  remember'd  they  were  Fleflv 

that  could  not  long  remain  ; 
A  murrr/ring  Wind  that's  quickly  pa  ft, 

arid  ne'r  returns  again. 
40.   How  oft  did  they  provoke  him  there, 

how  oft  his  Patience  grieve* 
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In  that  fame  Defert  where  he  did 
their  fainting  Souls  relieve  ? 

41.  They  tempted  him  by  turning  back, 

and  wickedly  repin'd, 
When  IfiaeFs  God  refus'd  ro  be 
by  their  Defires  confin'd. 

42.  Nor  caird  to  mind  the  Hand  and  Day 

that  their  Redemption  brought ; 

43.  His  Signs  in  Egypt,  wond'rous  Works 

in  Joan's  Valley  wrought. 

44.  He  turn'd  their  Rivers  into  Blood, 

that  Man  and  Beaft  fotbore, 
And  rather  chofe  to  die  of  Third 
than  drink  the  putrid  Gore. 

45 .  He  fent  devouring  Swarms  of  Flies, 

hparfe  Frogs  annoy'd  their  Soil ; 

46 .  Loculls  and  Caterpillars  reap'd 

the  Harveft  of  their  Toil. 

47.TheirVines.with  batt'ringHail  were  broke, 

with  Frofl  the  Fig-tree  dies  ; 
4?.  Lightning  and  Hail  made  Flocks  and  Herds 

one  gen  rai  Sacrifice. 
49.  He  tura'd  his  Anger  loofe,  and  fee 

no  time  for  it  to  ceafe  j 
And,  with  their  Plagues,  bad  Angels  fent 

their  Torments  to  increafe. 

5  c.  He  clearM  a  Paffage  for  his  Wrath 
to  ravage  uncontrord  ; 
i  he  Murrain  on  their  Firftlings  feiz'd 
in  ev'ry  Field  and  Fold. 

5 1.  The 
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$  1 .  The  deadly  Peft  from  Bead  to  Man, 
from  Field  to  City  came ; 
It  flew  their  Heirs,  their  eldeft  Hopes, 
through  all  the  Tents  of  Ham. 

52.  But  his  own  Tribe,  like  folded  Sheep, 
he  brought  from  their  Diftrefs, 
And  them  conducted  like  a  Flock, 
throughout  the  Wildernefs. 
j  j.  He  led  'em  on,  and  in  their  way, 
nocaufe  of  Fear  they  found  ; 
But  march'd  fecurely  through  thofe  Deeps 
in  which  their  Foes  were  drown'd. 

54.  Nor  ceas'd  his  Care,till  them  he  brought 
fafe  to  his  promis'd  Land, 
And  to  his  holy  Mount,  the  Prize 
of  his  victorious  Hand, 
j  5,  To  them  theout-caft  Heathens  Land 
he  did  by  Lot  divide; 
And  in  their  Foes  abandon'd  Tents 
made  Iff  eh  Tribes  refide. 

pai{t  in, 

5*.  Yetftill  they  tempted,  ftill  provok'd 
the  Wrath  of  God  moft  High ; 
Nor  would  topra&ife  his.  Commands 
their  ftubborn  Hearts  apply. 
57.  But  in  their  faithlefs  Fathers  Steps 
perverfly  chofe  to  go  5 
They  turn'd  afide,  like  Arrows  ihot 
from  lbme  deceitful  Bow. 

58,  For 
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58.  For  hitiMoFury  they  provok'd 

with  Altars  fet  on  high  5 
And  with  their  graven  Images 

inflam'd  his  Jealoufie. 
5  9.  When  God  heard  this,  on  IJrcl's  Tribes 

his  Wrath  and  Hatred  feJI; 

60.  He  quitced  Shilo,  and  the  Tents 

where  once  he  chofe  to  dwell. 

tfi.To  vile  Captivity  his  Ark, 
his  Glory  to  Difdain, 

61 .  His  People  to  the  Sword  he  gave, 

nor  would  his  Wrath  reftrain. 

63.  Deiiriritive  War  their  ableft  Youth 

untimely  did  confound  ; 
No  Virgin  wa»  to  th*  Altar  led, 
with  nuptial  Garlands  crown'd. 

64.  In  Fight  the  Sacrificer  fell, 

the  Priefta  Viitim  bled; 
And  Widows  who  theirDeath  (hould  mourn 

themfelves  of  Grief  were  dead. 
6<f.  Then,  as  a  Giant,  rowz'd  from  Sleep, 

whom  Wine  had  throughly  warm'd/ 
Shouts  out  aloud  ;  the  Lord  awak'd, 
.  and  his  proud  Foe  alarmU 

66.  He  fmote  their  Hoft,  that  from  the  Field 

a  fcatter'd  Remnant  came, 
With  Wounds  imprinted  on  their  Backs 

of  everlafling  Shame. 
£7.  With  Conquelt  crown'd,  he,  Jofeph's  Tents 

and  Efbraims  Tribe  forfook  ; 

*8.  But 
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6%.  But  Judah  chofe,  and  Sions  Mount 
for  his  lov'd  Dwelling  took. 

69.  His  Temple  he  erected  there 

with  Spires  exalted  high, 
While  deep  and  fixt,  as  that  of  Earth, 
the  ftrong  Foundations  lie. 

70.  His  faithfufServant  David  too 

he  for  his  Choice  did  own, 
And  from  the  Sheep-folds  him  advanc'd 
to  fit  on  Judith's  Throne. 

7 1 .  From  tending  on  the  teeming  Ews, 

he  brought  him  forth,  to  feed 
His  own  Inheritance,  the  Tribes 

of  JfraeVs  chofen  Seed. 
7U  Exalted  thus,  the  Monarch  prov*d 

a  faithful  Monarch  ftill ; 
He  fed  them  with  an  upright  Heart, 

ar*i  guided  them  with  Skill. 


•B 
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Ehold,  O  God,  how  heathen  Hofts 
have  thy  PofTeffion  feiz'd : 
Thy  facred  Houfe  they  have  defil'd, 

thy  holy  City  raz'd. 
The  mangled  Bodies  of  thy  Saints 

abroad  unburied  lay  ; 
Their  Flefli  expos'd  tofalvageBeafts, 
and  rav'nous  Birds  of  Prey. 

3.  Quite 
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j .   Quite  through  Jerusalem  was  their  Blood 
^       like  common  Water  lhed  ; 
And  none  were  left  alive  to  pay 
laft  Duties  to  the  Dead. 
4.    The  neighb'ring  Lands  our  fmall  Remaias 
with  loud  Reproaches  wound  5 
And  we  a  Laughing- flock  are  made 
to  all  the  Nations  round. 

?.   How  long  wilt  thou  be  angry,  Lord, 
muft  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Shall  thy  devouring  jealous  Rage 
like  Fire,  for  ever  burn  ? 

6.  On  foreign  Lands  that  know  not  thee, 

thy  heavy  Vengeance  (how'r, 
Thofe  finful  Kingdoms  let  it  crufti 
that  have  not- own  d  thy  Pow'r. 

7.  For  their  devouring  Jaws  have  prey'd 

on  Jacobus  chofen  Race  ; 
And  to  a  barren  Defart  turn'd 

their  fruitful  Dwelling* place 
8  .  O  think  not  on  our  former  Sins, 

but  fpeedily  prevent 
The  utter  Ruine  of  thy  Saints, 

almoft  with  Sorjow  fpent. 

9.  Thou  God  of  our  Salvation,  help, 

and  fregour  Souls  from  blame ; 
So  ftall  our  Pardon  and  Defence 
exalt  thy  glorious  Name. 

10.  Let  Infidels,  that  fcoffing  fay, 

where  is  the  God  they  boaft  ? 

la 
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In  Vengeance,  for  thy  flaughter'd  Saints, 
perceive  thee  to  their  Coft. 

i  r.  Lord,  hear  the  fighing  Pris'ner's  Moan, 
thy  faving  Pow'r  extend  ; 
Preferve  the  Wretches,  doom'd  to  die, 
from  that  untimely  End. 
1 1.  On  them,  who  us  opprefs,  let  all 
our  Suff  'rings  be  repaid ; 
Make  their  Confufion  (ev'n  times  more 
than  what  on  us  they  laid. 

13.  So  we,  thy  People  and  thy  Flock, 
ihall  ever  praife  thy  Name  5 
And  with  glad  Hearts  our  grateful  Thanks 
from  Age  to  Age  proclaim. 


Pfalm    LXXX. 

*.f^\  IJrth  Shepherd,  Jofepb's  Guide, 
V— t  Our  Pray'rs  to  thee  vouchfafe  to  hear  j 
Thou  that  doft  on  the  Cherubs  ride, 
Again  in  folemn  State  appear. 

2.  Behold,  how  Benjamin  expedts, 
With  Ephraim  and  Manaffih  join'd, 
In  our  Deliv'rance  the  EfFedts 

Of  thy  refiftlefs  Strength  to  find. 

3,  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay  j 
And  all  tfre  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 

Like  fcattir' d  Clouds,  (hall  pafs  away. 

4.0 
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4.   O  Thou,  whom  heav'nly  Hofts  obey, 
How  long  fhali  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
How  long  thy  fuff  'ring  People  pray, 
And  ro  their  PrayYs  have  no  Return  ? 

j.    When  hungry,  we  are  forc'd  to  drench 
Our  fcanty  Food  in  Floods  of  Woe 5 
When  dry,  our  raging  Thirft  we  quench 
With  Streams  of  Tears  that  largely  flow. 

6.   For  us  the  Heathen  Nations  round 
As  for  a  common  Prey,  conteft; 
Our  Foes  with  fpiteful  Joy  abound 
And  at  our  lolt  Condition  jeft. 

7-    Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay  j 
And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds,  Hull  pafs  away. 

PAHJ  II. 

8.  Thou  brought'ft  a  Vine  from  Egypt's  Land  ; 
And  calling  our  the  Heathen  Race, 
Didft  plant  it  with  thy  own  Right-hand, 
And  firmly  fix  it  in  their  Place. 

9.  Before  it  thou  prepar'dit  the  Way, 
And  mad'ft  it  take  a  lafting  Root ; 
Which,  bleft  with  thy  indulgenr  Ray, 
O'er  all  the  Land  did  widely  flioot. 

to,  1 1. The  Hills  were  cover'd  with  its  Shade, 
Its  goodly  Boughs  did  Cedars  feem  ; 
Its  Branches  to  the  Sea  were  fpread, 
And  reach'd  to  proud  Euphrates  Stream. 

ta.  Why 
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ii." Why  then  haft  thoiuits  Hedge  overthrown, 
Which  thou  hadft  made  fo  firm  and  ftrong  ? 
Whilft  all  its  Grapes,  defencetefs  grown, 
Are  pfuck'd  by  thofe  that  pafs  along. 

1 3  See  how  the  briftling  Foreft-Boar 
With  dreadful  Fury  lays  it  wafte ; 
Hark  how  the  falvage  Monfters  roar, 
And  to  their  helplefsPrey  make  hafte. 

P  A  HT  1IL 

14.  To  thee,  O  God  of  Hofts,  we  pray ; 
Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,  renew  : 
From  Heav'n,  thy  Throne,  this  Vine  furvey, 
And  her  fad  State  with  Pity  view. 

1  j .  Behold  the  Vineyard,  made  by  thee, 

Which  thy  Right-hand  did  guard  fo  long  - 
And  keep  that  Branch  from  Danger  free, 
Which  for  thy  felf  thou  mad'ft  fo  ftrong, 

1 6,  To  wafting  Flames  'tis  made  a  Prey, 
And  all  its  fpreading  Boughs  cut  down  ; 
At  thy  Rebuke  they  foon  decay, 

.   And  perifli  at  thy  dreadful  Frown. 

17.  Crown  thou  the  King  with  good  Succefs, 
By  thy  Right-hand  fecur'd  from  Wrong  ; 
The  Son  of  Man  in  Mercy  blefs, 
Whom  for  thy  felf  thou  mad'ft  fo  ftrong, 

x8.  So  (hall  we  ftill  continue  free 

From  whatfoe'er  deferves  thy  blame  ; 
And,  if  once  more  reviv'd  by  tbee, 
Will  always  praife  thy  holy  Name. 

19.  Do 
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19.  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difpjay ; 
And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds,  (hall  pafs  away. 


Pfalai    LXXXI. 

« 

1.  *"*  O  God,  our  never- failing  Strength, 

1        with  loud  Applaufes  fing  ; 
And  jointly  make  a  chearful  Noife 
to  Jacob's  awful  King. 

2.  Ccmpofe  a  Hymn  of  Pratfe,  and  touch 

your  Inftruments  of  Joy  ; 
Let  Pfalteries  and  pleafant  Harps 
your  grateful  Skill  employ. 

3.  Let  Trumpets  at  the  great  New  Moon 

their  joyful  Voices  raife, 
To  celebrate  the  appointed  time, 
the  folemn  Day  of  Praife. 

4.  For  this  a  Statute  was  of  old, 

which  Jacob's  God  decreed 
To  be  with  pious  Care  obferv'd 
by  lfraefs  chofen  Seed. 

f .   This  He  for  a  Memorial  fix'd 
when  fre>d  from  Egypt's  Land, 
StrangeNations  barb'rousSpeech  we  heard, 
but  could  not  underftand. 
6.  tC  Your  burthen'd  Shoulders  I  reliev'd, 
^thus  feems  our  God  to  fay) 
"  Your  fervile  Hands  by  me  were  freed 
'•  from  lab'ring  in  th«Clay. 

7.  With 
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Your  Anceftors,  with  Wrongs  oppreft, 

to  me  for  Aid  did  call ; 
With  Pity  I  their  Suff  'rings  faw, 

and  fet  them  free  from  all. 
They  fought  for  me,  and  from  the  Cloud, 

in  Thunder  I  reply'd  ; 
At  Meribah's  contentious  Stream 

Their  Faith  and  Duty  try'd. 

P  A  ^  T    II. 

2,    While  I  my  folemn  Will  declare, 
my  chofen  People,  hear  ; 
If  thou,  O  Ifrel,  to  my  Words 
wilt  bend  thy  iift'ning  Ear ; 
9,    Then  fliall  no  God  befides  my  felf 
within  thy  Coafts  be  found  ; 
Nor  fhalt  thou  worihip  any  God* 
of  all  the  Nations  round. 

1  o.  The  Lord  thy  God  am  I,  who  thee 
brought  forth  from  Egypt's  Land ; 
Tis  I  that  all  thy  juit  Defires 
fupply  with  liberal  Hand. 
1 1 .  But  they,  my  chofen  Race,  refus'd 
to  hearken  to  my  Voice; 
Nor  would  rebellious  Ifrl's  Sons 
make  me  their  happy  Choice, 

t*«  So  I ,  provok'd,  refignd  them  up, 
to  ev'ry  Luft  a  Prey, 
And,  in  their  own  perverfe  Defigns, 
permitted  them  toiiray, 

13,0 
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13. 0  that  my  People  wifely  would 
my  juft  Commandments  heed ! 
And  Jfrel  in  my  righteous  ways 
with  pious  Care  proceed ! 

14.  Then  fhould  my  heavy  Judgments  fall 
on  all  that  them  oppofe, 
And  my  avenging  Hand  be  turnd 
againit  their  num'rous  Foes. 
1 3.  Their  Enemies  and  mine,  fhould  all 
before  my  Foot-ftool  bend; 
But  as  for  them,  their  happy  State 
(hould  never  know  an  End. 

16.  All  parts  with  Plenty  Should  abound  j 
with  fineft  Wheat  their  Field  : 
The  barren  Rocks,  to  pleafe  their  taftc, 
Ihould  richeit  Honey  yield. 


Pfalm   LXXXII. 

1.  f~*  O  D  in  the  great  Aflembly  ftands 
Vj  where  his  impartial  Eye 
In  ftatefurveys  the  earthly  Gods, 
and  does  their  judgments  try. 
2,3.How  dare  you  then  unjuftly  judge 
or  be  to  Sinners  kind  ? 
Defend  the  Orphans  and  the  Poor, 
let  fuch  your  Jullice  find. 

4.    Proted  the  humble  helplefs  Man, 
reduced  to  deep  Diltrefs, 

And 
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And  let  not  him  become  a  Prey 
to  fuch  as  would  opprefs. 
?.   They  neither  know,  nor  will  they  learn, 
but  blindly  rove  and  ftray  ; 
Juftice  and  Truth,theWorld's  great  Props, 
Through  all  the  Land  decay. 

6.  Well  then  may  Ggd  in  anger  fay, 

c;  I've  cail'd  you  by  my  Name, 
cc  I've  faid  ye're  Gods,  the  Sons  and  Heirs 
"  of  my  immortal  Fame. 

7.  "  But  ne'erthelefs  your  unjufl  Deeds 

cc  to  ftrid  account  1*11  call ; 
Ci  You  all  flialftlie  like  common  Men, 
<c  like  other  Tyrants  fail. 

3.    Arife,  and  thy  jud  Judgments,  Lord, 
throughout  the  Earth  difplay  ; 
And  all  the  Nations  of  the  World 
iliall  own  thy  righteous  Sway. 


-H 
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Old  not  thy  peace,  OLord  our  God, 
no  longer  filent  be  j 
Nor  with  confentingquiet  Looks 

our  Ruine  calmly  iee    ! 
For  lo !  the  Tumults  of  th  y  Foes 

o'er  all  the  Land  are  fpread  ; 
And  they  which  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thee 
lift  up  their  threat'ning  Head. 

3.  Againfl 
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Againii  thy  zealous  People,  Lord, 

they  craftily  combine ; 
And  to  deftroy  thy  chofen  Saints 

have  laid  their  clofe  Defign. 
4C  Come,  let  us  cut  them  off,  fay  they, 

u  tlvir  Nation  quite  deface  ; 
ct  1  hat  no  Rem      brance  may  remain 

"  of  J/rVs  hated  Race, 

Thus  rhey  againft  thy  People's  Peace 

confult  with  one  Confent ; 
And  differing  Na.^ons,  jointly  leagu'd, 

their  common  Malice  vent. 
The  IJhrri elites  that  dwell  in  Tents, 

win  Warlike  Edom  join'd, 
And  MoaVs  Sons  ©ur  Ruine  vow, 

with  Hagar\  Race  combin'd  : 

Proud  Amnions  Offspring,  Gebal  too, 

with  Amalel^  conipire ; 
The  Lore  •  of  PaUJlwe,  and  all 

the  wea'thy  Sons  of  Tyre  : 
All  thefe  the  ftrong  Ajfyrian  King 

their  firm  Ally  have  £0t, 
Who  with  a  pow'rful    i.myaids 

th'  inceftuous  Race  of  Lot. 

PAUT  II. 

But  let  fuch  Vengeance  come  ro  thein 

as  once  to  Midian  came  5 
To  5  abim  and  proud  Sifera, 

tttstjhoris  fatal  Stream, 

H  10.  When 
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to.  When thyRight-hand  their  num'rous  Hofts 
near  Endor  did  confound, 
And  left  their  Carcaffes  for  Dung 
to  feed  the  hungry  Ground. 

I 1.  Let  all  their  mighty  Men  the  Fate 
of%eb  and  Oreb  lhare  ; 
As  X^cbahzxA  fylmunnah,  fo 
let  all  their  Princes  fare. 
%i.  Who,  with  the  fame  Defign  infpir'd, 
thus  vainly  boafting  fpake, 
"  In  firm  poffeflion  for  our  felves 
"  let  us  God's  Houfes  take. 

ij.ToRuinelet  them  hafte,  like  Wheels 
which  downwards  fwiftly  move ; 
Like,  Chaff  before  the  Winds,  let  all 
their  fcatter'd  Forces  prove. 
^4,1  j.AsFlamesconfume  dry  Wood,  or  Heath 
that  on  parch'd  Mountains  grows, 
So  let  thy  fierce  purfuing  Wrath 
"avith  Terror  ftrike  thy  Foes. 

~s-£  ;i7.  Lord,  fhroud  their  Faces  with  Difgrace, 
that  they  may  own  thy  Name ; 
Or  them  confound,  whofe hardend  Hearts , 
thy  gentler  Means  difclaim. 
tS.  So  (hall  the  wond'ring  World  confefs 
that  thou,  who  claim'ft  alone 
Jehovah's  Name,  o'er  all  the  Earth 
6aft  raised  thy  lofty  Throne. 

Pfal 
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Pfalm  LXXXIV. 

j.^\  God  of  Hofts,  the  mighty  Lord, 
V^/     how  lovely  is  the  Place 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  Glory,  fhew*ifc 
the  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face! 
2.  My  longing  Soul  faints  with  Defire, 
to  view  thy  bleft  Abode ;    ' 
My  panting  Heart  and  Flefhcry  out 
for  thee  the  living  God. 

;.    The  Birds,  more  happy  far  than  I, 
about  thine  Altars  throng  ; 
Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 

fecurely  hatch  their  Young. 
O  Lord  of  Hofts,  my  King  and  God3 
4.     how  highly  bleft  are  they 

Who  in  thy  Temple  always  dwell, 
and  there  thy  Praife  difplay ! 

$,   Thrice  happy  they,  whofe  Choice  has  Thee 
their  fure  Protection  made  ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  facred  ways 
that  to  thy  Dwelling  lead ! 
6.   Who  pafs  through  Baca's  thirfty  Vale, 
yet  no  Refrefliment  want  \ 
Their  Pools  are  fill'd  with  Rain,which  thou 
at  their  Requeft  doft  grant. 

Thus  they  proceed  fromStrength  toStrcngth 

and  ftill  approach  more  near  > 
Till  all  on  Siorts  holy  Mount, 

before  their  God  appear. 

H  *  *.Q 
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8,   O  Lord,  the  mighty  God  of  Hofts, 
my  juft  Requeft  regard  j 
Thou  God  of  Jacobs  let  my  Pray  V 
be  ftill  with  Favour  heard. 

f .   Behold,  O  God,  for  thou  alone 
canft  timely  Aid  difpenfe; 
On  thy  anointed  Servant  look, 
be  thou  his  ftrong  Defence. 
I©.  For  in  thy  Courts  one  (ingle  Day 
'tis  better  to  attend, 
Than,  Lord,  in  any  place  befides 
a  thoufand  Days  to  fpend. 

Much  rather  in  God's  Houfe  will  I 

the  meaneft  Office  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  Tents  of  Sin 

my  pompous  Dwelling  make. 
II.  For  God  is  both  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

he'll  Grace  and  Glory  give  ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  with-hold 

from  them  that  juftly  live. 

iz.  Thou  God,  whom  heav'nly  Hofts  obey, 
how  highly  blelt  is  he, 
Whofe  Hope  and  Truft,  fecurely  plac'd, 
is  ftill  repos'd  on  Thee ! 


Pfal 
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P(alm    LXXXVJ 

i.T    Ord,  thou  haft  granted^to  thy  Land, 
I    >  the  Favours  we  implor'd ; 
And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  Race 
haft  gracioufly  reftor'd. 
xj.Thy  People's  Sins  thou  haft  abfolv'd 
and  all  their  Guilt  defac  d  ; 
Thou  haft  not  let  thy  Wrath  flame  on> 
nor  thy  fierce  Anger  laft. 

O  God  our  Saviour,  all  our  Hearts 

to  thy  Obedience  nrn, 
That,  qucncht  wi;h  our  repenting  Tears,. 

thy  Wrath  no  more  may  burn. 
f  ,*.For  why  (houldft  thou  be  angry  ftill, 

and  Wrath  fo  long  retain  ? 
Revive  us,  Lord,  and  let  thy  Saints 

thy  woaied  Comfort  gain. 

Thy  gracious  Favour,  Lord,  difplay, 

which  we  have  long  implor'd  ; 
And  for  thy  wond'rous  Mercies  fake 

thy  wonted  Aid  afford. 
God's  Anfwer  patiently  I'll  wair, 

for  he,  with  glad  Succefs, 
("If  they  no  more  to  Folly  turn) 

bis  mourning  Saints  will  blefs. 

To  all  that  fear  his  holy  Name 

his  fure  Salvation's  near  ; 
And  in  its  former  happy  ftate 

our  Nation  (hall  appear, 

H  3  1  •.Foe 
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i  o.  For  Mercy  now  with  Truth  is  join'd  j 
and  Righreoufnefs  with  Peace, 
Like  kind  Companions  abfent  long, 
with  friendly  Arms  embrace. 

1 1 5t  i. Truth  from  the  Earth  (hall  fpring,  wbilft 
flinll  Streams  of  Juflice  pour;       (Heavnn 
And  God,  from  whom  all  Goodnefs  flows, 
(hall  endlefs  Plenty  lhow'r. 
1 3 .  Before  him  Righteoufnefs  fhall  march, 
and  his  juft  Paths  prepare  ; 
Whilft  we  his  holy  fteps  purfue, 
with  conftant  Zeal  and  Care. 


Pfalro  LXXXVI. 

lT^O  my  Complaint,  O  Lord  my  God, 
JL     thy  gracious  Ear  incline ; 
Hear  me,  diilreft  anddeftitute 
of  all  Relief  but  thine! 
%.   Do  thou,  O  God,  preferve  my  Sou!, 
that  does  thy  Name  adore. 
Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofeTruft 
relies  on  Thee,  reftore. 

3.  To  me,  who  daily  Thee  invoke 

thy  Mercy,  Lord,  extend : 

4.  Refrelh  thy  Servants  Soul,  whole  Hopes 

on  Thee  alone  depend. 

5.  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  nor  only  good, 

but  prompt  to  pardon  too  ; 
Of  plenteous  Mercy  to  all  thofe 
who  for  thy  Mercy  fue, 

6.  To 
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6.    To  my  repeated  humble  PrayV 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 
In  Trouble  on  thy  Name  I'll  call, 

for  thou  wilt  anlwer  me. 
Among  the  Gods  there's  none  like  Thee» 

OLord,  alone  divine! 
To  Thee  as  muchinferiour  they, 

as  are  their  Works  to  thine. 

Therefore  their  great  Creator  Thee 

the  Nations  (hall  adore, 
Their  long  mifguided  Pray'rs  and  Praife 

to  thy  bled  Name  reftore. 
20.  Allfhallconiefs  Thee  great,  and  great 

the  Wonders  thou  halt  done  : 
Confefsthee  God,  the  God  fupren\e> 
.  confefs  thee  God  alone, 

PA\r  11. 

1  1.  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  I 
from  Truth  (hall  ne'er  depart ; 
In  rev  rence  to  thy  facred  Name 
devoutly  fix  my  Heart. 
il.  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God, 
praife  thee  with  Heart  fincere  $ 
And  to  thy  everlafting  Name 
eternal  Trophies  rear. 

1 3.  Thy  boundlefs  Mercy  fhewn  to  me 
tranfcends  my  PowV  to  tell, 
For  thou  haft  oft  redeem'd  my  Soul 
from  lo weft  Depths  of  Helh 

H  4,  14.O 


xj6    PSALM   Ixxxvi,  lxxxvii. 


14. 0  God,  the  Sons  of  Pride  and  Strife 
have  my  Deftru&ion  fought 
Regardlefs  of  thy  PowY,  that  oft 
has  my  Ddiv'rance  wrought, 
if.  But  thou  thy  conftant  Goodnefs  did'ft 
to  my  Affiftance  bring  ; 
Of  Patience,  Mercy,  and  of  Truth, 
thou  everlafting  Spring ! 

1 6. 0  bounteous  Lord,  thy  Grace  and  Strength 
to  me  thy  Servant  fhow ; 
Thy  kind  Protection,  Lord,  on  me 
thine  Handmaids  Son  bellow. 
1 7*  Some  Signal  give  which  my  proud  Foes 
may  fee  with  Shame  and  Rage, 
When  thou,  O  Lord,  for  my  Relief 
and  Comfort  doft  engage. 


Pfalm  LXXXVII. 

uf~^  OD's  Temple  crowns  the  Holy  Mount; 
vJ  the  Lord  there  condefcends  to  dwell ; 

2.  HisS/Ws  Gates,  in  his  account, 

our  Ifraets  faireft  Tents  excel. 

3.  Fame  glorious  things  of  Thee  lhall  fing, 
O  City  of  th*  Almighty  King ! 

4.  I'll  mention  fiabab  with  due  Praile, 

in  Babylon  s  Applaufes  join, 
The  Fame  of  /Ethiopia  raile, 

with  that  of  TV*  and  PaUftine, 
And  grant  that  fome,  amongit  them  born, 
Their  Age  and  Country  did  adorn. 

5.  Buc 
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But  (till  of  Sion  1*11  averr 
that  many  fuch  from  her  proceed ; 

Th'  Almighty  (hall  eftablifti  her. 
His  gen'ral  Lift  (hall  fhew,  when  reads 

That  fuch  a  Perfon  there  was  born, 

And  fuch  did  fuch  an  Age  adorn. 

He'll  Sion  find  with  Numbers  filfd 
of  fuch  as  merit  high  Renown ; 

For  Ha  id  and  Voice  Muficians  skilPd, 
and  (her  tranfeending  Fame  to  crown^- 

Of  fuch  (he  fhall  Succeflions  bring, 

Like  Waters  from  a  living  Spring. 


■T 
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O  thee,   my  God  and  Saviour,  I 
By  Day  and  Night  addreis  my  Cry^ 
Vonchfifemy  mournful  Voice  to  hear, 
To  my  Diitrcfs  incline  thine  Ear. 
For  bcas  ot  Trouble  me  invade, 
My  Soul  draws  nigh  to  Death's  cold  (hade, 
Like  one  whofe  Strength  and  Hopes  are  fled^ 
They  number  me  among  the  Dead, 

Like  thofe  who,  flirouded  in  the  Grave, 
From  thee  no  more  Remembrance  have  1. 
Cait  otf  from  thy  fultainingCare, 
Down  to  the  Conhnes  of  Defpair. 
T'.y  Wrath  has  hard  upon  me  lain, 
Arising  me  with  reliefs  Pain  ; 
Me  all  thy  Mountain  Waves  have  preft, 
Too  weak,  ala.s  to  bear  the  leaft, 

H  5  «.  Rte 
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S.    Removed  from  Friends,  I  figh  alone, 
In  a  loath'd  Dungeon  laid  where  none 
A  Vifit  will  vouchfafe  to  me, 
Confin'd  paft  Hopes  of  Liberty. 

9,  My  Eyes  from  weeping  never  ceafe, 
They  wafte,  but  (till  my  Griefs  increafe  5 
Yet  daily,  Lord,  to  thee  I've  pray'd, 
With  out-ftretcht  Hands  invok'd  thy  Aid, 

10.  Wilt  thou  by  miracle  revive 

The  Dead,  whom  thou  forfook'ft  Alive  ?  ~ 
From  Death  reft  ore  thy  Praife  to  fing, 
Whom  thou  from  Prifon  wouldft  not  bring? 

4 1.  Shall  the  mute  Grave  thy  Love  confefs  ? 
A  mold'ring  Tomb  thy  Faithfulnefs  ? 

Si.  Thy  Truth  and  Pow  r  Renown  obtain, 
Where  Darknefs  and  Oblivion  reign  ? 

£3.  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry,  forlorn, 
My  Pray'r  prevents  the  early  Morn. 

24.  Why  haft  thou,  Lord,  my  Soul  forfook, 
Nor  once  vouchfafd  a  gracious  Look  \ 

$5.  Prevailing  Sorrows  bear  me  down, 

Which  from  my  Youth  with  me  have  growa, 
Thy  Terrors  paft  diftrad:  my  Mind, 
And  Fears  of  blacker  Days  behind. 

\6.  Thy  Wrath  has  burft  upon  my  Head, 

Thy  Terrors  fill  my  Soul  with  Dread  ; 
17.  Environ  d  as  with  Waves  combin'd ; 

And  for  a  gen'ral  Deluge  join'd. 
.18.  My  Lovers,  Friends,  Familiars,  all 

Remov'd  from  fight  and  out  of  call ; 

To  dark  Oblivion  all  retir'd, 

Dead,  or  ax  leaft  to  me  expir'cL        p^  . 
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Pfalm  LXXXIX. 

i.HPHY  Mercies,  Lord,  (hall  be  my  Song, 
X     My  Song  on  rhem  fhall  ever  dwell  $ 
To  Ages  yet  unborn  my  Tongue    . 
Thy  neverfailing  Truth  fhall  tell. 

2.  Ihaveaffirm'd,  and  (till  maintain* 
Thy  Mercy  fhall  for  ever  laft  ; 

Thy  Truth,  that  does  the  Heav'ns  fuftain3 
Like  them  (hall  (land  for  ever  faft. 

3.  Thus  fpak'ft  thou,  by  thy  Prophets  Voices 
4C  With  David  I  a  League  have  made, 

"  To  him,  my  Servant  and  my  Choice, 
tc  By  folemn  Oath  this  Grant  convey'd, 

4.  cc  While  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  Skies  endure 
"  Thy  Seed  fhall  in  my  .Sight  remain  ; 

ct  To  them  thy  Throne  I  wiil  enfure, 
tc  They  fhall  to  endlefs  Ages  reign. 

j .    For  fuch  ftupendious  Truth  and  Love 
Both  Heav'n  and  Earth  juft  Praifes  owe, 
By  Choirs  of  Angels  fung  above, 
And  by  aflembled  Saints  below. 

tf.   What  Seraph  of  celefiial  Birth 
To  vie  with  I/rel's  God  frail  dare  ? 
Or  who  among  the  Gods  of  Earth, 
With  our  Almighty  Lord  compare  ? 

7.   With  RevYence  and  religious  Dread, 
His  Saints  fhould  to  his  Temple  prefs ; 
His  Fear  thro'  all  their  Hearts  fhould  fpread 
Who  his  Almighty  Name  conieis. 

ftj 
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8.  Lord  God  of  Armies,  who  can  boaft, 

Of  Strength  or  Pow'r  J  ike  thine,  renowned  ? 

Offucha  numVous  faithful  Hoit 

As  that  which  does  thy  Throne  furtotitfd  ? 

9.  Thou  daft  the  fawlefs  Sea  controuJ, 
And  change  the  Profpedt  of  the  Deep ; 
Thou  rmk'it  the  fleeping  Billows  rowIf 
Thou  mak'ft  the  rowling  Bllows  fleep. 

to.  Thou  brak'tt  in  pieces  I^ahafr*  Pride, 
And  didtt  oppreiiing  Pbw'r  difarm  ; 
Thy  fcatter'd  Foes  have  dearly  try'd 
The  Force  of  thy  re&Hefs  Arm* 

it.  In  thee  the  fov*reign  Right  remains 

Of  Earth  and  Heav'n;  thee,  Lord,  alone 
The  World,  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  Maker  and  Preierver  own. 

'%%.  The  Poles  on  which  the  Glob- does  reft^ 
Were  format  by  thy  creating  Voice  $ 
Tabor  &nd  Hermon,  Eartand  Weit, 
In. thy  fuUaini.»g  Pow'r  rejoice. 

23.  Thy  Arm  is  mighty,  ftrong  thy  Hand, 
Yet,  Lord,  thou  doit  with  Juilice  reign  $ 

14.  Poflefi  of  abfolute  Command, 

Thou  I  ruth  and  IV.ercy  doit  maintain. 

35.  Happy,  rhrice  happy  they  who  hear 
Thy  lacred  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound  5 
Who  may  at  Festivals  appear, 
With  thy  molt  glorious  Prelence  crown'd, 

x*',Thy  Saints  (hall  always  be  o'erjoy'd, 
Who  on  thy  facred  Name  rely  5 

And, 
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And,  in  thy  Righteoufnefs  employ 'd, 

Above  their  Foes  berais'd  on  high, 
17,  For  in  thy  Strength  they  fhail  advance, 

Whofe  Conquefts  from  thy  Favour  fpring. 
1 8  The  Lord  of  Holts  is  our  Defence, 

And  Ifracfr  God  our  IfraePs  King. 

19.  Thus  fpak'it  thou  by  thy  Prophet's  Voice, 
"  A  mighty  Champion  I  will  fend, 
m  Fmmjudah's  Tribe  hzvt  I  made  choice 
*c  CX  nn    who  (ha)l  the  rett  defend. 

20. <l  My  servant  David  I  have  found, 
"  With  holy  Oil  anointed  him  ; 

1  r. "  Him  fnall  the  Hand  lunport  that  crown'd, 
Cf  And  guard  that  gave  the  Diadem. 

21.  "  No  Prince  from  him  (hall  Tribute  force, 

a  No  S^n  of  Sti  ife  (hall  him  annoy  j 
23. "  His  fpiteful  Foes  1  wiildtfperfe, 

"  And  them  before  hh  Face  dell roy. 
14. l<  My  Truth  and  Grace  (hall  him  fu  tain; 

c<  His  Arnr  s    in  well-order'd  Ranks, 
1?. Cl  Shall  con  |u  r,  tiom  the  Tyrian  iviain 

"'  To  Tigris  ..rid  Euphrates  Banks. 

16. c  Me  for  his  Father  he  (hall  take, 

a  Hi*  Gcd  and  Ruck  of  Safety  call; 
17.*'  H'     I  my  Fint-born  Son  will  .nake3 

tc  And  Earth. y  Kings  his  Subje&i  all. 
2&. Cl  To  him  my  Mercy  I'll  lecure, 

"  My  Cov'nanr  make  ibr  ever  fart. 
ly.  "  His  Seed  for  ever  (hail  endure, 

\\  Hi>  Throne  nil  Heav'n  diflblves  fhall  laft. 

P  A  %  T 
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PAI^T    III. 

3®. cc  But  if  his  Heirs  my  Law  forfake, 

"  And  from  my  facred  Precepts  ftray, 
3,1. "  If  they  my  righteous  Statutes  break, 

"  Nor  itridly  my  Commands  obey, 
32."  Their  Sins  I'll  vifit  with  a  Rod, 

lC  And  for  their  Folly  make  them  fmart; 
3  3. <c  Yet  will  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 

"Nor  from  my  Truth,  like  them3  depart^ 

34. c'  My  Cov'nantI  will  ne'er  revoke, 
"  But  in  remembrance  faft  retain ; 
"  The  thing  that  once  my  Lips  have  fpoke 
ct  Shall  in  eternal  Force  remain. 

35. "  Once  have  I  fworn,  but  once  for  all, 
"  And  made  my  Holinefs  the  Tie, 
"  That  I  my  Grant  will  ne'er  recal, 
c<  Nor  to  my  Servant  David  Ik. 

,36. ct  WhofeThrone  and  Race  the  conftant  Sun 
"  Shall,  like  his  Courfe,  eftablilhc  fee  5 

37."  Of  this  my  Oath,  thou  confcious  Moon, 
"  In  Heav'n  my  faithful  Witnefs  be. 

38.  Such  was  thy  gracious  Promife3  Lord3 
But  thou  halt  now  our  Tribes  forfbok, 
Thy  own  Anointed  haft  abhor'd, 
And  turn'd  on  him  thy  wrathful  Look. 

3?.  Thou  feemeft  to  have  render'd  void 
The  Cov'nant  with  thy  Servant  made, 
Thou  haft  his  Dignity  deftroy'd, 
And  in  the  Duft  his  Honour  laid. 

40.  Of 
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40.  Of  Strong-holds  thou  haft  him  bereft, 
And  brought  his  Bui  works  to  decay, 

41.  His  Frontier-  Coafts  defencelefs  left, 
A  publick  Scorn  and  common  Prey. 

4i.  His  Ruine  does  glad  Triumphs  yield 

To  Foes  advanced  by  thee  to  Might; 
4  j.  Thou  haft  his  conquering  Sword  unfteel'd, 

His  Valour  turn'd  to  ftiameful  Flight. 
44.  His  Glory  is  to  Darknefs  fled, 

His  Throne  is  levelfd  with  the  Ground  : 
4y .  His  Youth  to  wretched  Bondage  led, 

WithShame  o'erwhelm'd&Sorrow  drown'd. 

4*.  How  long  (hall  we  thy  Abfence  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  for  ever,  Lord,  retire  ? 
Shall  thy  confuming  Anger  burn 
Till  that  and  we  at  once  expire  ? 

47.  Confider,   Lord,  how  fhort  a  fpace, 
Thou  doft  for  Mortal  Life  ordain ; 
No  method  to  prolong  the  Race, 
But  loading  it  with  Grief  and  Pain  ; 

48.  What  Man  is  he  that  can  controul 
Death's  ftric5t,  unalterable  Doom  ? 
Or  refcue  from  the  Grave  his  Soul, 

The  Grave  that  muft  Mankind  entomb  ?. 

49.  Lord,where's  thy  Love,thy  boundlefsGrace, 
The  Oath  to  which  thy  Truth  did  feal, 
ConfignM  to  David  and  his  Race, 

The  Grant  which  Time  fhould  ne'er  repeal  ? 

50.  See  how  thy  Servants  treated  are 
With  lnfamy3  Reproach  and  Spite  3 

How 
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Which  in  my  filent  Bread  I  bear 

From  Nations  of  licentious  Might. 
?  i.  How  they    reproaching  thy  great  Name, 

Have  made  thy  Servant's  Hope  rheir  jeft : 
52.  Yet  ihy  juft  Praifes  we'll  proclaim, 

And  ever  fing,  The  Lard  be  blejl. 

Amen,  Amen. 


Pfalm  XC. 

i./^Lord.  the  Saviour  and  Defence 
V.  f  of  us  thy  chofen  Race, 
Fr  rn  Age  to  Age  thou  ftill  haft  been 
our  fttre  abiding-place. 
2.    Before  rhou  bronght'ft  (he  Mountains  forth, 
or  th%  fcarrh  and  World  didft  frame, 
Thou  always  tverr  the  mighty  God, 
and  ever  art  the  fame. 

'3.    Thou  turndt  Man,  O  Lord,  to  Duft, 
of  which  he  firtt  was  made  ; 
And  when  thou Ipeak'ft  the  word,  Rfturn^ 
'tisinftantly  obey'*'. 

4.  For  in  thy  fight  a  rhoufand  Years 

are  like  a  Day  that's  pait. 
Or  like  a  Watch  in  dead  of  Nighr, 
whofe  Hours  unmindtd  waiie 

5.  Thou  lweep'i*  us  oft  as  with  a  Flood, 

we  vanifh  hence  like  Dreams ; 
At  firft  we  grow  like  Grafs  that  feels 
the  Sun's  reviving  Beams. 

*.  But 
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.    But  howfoever  frelh  and  fair 
its  Morning  Beauty  ftiows ; 
Tis  all  cut  down  and  wither'd  quite 
before  the  Ev'ning  clofe. 

7,8.We  by  thine  Anger  are  confum'd, 
and  by  thy  Wrath  difmaid ; 
Our  publick  Crimes  andfecret  Sins 
before  thy  Sight  are  laid. 
9.    Beneath  thy  Anger's  fad  Effects 
our  drooping  Days  we  fpend  ; 
Our  unregarded  Years  break  off, 
like  Tales  that  quickly  end. 

le.  Our  Stint  of  Time  is  feventy  Years, 

and  few  fo  long  furvive  ; 
But  if,  with  more  than  common  Strength, 

to  eighty  we  arrive ; 
Yet  then  our  boafted  Strength  decays, 

to  Sorrow  turn'd  and  Pain  ; 
So  foon  the  (lender  Thread  is  cur, 

and  we  no  more  remain. 

PASTIL 

1 1.  But  who  thy  Anger's  dread  Effe&s 

docs,  as  he  ought,  revere  ? 
And  yet  thy  Wrath  dot;s  fall  or  rife, 
as  more  or  lefs  we  fear. 

12.  So  teach  us,  Lord,  th'  uncertain  Sum 

of  our  ftiort  Days  to  mind, 
That  to  true  Wildom  all  our  Hearts 
awy  ever  be  inclin'd. 

n.G 
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1 3.  O  to  thy  Servants,  Lord,  return, 
and  fpeedily  relent ! 
As  we  of  our  Mifdeeds,  do  thou 
of  our  juft  Doom  repent. 
X4.T0  fatisfieand  chearour  Souls 
thy  early  Mercy  fend  ; 
That  we  may  all  our  Days  to  come, 
in  Joy  and  Comfort  fpend. 

15.  Let  happy  Times,  with  large  Amends 

dry  up  our  former  Tears  ; 
Or  equal  at  the  lead  the  Term 
of  our  affiidted  Years. 

16.  To  all  thy  Servants,  Lord,  let  this 

thy  wond'rous  Work  be  known. 
And  to  our  Offspring,  yet  unborn, 
thy  glorious  Pow'r  be  fhown. 

17.  Let  thy  bright  Rays  upon  us  fhine, 

give  thou  our  Work  Succefs  $ 
The  glorious  Work  we  have  in  hand 
do  thou  vouchfafe  to  blefs. 


Pfalm    XCI. 

i.T  IE  that  has  God  his  Guardian  made, 
LI  Shall,  under  the  Almighty's  ihade, 
Secure  and  undifturb'd  abide, 
t.  Thus,  to  my  Soul,  of  him  I'll  fay, 
He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Stay, 
My  God,  in  whom  I'll  Hill  confide. 


3.  His 
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3.  His  tender  Love  and  watchful  Care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snare, 

And  from  the  noifome  Peftilence  : 

4.  He  over  thee  his  Wings  fhall  fpread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  Head  ; 

His  Truth  fnall  be  thy  ftrong  Defence. 

5.  No  Terrors,  that  furprize  by  Night, 
Shall  thy  undaunted  Courage  fright, 

Nor  deadly  Shafts  that  fly  by  Day  ; 

6.  Nor  Plague,  of  unknown  Rife,  that  kills 
In  Darkntft,  nor  infectious  Ills, 

That  in  the  hotteft  Seafon  ilay. 

7.  A  thoufand  at  thy  fide  (hall  die, 

At  thy  Right-hand  ten  thoufand  lie, 
While  thy  firm  Health  untoucht  remains; 

8.  Thou  only  (bait  look  on  and  fee 
The  Wicked's  difmal  Tragedy, 

And  count  the  Sinners  mournful  Gains. 

}.    Becaufe  with  well-plac'd  Confidence, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  Lord  thy  fure  Defence, 
And  on  the  Higheft  doft  rely; 
ic.  Therefore  no  111  fhall  thee  befal, 
Nor  to  thy  healthful  Dwelling  (hall 
Any  infectious  Plague  draw  nigh. 

1 1 .  For  he,  throughout  thy  happy  Days, 
To  keep  thee  fafe  in  all  thy  Ways, 
Shall  give  his  Angels  ftridl  Commands ; 
ii.  And  they,  left  thou  (houldft  chance  to  meet 
With  fome  rough  Stone  to  wound  thy  Feet, 
Shall  bear  thee  fafely  in  their  Hands. 

1 1.  Dragons 
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1 3.  Dragons  and  Afps  that  third  for  Blood, 
And  Lions  roaring  for  their  Food, 

Beneath  his  conquring  Feet  (hall  lie. 

14.  Becaufe  he  lov'd  and  honour'd  me, 
Therefore  (fays  God)  I'll  fet  him  free, 

And  fix  his  glorious  Throne  on  high, 

15.  He'll  call y  I'll  anfwer  when  he  calls, 
And  refcue  him  when  111  befals ; 

Increafe  his  Honour  and  his  Wealth : 

16.  And  when,  with  undifturb'd  Content, 
His  long  and  happy  Life  is  fpent, 

His  End  I'll  crown  with  faving  Health. 


Pfalm  XCII 

l.TJ  OW  good  and  pleafant  muft  it  be 
X  i  to  thank  the  Lord  moft  High ; 
And,  with  repeated  Hymns  of  Praife, 
his  Name  to  magnifie. 
t.   With  ev'ry  Morning's  early  Dawn, 
his  Goodnefs  to  relate ; 
And  of  his  conftant  Truth,  each  Night, 
The  glad  Efic&s  repeat. 

J.   To  ten-ftring*d  Inftruments  we'll  fing, 
with  tuneful  PfaltVies  join'd  ; 
And  to  the  Harp,  with  folemn  Sounds, 
for  facred  ufe  defign'd. 
4.    For  thro*  thy  wond'rous  Works,  O  Lord, 
thou  maklt  my  Heart  rejoice; 
The  Thoughts  of  them  (hall  make  me  glad, 
and  ihout  with  chearful  Voice. 

5,5.  How 
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5,'.How  wond'rous  are  thy  Works,  OLord  • 
how  deep  are  thy  Decrees ! 
Whofe  winding  Tracks,  in  fecret  laid, 
noftupid  Sinner  fees. 
7.    He  little  thinks,  when  wicked  Men 
like  Grafs  look  frefh  and  £ay, 
How  foon  their  fhort-liv'd  Splendour  muft 
for  ever  pafs  away. 

f  ,9-But  thou,  my  God,  art  ftill  moft  High; 
and  all  thy  lofty  Foes, 
Who  thought  they  might  fecurely  fin, 
fhall  be  o'erwhelm'd  with  Woes. 
io.  Whilft  thou  exalt'it  my  fov'reign  Pow>, 
and  mak'ft  it  largely  fpread  ; 
And  with  refrefhing  Oil  anoint%ft 
my  confecrated  Head. 

I  x,  I  foon  fhall  fee  my  ftubborn  Foes 
to  utter  Ruine  brought  ; 
And  hear  the  difmal  End  of  thofe 
who  Inve  againit  me  fought. 
|2.  But  righteous  Men,  like  fruitful  Palms, 
fhall  make  a  glorious  (how  ; 
As  Cedars  that  in  Lebanon 
in  ftately  Order  grow. 

1 3,i4.Thefe,  planted  m  the  Houfe  of  God, 
within  his  Courts  ttiail  thrive  ; 
Their  Vigour  and  their  Luitre  both 
fhall  in  old  Agere\ive. 

1 5.  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  Julice  fhew  : 
and  God,  my  ftrong  Defence, 

ShaU 
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Shall  due  Rewards  to  all  the  World 
impartially  difpenfe. 


Pfalm    XCIIL 

i.TTTlth  Glory  clad,  with  Strength  array'd, 
*  *     The  Lord,  that  o'er  all  Nature  reigns, 
The  World's  Foundations  ftrongly  laid, 
And  the  vaft  Fabrick  flill  fuftains. 

2.    How  furely  ftabliflu  is  thy  Throne ! 
Which  fhall  no  Change  or  Period  fee  ; 
-  For  thou,  OLord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  Eternity. 

j,4,The  Floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  Voice, 

And  tofs  the  troubled  Waves  on  high  ; 

But  God  above  can  flill  their  Noife. 

And  make  the  Angry  Sea  comply. 
5.   ThyPromife,  Lord,  is  everfure  j 

And  they  that  in  thy  Houfe  would  dwell, 

That  happy  Station  to  fecure, 

M*ft  ftill  in  Holinefs  excel. 


Pfalm 
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Pfalm  XCIV. 

*iz'f^\  God,  to  whom  Revenge  belongs, 
\*-s     thy  Vengeance  now  difclofe  $ 
Arife,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 
and  crufh  thy  haughty  Foes. 
j,4.How  long,  O  Lord,  (hall  finful  Men 
their  folemn  Triumphs  make  ? 
How  long  their  wicked  A&ions  boaft  ? 
and  infolently  fpeak  ? 

5,£.Not  only  they  thy  Saints  opprefs 
but,  unprovok'd,  they  fpill 
The  Widow's  and  the  Stranger's  Blood, 
and  helplefs  Orphans  kill. 

7.  cc  And  yet  the  Lord  fhall  ne'er  perceive, 

(profanely  thus  they  fpeak) 
M  Nor  any  Notice  of  our  Deeds 
11  the  God  of  Jacob  take. 

8,  At  length,  ye  ftupid  Fools,  your  Wants 

endeavour  to  difcern, 
In  Folly  will  you  ftili  proceed 

and  Wifdom  never  learn  ? 
9*io.Can  he  be  deaf  who  formed  the  Ear, 

or  blind  who  fram'd  the  Eye  ? 
Shall  Earth's  great  Judge  not  punifli  thofe 

who  his  known  Will  defie  ? 

1 1.  He  fathoms  all  the  Thoughts  of  Men, 
to  him  their  Hearts  lie  bare, 
His  Eye  furveys  them  all,  and  kcs 
how  vain  their  Counlels  are, 

PART 
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P  A  \  T    II. 

n%Bleft  is  the  Man  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 
in  Kindncfs  doft  chaftife ; 
And  by  thy  facred  Rules  to  walk 
doft  lovingly  advife. 

1 3.  This  Man  (hall  Reft  and  Safety  find 

i  1  Seafons  of  Diftrefs; 
Whilft  God  prepares  a  Pit  for  thofe 
that  fiubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

14.  For  Gcd  will  never  from  his  Saints 

his  Favour  wholly  take ; 
His  own  PofTeffion  and  his  Lot, 
he  will  not  quite  foriake. 

15.  The  World  fhall  then  confefs  thee  juft 

in  all  that  thcu  haft  done ; 
And  thofe  that  chufe  thy  upright  Ways, 
fhall  in  thofe  Paths  go  on. 

16.  Who  will  appear  in  my  behalf, 

when  wicked  Men  invade  ? 
Or  who,  when  dinners  would  oppreft, 

my  righteous  Caufe  fhall  plead  ? 
17.18,  i9.Long  fince  had  I  in  Silence  flepr, 

but  that  the  Lord  was  near, 
To  ltay  me  when  1  flip'd,  when  fad 

my  troubled  Heart  to  chear. 

2,0.  Wilt  thou,  who  art  a  God  moft  jufr5 
their  finful  Throne  fuftain, 
Who  make  the  Law  a  fair  Pretence 
their  wicked  Ends  to  gain  ? 

ai.Agaiftft 
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ii.  Againft  the  Lives  of  righteous  Men 
they  form  their  clofe  Defign  ; 
And  Blood  of  Innocents  to  fpill 
in  folemn  League  combine. 

i».  But  my  Defence  is  firmly  plac'd 
in  God  the  Lord  moft  High  $ 
He  is  my  Rock,  to  which  I  may 
for  Refuge  always  fly. 
%  3 .  The  Lord  fhall  caufe  their  ill  Defigns 
on  their  own  Heads  to  fall  ; 
He  in  their  Sins  fhall  cut  them  off, 
our  God  fhall  flay  them  all. 


Pfalm     XCV. 

1.    /^\  Come,  loud  Anthems  let  us  fing/ 
V.X  Loud  Thanks  to  our  Almighty  King, 
For  we  our  Voices  high  fhould  raife, 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praife. 

a.   Into  his  Prefence  let  us  hafte, 

To  thank  him  for  his  Favours  paft ; 

To  him  addrefs  in  joyful  Songs 

The  Praife  that  to  his  Name  belongs. 

3,  For  God  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  State 
Is,  with  unrivaird  Glory,  great; 

A  King  fuperiour  far  to  all, 
Whom,  by  his  Title,  God  we  call. 

4,  The  Depths  of  Earth  are  in  his  Hand, 
Her  fecret  Wealth  at  his  command  3 

The  Strength  of  Hills  ttat  threat  the  Skies 
Subjected  to  his  Empire  lies. 

1  5.  The 
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5.  The  rowling  Ocean's  Vdft  Abyfs 
By  the  fame  fov'reign  Right  is  his$ 
Tis  mov'd  by  his  Almighty  Hand, 
That  form'd  and  fix'd  the  folid  Land. 

6.  O  letitfs  to  his  Courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  Adoration  there, 
Down -on  our  Knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

7.  For  he's  our  God,  our  Shepherd  he, 
His  Flock  and  Paflure-iheep  are  we -5 

If  then  you'll  (like  his  Flock)  draw  near, 
To  day,  if  you  his  Voice  will  hear, 

•  3.    Let  not  your  hard'ned  Hearts  renew 
Your  Fathers  Crimes  and  Judgments  too  5 
Nor  here  provoke  my  Wrath,  as  they 
In  defart  Plains  of  Meribab  ; 

9.   When  through  the  Wildernefs  they  mov'd, 
And  me  with  frefh  Temptations  prov'd  $ 
They  11  ill,  through  Unbelief,  rebell'd, 
'While  they  my  wond'rous  Works  beheld. 

10, 1 1.  They,  forty  Years,  my  patience  griev'd, 
Tho'  dayly  I  their  Wants  reliev'd  ; 
Then,— 'Tis  a  faithlefs  Race,  1  (aid, 
Whofe  Heart  from  me  has  always  ftray'd  j 
They  ne'er  will  tread  my  righteous  Path-, 
Theiefore  to  them,  in  fetled  Wrath, f 
Since  they  defpis'd  my  Reft,  1  fware 
That  they  fliould  never  enter  there. 


Pfalra 
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Pfalrn     XCVI. 

r.  Clng  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  Song  $ 
O  Let  Earth,  in  one  aflembled  Throng, 
Her  common  Patron's  Praife  refound. 

2.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  blefs  his  Name,. 
From  day  to  day  his  Praife  proclaim 

Who  us  has  with  Salvation  crown'd. 

3.  To  Heathen  Lands  his  Fame  rehearfe, 
His  Wonders  to  the  Univerfe. 

4.  He's  Great,  and  greatly  to  be  prais'd  -> 
In  Majefty  and  Glory  rais'd 

Above  all  other  Deities  : 

5.  For  Pageantry  and  Idols  all 

Are  they  whom  Gods  the  Heathen  call  $ 
He  only  rules  who  made  the  Skies, 

6.  With  Majefty  and  Honour  crown'd, 
Beauty  and  Strength  his  Throne  (urround : 

7.  Be  therefore  both  to  him  reftor'd 
By  you,  who  have  falfe  Gods  ado.  'd, 

Afcribe  due  Honour  to  his  Name  5 

8.  Peace-Offrings  on  his  Altar  lay, 
Before  his  Throne  your  Homage  pay, 

Which  he,  and  he  alone,  can  claim. 

9.  To  worrtiip  at  his  facred  Couit 
Let  all  the  trembling  World  refort. 

10.  Proclaim  aloud,  Jeb&tnh  reigns, 
Whofe  Pow'r  the  Univeife  iuft^ins, 

And  banifht  Juilice  will  reftore  s 

I  i  x  1 .  Let 
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11.  Let  therefore  Heav'n  new  Joys  confefs3 
And  heav'nly  Mirth  let  Earth  exprefs, 

Its  loud  Applaufe  the  Ocean  roar; 
Its  mute  Inhabitants  rejoyce, 
And  for  this  Triumph  find  a  Voice. 

t«.  For  Joy  let  fertile  Valleys  fing, 

The  chearful  Groves  their  Tribute  bring  ; 
The  tuneful  Quire  of  Birds  awake, 
1-X3.  The  Lord's  Approach  to  celebrate, 
Who  no>v  fets  out,  with  awful  State, 

His  Circuit  through  the  Earth  to  take. 
From  Heav'n  to  judge  the  World  he's  come, 
With  Juftice  to  reward  and  doom. 


Pfaim    XCVII. 

1.   ftEhovab  reigns,  let  all  the  Earth 
J      In  his  juft  Government  re  Joyce  ; 
Let  all  the  Ifles,  with  facred  Mirth, 
In  his  Applaufe  unite  their  Voice. 

z.    Darknelsand  Clouds  of  awful  (hade 
His  dazling  Glory  fhroud  in  (late  > 
Juftice  and  Truth  his  Guards  are  made,- 
And  fixt  by  his  Pavilion  wait. 

3.  Devouring  Fire  before  his  Face       •  • 

His  Foes  around  with  Vengeance  ftrookj 

4.  His  Lightnings  let  the  World  ort  blaze* 
Eatth  law  it,  and  wiih  Terror  ihook. 

5.  The  prou deft  Hills. hi^iPre^nceftlt,    (ford, 
Their  Height  <nori&ieHgtk  could  Help  af- 

Thc 
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The  proudeft  Hills  like  Wax  did  melt 
In  prefence  of  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

6.'  The  Heav'ns,  his  Righteoufnefs  to  fliow, 
With  Storms  of  Fire  our  Foes  purfu'd  ; 
And  all  the  trembling  World  below, 
Have  his  defcending  Glory  view'd. 

7.  Confounded  be  their  impious  Hoft 

Who  make  the  Gods  to  whom  thejr  pray  ; 

All  who  of  Pageant-Idols  boaft  : 

To  him,  ye  Gods,  your  Worfliip  pay, 

8.  Glad  Sion  of  thy  Triumph  heard, 

And  Judith's  Daughters  were  o'er  joy  *d  > 
Becaufe  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
Have  Pagan-Pride  and  Power  dcftroy'd, 
£.    For  thou,  OGod,  art  feated  high, 
Above  Earth's  Potentates  enthroned  ; 
Thou  Lord,  unrivall'd,  in  the  Skie, 
Supreamby  all  the  Gods  ait  own'd. 

10.  You,  who  to  ferve  this  Lord,  afpire, 
Abhor  what's  ill,  and  Truth  eftecm  : 
He'll  keep  his  Servant*  Souls  entire, 
And  them  from  wicked  Hands  redeem, 

1  r.  For  Seeds  are  (own  ot   glorious  L.i-jht, 
A  future  Harveft  for  the  Juft  ; 
And  Gladncfs  for  the  Hoart  that's  right 
To  recompence  its  pious  Trull. 

it.KeJbyce  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord* 
Memorials  of  his  Holinefs 
Deep  in  your  faithful  Breads  record, 
And  with  your  thankful  Tongues  confefs. 


I  3  Pfalo*. 
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Pfalra    XCVIII. 

x.  QIng  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  Song, 
O     who  wond'rous  things  has  done  5 
With  his  Right-hand  and  holy  Arm 
the  Conqued  he  has  won. 

2.  The  Lord  has  through  th*  aftonifht  World 

difplay'd  his  faving  Might, 
And  made  his  lighteous  Adis  appear 
in  all  the  Heathens  fight. 

3.  Of  J/rWs  Houfe  his  Love  and  Truth 

have  ever  mindful  been : 
Wide  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  the  Power 
otlfraeh  God  have  feen. 

4.  Let  therefore  Earth's  Inhabitants 

their  cheerful  Voices  raife, 
And  all  with  univerfal  Joy 
refound  their  Maker's  Praife. 

% .   With  Harp  and  Hymns  foft  Melody 
into  the  Confort  bring 

6.  The  Trumpet  and  fhrill  Cornet's  Sound, 

before  th'  Almighty  King. 

7.  Let  the  loud  Ocean  roar  her  Joy, 

with  all  that  Seas  contain  ; 
The  Earth  and  her  Inhabitants 
join  confort  with  the  Main.    , 

8.  With  Joy  let  Riv'lets  fwell  to  Streams, 

to  fpreading  Torrents  they; 
And  ecchoing  Vales,  from  Hill  to  Hill, 
redoubled  Shouts  convey  $ 

t.  To, 
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9.    To  welcome  down  the  World'?  great  Judge* 
who  does  with  Juftice  come, 
And,  with  impartial  Equity, 
both  to  reward  and  doom. 
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1.    dlUbovab  reigns,  let  therefore  all 
J       the  guilty  Nations  quake  ; 
On  Cherubs  Wings,  he  fits  enthronM 
let  Earth's  Foundations  fhake. 
z.    On  Siorfs  Hill  he  keeps  his  Couit, 
his  Palace  makes  her  Tow'rs  > 
Yet  thence  his  Sovereignty  extends 
fupreme  o'er  earthly  Pow'rs. 

3.  Let  therefore  all  with  Praife  addrefs 

his  great  and  dieadful  Name  ; 
And  wirh  his  unrefiiled  Might, 
his  Holinefs  proclaim. 

4.  For  Truth  and  Juftice,  in  his  Rergny 

of  Strength- and  Pow'r  take  place  ; 
His  Judgments  are  with  Righteoufnefc 
difpens'd  to  Jacob's  Race. 

f .    Therefore  exalc  the  Lord  our  God, 
before  his  Footftool  fill  ; 
And  with  his  unrefifted  Might, 
his  Holinefs  extol. 
6.    Mofes  and  Aarcn  thus  of  old 
among  his  Priefts  ador'd  ; 
Amongt*  his  Prophets  Samuel  thus 
his  lacred  Name  implor'd. 

I  4  Dtfircft 
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Diftreft,  upon  the  Lord  they  calfd, 

who  ne'er  their  Suit  deny'd  ; 
But,  as  with  Rev'renee  they  implor'd, 

he  gracioufly  reply'd. 
7.    For,  with  their  Camp,to  guide  their  March 

the  cloudy  Pillar  mov'd  : 
They  kept  his  Laws,  and  to  his  Will 

obedient  Servants  proved. 

S.   Be  anfwer'd  them,  forgiving  oft 
his  People  for  their  fake, 
And  thofe  who  rafhly  them  oppos^ 
did  lad  Examples  make. 
?.    With  Worfhip  at  his  facred  Courts 
exalt  our  God  and  Lord  5 
For  he,  who  only  holy  is, 
alone  fliould  be  adcr'd. 


Pfalm    C. 

j,2.,07Ith  oneconfent  let  all  the  Earth 
V  V    J0  Q0(\  their  chearful  Voices  raife  5 
Glad  Homage  pay  with  awful  Mirth, 
And  fing  before  him  Songs  of  Praife. 

3.  Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alone, 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed  j 
We,  whom  he  chufes  for  his  own, 
The  Flock  that  he  vouchfafes  to  feed. 

4.  O  enter  then  his  Temple  Gate 
Thence  to  his  Courts  devoutly  prefs, 
And  flill  your  grateful  Hymns  repeat, 
And  ftill  his  Name  with  Raifes  blefs. 

7 ,  For 
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For  he's  the  Lord,  fupremcly  good, 
His  Mercy  is  for  ever  fure  ; 
His  Truth,  which  always  firmly  flood, 
To  endlefs  Ages  ihall  endure. 


Pfalm     CI. 

i.    f^\F  Mercy's  never-failing  Spring, 

\^J     And  ftedfaft  Judgment  I  will  fing; 
And  fince  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
To  thee,  OLord,   addrefs  my  Song. 

2.    When,  Lord,  thou  fhalc  with  me  refide3.» 
Wife  Difcipline  my  Reign  ihall  guide: 
With  blamelefs  Life  nvy  felf  I'll  make 
A  Pattern  for  my  Court  to  take. 

3.,  No  ill  Defign  will  I  purfue, 

Nor  thole  my  FavVites  make  that  do.  . 

4.    Who  to  Reproof  bears  no  regard, 
Him  will  I  totally  difcard. 

j.    The  private  Slanderer  fliall  be 
In  publick  Juftice  doom'd  by  me  : 
From  haughty  Looks  I'll  turn  afide, 
And  moitifie  the  Heart  of  Prides 

6.  But  Honefty  call'd  from  her  Cell, 

In  Splendour  at  my  Court  (hall  dwejl  r 
Who  Virtue's  Practice  make  their  Care^ 
Shall  have  rhe  firft  Preferments  there. 

7.  No  Politicks  fhall  recommend 

His  Country's  Foe  to  be  my  Friend : 
None  e'er  fliall  to  my  Favour  rife 
By  flattering  or  malicious  Lies. 

I  1  8.  Alt 
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8.   All  thofe  who  wicked  Courfes  take 
An  early  Sacrifice  I'll  make; 
Cut  off,  deftroy,  till  none  remain  * 
God's  holy  City  to  prophane. 


Pfalm.    CII. 

3.  117  Hen  I  pour  out  my  Soul  in  Pray'r 
**     do  thou,  OLord,  attend; 
To  thy  eternal  Throne  of  Grace 
let  my  fad  Cry  afcend. 
i.-  O  hide  not  thou  thy  glorious  Face 
in  Times  of  deepDiftrefs, 
Incline  thine  Ear,  and  when  I  call 
my  Sorrows  foon  redrefs. 

3 .    Each  cloudy  Portion  of  my  Life 
like  fcatter'd  Smoak  expires  y 
-Myihriv'led  Bones  are  like  a  Hearth 
that's  parch'd  with  conftant  Fires. 
4*   My  Heart,  like  Grafs  that  feels  the  Blaft 
of  feme  infe&ious  Wind, 
Does  languifh -fo  with  Grief,  that  fcarce 
my  needful  Food  I  mind. 

f*  By  reafon  of  my  fad  Eftate 
I  fpend  my  Breath  in  Groans  ; 
My  Fiefh  is  worn  away,  my  Skin 
fcarce  hides  my  flatting  Boaes. 
£,    I'm  like  a  Pelican  become, 
that  does  in  Defarts  mourn  5 
Or.like  an  Owl  that  fits  all  day 
an  barren  Trees  for loro* 


•  la.r 
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7.  In  Watchings  or  in  redJefs  Dreams 

the  Night  by  me  is  fpent ; 
As  by  thofe  folitary  Birds 
that  lonefome  Roofs  frequent. 

8.  All  day  by  railing  Foes  I'm  made 

the  Subject  of  their  Scorn  3 
Who  all,  pofleft  with  furious  Rage,, 
have  my  Deftruction  {worn. 

?.    When  grov'ling  on  the  Ground  I  lie., 
oppreit  with  Grief  and  Fears, 
My  Bread  is  ftrev/d  with  Aihes  o'er, 
my  Drink  is  mixt  with  Tear?, 
1  o.  Becaufe  on  me  with  double  weight 
thy  heavy  Wrath  does  lie  ; 
For  thou,  to  make  my  Fall  mere  gre:* 
did  it  lift  me  up  on  high. 

1 ! .  My  Days,  juft  haft'nir.g  to  their  enct, 
are  like  a*n  Ev'ning-bhade  ; 
My  Beauty  does,  like  withered  Graft 
with  waning  Luftre  fade, 
1  a.  But  thy  eternal  State,  O  Lord, 
no  length  of  time  (hall  wafte  y 
The  mem'ry  of  thy  wondrous  W 
from  ^ge  to  Age  rtiall  laft. 

\  3.  Thou  flialt  anfe  and  Sion  view 
with  an  unclouded  Face  5 
For  now  her  Time  is  come,  thy 
appointed  Day  of  Grace, 

it*  Her  fcatter'd  Ruines,  by  thy  Saints 
with  Pity  are  (Wvey'd  5 
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They  grieve  to  fee  her  lofty  Spires 
in  Dud  and  Rubbifh  laid. 

3tj,  i  ^.  The  Name  and  Glory  of  the  Lord 
all  heathen  Kings  ftiall  fear ; 
When  he  fhall  Sion  build  again, 
and  in  full  State  appear. 
1 7, 1 8.  When  he  regards  the  Poor's  Requeft3 
nor  flights  their  earned  Pray'r  ; 
Our  Sons  for  this  recorded  Grace, 
ihall  his  juft  Praife  declare. 

39.  For  God,  from  his  Abode  on  high, 
his  gracious  Beams  difplay'd ; 
The  Lord,  from  Heav'n  his  lofty  Throng 
has  all  the  Earth  furvey'd. 

2.0.  He  lift  ned  to  the  Captives  Moan*, 

he  heard  their  mournful  Cry, 

And  freed  by  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r 

the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die. 

2.1.  That  they  in  Sion,  where  he  dwells, 

might  celebrate  his  Fame, 
And  through  the  holy  City  fing 

loud  PraiTesto  his  Name. 
2$.  When  all  the  Tubes  aflembling  there, 

their  folemn  Vows  addrefs, 
And  neighb'ring  Lands,  with  glad  Confent, 

the  Lord  their  God  confefs. 

*j.  But,   e'er  my  Race  is  rui\  my  Scrength 
through  his  fierce  Wrath  decays ; 
He  has,  when  all  my  Wiflies  bloom'd, 
att  feort  my  hopeful  D^ys. 

»4vLordi 
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%4>  Lord,  end  not  thou  my  Life,  fsid  I, 
when  half  is  fcarcely  part  ; 
Thy  Years  from  worldly  Changes  free, 
to  endlefs  Ages  laft. 

ay.  The  ftrong  Foundations  of  the  Earth 
of  old  by  thee  were  laid  -> 
Thy  Hands  the  beauteous  Arch  of  Heav  n 
wirh  wond'rous  Skill  have  made  ; 
atf,  17.  VVhilft  thou  for  ever  fhalt  endure, 
they  foon  (hall  pafs  away  ; 
And,  like  a  Garment  often  worn, 
fhall  tarnifli  and  decay. 

Like  that,when  thcu  ordain'ft  their  Chang: 

to  thy  Command  they  bend  \ 
But  thou  continu'ft  ftill  the  fame, 

nor  have  thy  Years  an  End. 
28.  Thou  to  the  Children  of  thy  Saints} 

(hxlt  lafting  Quiet  give  ; 
Whofe  happy  Race,  fecurely  fixt, 

ihjll  in  thy  Prefence  live. 
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*,  a.  \  AY  Soul,  infpird  with  facred  Love3 
IVi  God's  holy  Name  for  ever  blefi  ; 
Of  all  his  Favours  mindful  prove, 
And  ftill  thy  grateful  Thanks  exprefs. 

j?  4. ^Tis  he  that  all  thy  Sins  forgives, 
And  after  Sicknefs  makes  thee  found; 
From  Danger  he  thy  Life  retrieves, 
By  him  with  Grace  ar*d  Mercy  crown'd. 

*r*    Ho 
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5,  6.  He  with  good  things  my  Mouth  fupplies. 
Thy  Vigour,  Eagle-like,  renews ; 
He  when  the  guiltlefs  Sufr  rer  cries, 
His  Foe  with  juft  Revenge  purfues. 

7.   God  made  of  old  his  righteous  Ways 
To  Mofes  and  our  Fathers  known  5 
His  Works  to  his  eternal  Praife, 
Were  to  the  Sons  of  Jacob  fliown. 

S.    The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  Love, 
And  unexampled  Ads  of  Grace, 
His  wakend  Wrath  does  flowly  move, 
His  willing  Mercy  flows  apace. 

*5  jo.  God  will  not  always  harfhly  chide, 
But  with  his  Anger  quickly  parr ; 
And, loves  his  Punishments  to  guide 
More  by  his  Love  than  our  Defert, 

1  u  As  high  asHeavn  its  Arch  extends, 
Above  this  little  Spot  of  Clay ; 
So  much  his  boundlefs  Love  tranfeeneb 
The  fmall  Refpedts  that  we  can  pay*. 

r  a,  1 3.  As  far  as  'tis  from.  Eaft  to  Weft3 
So  far  has  he  our  Sins  removd  ; 
Who  with  a  Fathers  tender  Breaft 
Has  fuch  as  fear  him  alwaysjov'd. 

14, 1 5.  For  God,  who  all  our  Fra^tte  furvey*, 

Confiders  that  we  are  but  Clay  ; 

How  freih  (beer  we  feem,  our.  Days 

Like  Grafs  or  Flowers  muft  fade  away. 
16, 17.  Whilft  they  are  nipt  withfudden  BiaftsP 

Nor  can  we  find  their  former  place  j 

God*. 
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God's  faithful  Mercy  ever  felts, 

To  thofe  that  fear  him,  and  their  Race, 

1 8.  This  (hall  attend  on  fuch  as  ftill 
Proceed  in  his  appointed  way ; 
And  who  not  only  know  his  Will, 
But  to  it  juft  Obedience  pay. 

19,  20.  The  Lord,  the  univerfal  King, 
In  Heavn  has  fix  d  his  lofty  Throne  : 
To  him,  ye  Angels,  Praifes  fing, 

In  whofe  great  Strength  his  Pow'r  is  fhown^ 

Ye  that  his  juft  Commands  obey, 
And  hear  and  do  his  facred  Will ; 

II.  Ye  Hofh  of  his,  this  Tiibute  pay, 
Who  dill  what  he  ordains  fulfil. 

Z%.  Let  every  Creature  jointly  blefs 

The  mighty  Lord :    and  thou,  my  Heart,  . 
With  grateful  ]oy  thy  Thanks  exprefs  ^ 
And  in  this  Confort  bear  thy  part. 
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i.  "OLcfsGod,  my  Soul;  thou,  Lord,  alone 
J3  PolTeiTeft  Empire  without  Bounds, 

With  Honour  thou  art  crown'd,  thy  Throne 

Eternal  Majefty  furrounds. 
2.    With  Light  thou  doft  thy  felf  enrobe, 

And  Glory  for  a  Garment  take  ; 

Heavens  Curtains  ttretch  beyond  the  Globe 

Thy  Canopy  of  State  to  make. 

3.Ke 
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3.  God  builds  on  liquid  Air,  and  forms 
His  Palace-Chambers  in  the  Skies  > 
The  Clouds  his  Chariot  are,  and  Storms 
The  fwift- wing'dSteeds  with  which  he  flies. 

4.  As  bright  as  Flame,  and  fwift  as  Wind, 
His  Minifters  Heav'ns  Palace  fill, 

To  have  their  fundry  Tasks  affign'd  ; 
All  proud  to  ferve  their  Sov'raign's  Will. 

5,^.  Earth,  on  her  Centre  fixt,  he  fer, 
Her  Face  with  Waters  overfpread  ; 
Nor  proudeft  Mountains  dar'd,  as  yet, 
To  lift  above  the  Waves  their  Head. 

7.    But  when  thy  awful  Face  appeared, 
Th*  infuhing  Waves  difpers'd  5  they  fled 
When  once  thy  Thunders  Voice  they  heard, 
And  by  their  hafte  confefs'd  their  Dread. 

5.  Thence  up,  by  fecret  Tracks  they  creep^ 
And,  gu/hing  from  the  Mountains  fide, 
Through  Vallies  travel  to  the  Deep, 
Appointed  to  receive  their  Tide. 

9,   There  haft  thou  fix'd  the  Ocean's  Bounds, 
The  threatning  Surges  to  repel ; 
That  they  no  more  o'erpafs  their  Mo&nds, 

l_     Nor  to  a  fecond  Deluge  fwell. 

PAI{T    II. 

ie>.  Yet  thence  in  fmaller  Parties  drawn, 
The  Sea  recovers  her  loft  Hills  5 
And  darting  Springs  from  ev'ry  Lawn, 
Surprize  the  Vales  with  plentecus.Jiilis. 

*  .  1  $.  The 
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1 1 .  The  Field's  tame  Beafts  are  thither  led, 
Weary  with  Labour,  faint  with  Drought  y 
And  Affes  on  wild  Mountains  bred, 
Have  fenfe  to  find  thefe  Currents  out. 

1  *,  There  fliady  Trees,  from  fcorching  Beams, 
Yield  fteker  to  the  feather'd  Thxong ; 
They  drink,  and  to  the  bounteous  Streams 
Return  the  Tribute  of  their  Song. 

13.  His  Rains  from  Heav'n,parcht  Hills  recruit, 
That  foon  tranfmit  the  liquid  Store  ; 

Till  Earth  is  burthea'd  with  her  Fruit, 
And  Nature's  Lap  can  hold  no  more. 

14.  Grafs  for  our  Cattle  to  devour, 

He  makes  the  Growth  of  every  Field; 
Herbs,  for  Man's  ufe,  of  various  Pow'r, 
That  either  Food  or  Phyfick  yield. 
1  j.  With  clufter'd  Grapes  be  crowns  tfes  Vine, 
To  chear  Man's  Heart  oppreft  with  Cares, 
Gives  Oyl  that  makes  his  Face  to  /hine  5 
'  And  Corn,   that  wafted  Strength  repairs, 

PART    III. 

1 6.  The  Trees  of  God,  without  the  Care 
Or  Art  of  Man,  with  Sap  are  fed  ; 
The  Mountain-Cedar  looks  as  fair 
As  thofe  in  RoyaJ  Gardens  bicd. 

17.  Safe  in  the  lofty  Cedars  Arms 
The  Wanderers  of  the  Air  may  reft. 
The  hofpitable  Pine  from  Harms 
Protects  the  Stork,  her  pious  Gueft. 

18.  Wild 
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iS.  Wild  Goats  the  craggy  Rock  afcend, 
Irs  eowVing  Heights  their  Fortrefs  make, 
Whofe  Cells  in  Labyrinths  extend, 
Where  feebier  Creatures  Refuge  take* 

%9.  The  Moon's  inconftant  Afpe<ft  ihows 
Th'  appointed  Seafons  of  the  Years 
Th'  inftruftcd  Sun  his  Duty  knows 
His  Hours  to  rife  and  difappear. 

20,21.  Darknefs  he  makes  the  Earth  to  fliroud^ 
When  Foreft-Beafts  fecurely  ftray  ; 
Young  Lions  roar  their  Wants  aloud 
To  Providence,  that  fends 'em  Prey 

22,  They  range  all  Night,  on  Slaughter  benta 
Till  iummon'd  by  the  ri/ing  Morn, 
To  fculk  in  Dens,  with  one  confent, 
The  confcious  Ravagers  return. 

a3.  Forth  to  the  Tillage  of  his  Soil, 
The  Husbandman  fecurely  goes, 
Commencing  with  the  Sun  his  Toil, 
With  him  returns  to  his  Repofe. 

*4.  How  various,  Lord,  thy  Works  are  found 
For  which  thy  Wifdom  we  adore ! 
The  Earth  is  with  thy  Treafure  crown'd, 
Till  Natures  Hand  can  grafp  no  more. 

PA^T    IV. 

25.  But  ftill,  the  vaft  unfathom'd  Main 
Of  Wonders  a  new  Scene  fupplies, 
Whofe  Depths  Inhabitants  contain 
Of  every  Form  and  every  Size. 

26.  Fuiy 
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i6.  Full-freighted  Ships  from  ev'ry  Port, 
There  cut  their  unraolefted  way  5 
Leviathan,  whom  there  to  fport 
Thou  mad'ft,  has  Compafs  there  to  play. 

17.  Thefe  various  Troops  of  Sea  and  Land, 
In  fenfe  of  common  Want  agree  * 
All  wait  on  thy  difpenfing  Hand, 
And  have  their  daily  Alms  from  thee, 

*8.  They  gather  what  thy  Stores  difperfe, 
Without  their  Trouble  to  provide  ; 
Thou  op  it  thy  Hand,  the  Univerfe, 
The  craving  World  is  all  fupply'd. 

z$.  Thou  for  a  Moment  hid'ft  thy  Face, 

The  numerous  Ranks  of  Creatures  mourn  : 
Thou  tak'ft  their  Breath,  ail  Nature's  Race 
Forthwith  to  Mother  Earth  return. 

30.  Again  thou  fend'ft  thy  Spirit  forth, 
T'infpire  the  Mafs  with  vital  Seed  5 
Nature's  reltor'd,  and  Parent  Earth 
Smiles  on  her  new- created  Breed. 

31.  Thus  through  fucceffive  Ages  Bands 
Firm  fixt  thy  providential  Care; 

Pleas'd  with  the  Work  of  thy  own  Hands, 
Thou  doll  the  Waftes  of  Time  repair. 

32.  One  Look  of  thine,  one  wrathful  Look, 
Earth's  panting  Breaft  with  Terror  fills  ; 
One   Touch  from  thee,    with  Clouds  of 

Smoak, 
In  darknefs  flirouds  the  proudeft  Hills. 

33.  In  praifingGod,  while  he  prolongs 
My  Breath,  I  will  that  Breath  employ  ; 

34,  And 
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34.  And  joyn  Devotion  to  my  Songs, 
Sincere,  as  is  in  him  my  Joy, 

35.  While  Sinners  from  Earth's  Face  are  hurl'd. 
My  Soul,  praife  thou  his  holy  Name, 
Till,  with  thy  Song,  the  liftning  World 
J^in  confort,  and  his  Praife  proclaim . 


Pfalm     CV, 

1.  f\  Render  Tanks,  and  blefs  the  Lord, 
^*     Invoke  his  facred  Name ; 
Acquaint  the  Nations  with  his  Deeds, 
his  matchlels  Deeds  proclaim. 
a.    Sing  to  his  Praife,  in  lofty  Hymns 
his  wond'rous  Works  rehearfe  ; 
Make  them  the  Theme  of  your  Difcourfey 
and  Subjeft  of  your  Verfe. 

3,  Rejoyce  in  his  bled  Name,  a  Name 

alone  to  be  ador'd  ; 

And  let  their  Heart  overflow  with  Joy 
that  humbly  feek  rhe  Lord. 

4,  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  faving  Strength 

devoutly  ftill  implore  ; 
And,  where  he's  ever  prefcnt,  feek 
his  Face  for  evermore. 

5,  The  Wonders  that  his  Hands  have  wrought 

keep  thankfully  in  mind  ; 
The  righteous  Statutes  of  his  Mouth, 
and  Laws  to  us  affignU 

6.  Know 
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f.    Know  ye  his  Servant  Abr  arris  Seed, 
and  Jacob**  chofen  Race, 

7.  He's  ftill  our  God,  his  Judgments  ftill 

throughout  the  Earth  take  place. 

8.  His  Covenant  he  has  kept  in  mind 

for  num'rous  Ages  paft, 
Which  yet,  for  thoufand  Ages  more, 
in  equal  Force  fhall  laft. 

9.  Firft  fign'd  to  Abr'am,  next  by  Oath 

to  Ifaac  made  fecure ; 

10.  To  Jacob  and  his  Heirs  a  Law 

for  ever  to  endure. 

1 1.  That  Canaan  s  Land  fhould  be  their  Lot., 

when  yet  but  few  they  were- 

12.  But  few  in  number,  and  thofe  few 

all  friendlcfs  Strangers  there. 
1-3.  In  Pilgrimage,  from  Realm  to  Realm, 

fecurely  they  remov'd ; 
14.  Whilft  proudeft  Monarchs  for  their  fakes, 

feverely  he  reproved. 

i$.tc  Thefe  mine  anointed  are,  faidhe, 
ct  let  none  my  Servants  wrong, 
ct  Nor  treat  the  pooreft  Prophet  ill 
<c  that  does  tome  belong. 
i£.  A  Dearth  at  laft,  by  his  Command, 
did  through  the  Land  prevail  ; 
Till  Corn,  the  chief  Support  of  Life, 
fullaining  Corn  did  fail. 

17.  But  his  indulgent  Providence 
had  pious  Jofeph  fent 
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Sold  into  Egypt,  but  their  Death 

who  fold  him  to  prevent. 
18.  His  Feet  with  heavy  Chains  were  cruih'd* 

with  Calumny  his  Fame ; 
i  $.  Till  God's  appointed  Time  and  Word 

to  his  Deliv'rancc  came. 

ao.  The  King  his  SovYeign  Orders  fent, 

and  refcu'd  him  with  fpeed ; 
Whom  private  Malice  had  confin'd, 

the  Peoples  Ruler  freed, 
a i.  His  Court,  Revenues,  Realm,  were  all 

fubjefted  to  his  Will  $ 
a2,  His  greateft  Princes  to  controul, 

and  teach  his  Statefmen  Skill. 

P  Ai\T    II 

23.  To  Egypt  then,  invited  Guefb, 
half-famifh'd  Ifrael  came ; 
And  Jacob  held,  by  Royal  Grant, 
the  fertile  Soil  of  Ham. 
44.  Th'  Almighty  there  with  fuchlncreafe 
his  People  multiply'd, 
Till,  both  for  Strength  and  Number,  they 
their  envious  Foes  defy'd. 

a*.  Their  vaft  Increaie  th*  Egyptians  Hearts 

with  jealous  Anger  fif  d. 
Till  they  his  Servants  to  deftroy 

by  treacherous  Arts  confpir  d. 
16.  His  Servant  Mofes  then  he  fent, 

his  chofen  Aaron  too  j 

27.  Em- 
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27.  Empowr'd  with  Signs  and  Miracles 
to  prove  their  Miffion  true. 

x8.  He  calld  for  Darknefs,  Darknefs  came, 
Nature  his  Summons  knew.  (Blood, 

19.  Each  Stream  arid  Lake  ,    transform^   to 
the  wondring  Fifhes  flew. 

30.  In  putrid  Floods,  throughout  the  Land, 

the  Pert  of  Frogs  was  bred  $ 
From  noifom  Fens  prefer r'd  to  croak 
at  Pharaoh's  Board  and  Bed. 

3 1.  He  gave  the  Signal,  Swarms  of  Flies 

came  down  in  cloudy  Hofls  $ 
Whilfl  Earth's  enliv'ned  Duft  below 

bred  Lice  through  all  their  Coafts. 
3-1.  He  fent'em  batt'ring  Hail  for  Rain, 

and  Fire  for  cooling  Dew. 
^3.  He  fmote  their  Vines,  and  Foreft-Plants, 

and  Gardens  Pride  o'crthrew. 

34.  He  fpake  the  Word  and  Locufts  came, 

with  Caterpillars  join'd, 
They  prey'd  upon  the  poor  Remains 
the  Storm  had  left  behind. 

35.  From  Trees  to  Herbage  they  defcend  3 

no  verdant  thing  they  fparc; 
But  like  the  naked  Fallow-Field, 
leave  all  the  Paftures  bare. 

3^.  From  Memphis  Soil  to  Memphis  Soas, 
comraiflion'd  Vengeance  flew, 
One  fatal  Stroke  their  eldeft  Hopes 
and  Strength  of  Epft  flew. 

37.  He 
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37.  He  brought  his  Servants  forth,  enrich'd 
with  Egypt's  borrow'd  Wealth  ; 
And,  what  tranfcends  all  Treafures  elfe, 
enrich'd  with  vig'rous  Health. 

3$,  Egypt  rejoyc'd,  in  hopes  to  find 
her  Plagues  with  them  removed ; 
Taught  dearly  now  to  fear  worfe  Ills 
by  thofe  already  prov'd. 
39;  Their  fhrouding  Canopy  by  day 
a  journeying  Cloud  was  fpread  5 
A  fiery  Pillar  all  the  Night 
their  Defart* Marches  led. 

■40.  They  long'd  for  Flefli;  withEv'ning-Quails 
he  furnifh'd  ev'ry  Tent ; 
From  Heav'ns  own  Granary,  each  Morn, 
the  Bread  of  Angels  fent, 
4 1 .  He  fmote  the  Rock ;  her  flinty  Breaft 

pour'd  forth  a  gufliing  Tide,       (march'd, 
Whofe  following  Stream ,   where-e'er  they 
theDefart's  Drought  fupply'd. 

4  2.  For  flillhedid  on  Abr'ams  Faith 
and  ancient  League  refled ;. 

43.  He  brought  his  People  forth  with  Joy, 

with  Triumph  his  Eleft. 

44.  Quite  rooting  out  their  Heathen  Foes, 

from  Canaan's  fertile  Soil, 
To  them  in  cheap  Pofle/fion  gave 
the  Fruit  of  others  Toil 

4$.  That  they  his  Statutes  might  obferve, 
his  facred  Laws  obey. 
For  Benefits  fo  vaft  let  us 
our  Songs  of  Praife  repay.  Pfalm 
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Pfalm   CVI. 

i  .f~\   Render  Thank*  to  God  above, 
V>/   The  Fountain  of  eternal  Love  ; 
Whofe  Mercy  firm  through  Ages  pail 
Has  flood,  and  ffiill  for  ever  teft. 

2.    Who  cari  his  mighty  Deedf  exprefs, 
Not  only  vaft  but  numberlels  ? 
What  Mortal  Eloquence  can  raifc 
His  Tribute  of  immortal' Praife  ? 

3-   Happy  are  they,  and  only  they 

Who  from  thy  Judgments  never  ftray, 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  fo? 
But  always  pra&ice  what  they  know. 

4.    Extend  to  me  that  Favour,  Lord, 
Thcu  to  thy  chofeh  dolt  afford  j 
When  thou  return'ft  to  fet  them  free, 
Let  thy  Salvattonvifitme, 

5\    O  may  I  worthy  prove,  to  fee 
Thy  Saints  in  full  Profperity  ! 
That  Ithe  joyful  'Choir  may  joyn, 
And  count  thy  People's  Triumph  mine. 

<.    But  ah  !  Can  we  expeft  fuch  Grace, 
Of  Parents  vile,  the  viler  Race  5 
Who  their  Mifdeeds  have  a&ed  o'er, 
And  with  new  Crimes  increased  the  Sc 

- .    Ingrateful,  they.no  logger  thought 
On  all  his  Works  in  Epft  wrought ; 
The  Red  Sea  they  no  looner  view'd, 
But,  they  their  bale  Difhuft  renew 'd. 

K  8,  Yet 
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&    Yet  He,  to  vindicate  his  Name, 
Once  more  to  their  DehVrance  came, 
To  make  his  Sov'reign  Pow'r  be  known, 
That  He  is  God,  and  He  alone. 

$.   To  right  and  left,  ajt  his  Command, 
The  parting  Deep  difclos'd  her  Sand ; 
Where  firm  and  dry  the  Paflage  Jay, 
As  through  fome  parcht  and  defart  way, 

.10.  Thus  refcu'd  from  their  Foes  they  were, 
Who  clofely  prefs'd  upon  their  Rear, 

%  i.  Whofe  Rage  purfu'd  'em  to  thofe  Waves 
That  prov'd  the  rafh  Purfuers  Graves. 

3.2.  The  watry  Mountains  fudden  Pall 

O  erwhelms  proud  Pharaoh,  Hoft  and  all : 

This  Proof  did  ftupid  IJrael  move 

To  own  God's  Truth,  and  praife  his  Love. 

PAI{T    II. 

13.  But  foon  thefe  Wonders  they  forgot, 
And  for  his  Counfel  waited  not. 

14.  But  lulling  in  the  Wildernefs, 

Did  him  with  frefli  Temptations  prefs. 
i  *,  Strong  Food  at  their  Requeft  he  fent, 

But  made  their  Sin  their  Punifliraent. 
g£  Yec  iiill  his  Saints  they  did  oppofe, 
„  The  Pxicft  and  Prophet  whom  he  chofc. 

57.  But  Earth,  the  Quarrel  to  decide, 
Her  vengeful  Jaws  extending  wide, 
Rafh  Oathan  to  her  Centre  drew, 
With  proud  Abirams  fa&ious  Crew. 

18. The 
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1 8.  The  reft  of  thofe  who  did  confpire 
To  kindle  wild  Sedition's  Fire, 
With  all  their  impious  Train,  became 
A  Prey  to  Heaven's  devouring  Flame. 

1  p.  Near  Horeb's  Mount,  a  Calf  they  made, 
And  to  the  molten  Image  pray'd  5 

20.  Adoring  what  their  Hands  did  frame, 
They  chang'd  their  Glory  to  their  Shame. 

211  Their  God  and  Saviour  they  forgot, 
And  all  his  Works  in  Egypt  wrought; 

21.  His  Signs  in  Hams  aftomflit  Coaft,      (lofh 
And  where  proud  Pharaoh's  Troops  were 

23.  Thus  urg'd,  his  vengeful  Hand  he  rear'd  , 
But  Mofes  in  the  Breach  appear'd  ; 
The  Saint  did  for  the  Rebels  pray, 

And  turn'd  Heav  n's  kindled  Wrath  away. 

24.  Yet  rhey  his  pleafant  Land  defpis'd, 
Nor  his  repeated  Promile  priz'd  ; 

25.  Nor  did  th'  Almighty's  Voice  obey, 
But  when  God  laid,  .Go  up,  would  flay, 

16.  This  feafd  their  Doom  without  Redrefs, 
To  periih  in  the  Wildernefs  5 
Or  elfe  to  be  by  Heathens  Hands      (Lands. 
Oe»ihrown,    and   fcatterd    through    rhc 
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PART    III. 

•aS.  Yet,  unreclaim'd,  this  ftubborn  Race, 
Baal  Peors  Worfhip  did  embrace  ; 
'  Became  his  impious  Guelts,  and  fed 
On  Sacrifices  to  the  Dead. 

^9.  Thus  they  perfified  to  provoke 

God's  Vengeance  to  the  final  Stroke: 
*Tis  come  :— the  deadly  Peft  is  come 
To  execute  their  gen'ral  Doom. 

But  Phinehas,  fir'd  with  holy  Rage, 
(Th'  Almighty  Vengeance  to  affwage) 
Did,  by  two  bold  Offenders  Fall, 
Th'  Atonement  make  that  ranfom'd  All. 
§  1 .  As  him  a  heav'nly  Zeal  had  mov'd, 
So  Heav'n  the  zealous  A<5t  approv'd  > 
To  him  confirming,  and  his  Race, 
The  Priefthood  he  fo  well  did  grace, 

Vi.  At  Meribah  God's  Wrath  they  mov'd, 
Who  Mofes  for  their  fakes  reprov'd ; 

33.  Whofe  patient  Soul  they  did  provoke, 
Till  raftily  the  meek  Prophet  fpoke. 

34.  Nor  when  pofleft  of  Canaan  s  Land, 
Did  they  perform  their  Lord's  Command, 
Nor  his  commiffion'd  Sword  employ 
The  guilty  Nations  to  deftroy. 

35.  Nor  only  (par'd  the  Pagan  Crew, 

Bur,   mingling,  learnt  their  Vices  too  $   . 

36.  And  Worihip  to  thofe  Idols  paid 
Which  them  to  fatal  Snares  betray'd. 

3  7,3  ■*.  To 
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37,  38.  To  Devils  they  did  Sacrifice 
Their  Children  with  relentlefs  Eyes, 
Approach'd  their  AJrars  through  a  Flood 
Of  their  own  Sons  and  Daughters  Blood. 

No  cheaper  Vi&ims  wou'd  appeafe 
Canaaiis  remorfelefs  Deities ; 
No  Blood  her  Idoh  reconcile, 
But  that  which  did  the  Land  defile. 


PAF{T    IV. 

39.  Nor  did  thefe  favage  Cruekies 
The  harden'd  Reprobates  fuffice ; 

For  after  their  Heart's  Lulls  they  went* 
And  daily  did  new  Crimes  invent. 

40.  But  Sins  of  fuch  infernal  Hue 

God's  Wrath  againft  his  People  drew, 
Till  he,  their  once  indulgent  Lord, 
His  own  Inheritance  abhor'd. 

41.  He  them  defencelefs  did  expofe 
To  their  infulting  Heathen  Foes ; 

And  made  them  on  the  Triumphs  wait, 
Of  thofe  who  bore  them  greateft  Hate. 

42.  Nor  thus  his  Indignation  ceas'd; 
Their  Lift  of  Tyrants  he  incrcas'd, 

Till  they,  who  Gods  mild  Sway  decline- 
Were  made  the  Vaffals  of  Mankind. 

43.  Yet,  when  diftreft,  they  did  repenr, 
His  Anger  did  as  oft  relent, 

But  freed,  they  did  his  Wrath  provokff, 
Renew'd  their  Sins,  and  he  their  Yoke. 
K  3  4* 
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44.  Nor  yet  implacable  he  proved, 

Nor  heard  their  wretched  Cries  unmoved, 

45.  But  did  to  mind  his  Promife  bring, 
And  Mercy's  inexhaufted  Spring: 

4^.  Compaflion  too  he  did  impart 
Ev'n  to  their  Foes  obdurate  Heart, 
And  Pity  for  their  Sufferings  bred 
In  thofe  who  them  to  Bondage  led. ■" 

47.  Still  fave  us,  Lord,  and  Ifraeh  Bands 
Together  bring  from  Heathen  Lands  ; 
So  to  thy  Name  our  Thanks  we'll  raife, 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  Praife. 

4S.  Let  IfraeFs  God  be  ever  bleft, 
His  Name  eternally  confeft  ; 
Let  all  his  Saints,  with  full  Accord, 
Sing  loud  Amens."*PraiJeye  the  Lord. 
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1.    *~Y*0  God  your  grateful  Voices  raife, 
JL     Who  does  your  daily  Patron  prove  j 
And  let  your  never-ceafing  Praife 
Keep  pace  with  his  eternal  Love. 

i;3.  Let  thofe  give  thanks,  whom  he  from  Bands 
Of  proud  opprefling  Foes  releasM ; 
And  brought  them  back  from  diftant  Lands, 
From  North  and  South,  and  Weft  and  Eaft. 

4;  5.  Through  lonely  defart  ways  they  went, 
Nor  could  a  peopled  City  find  5 

Till 
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Till  quite  with  Thirft  and  Hunger  fpent, 
Their  fainting  Soul  within  them  pin'd.. 
6t   Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addref>$ 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf 'd  to  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefe* 

7.  From  crooked  Paths  he  led  them  forth, 
And  in  the  certain  way  did  guide,. 
To  wealthy  Towns  of  great  refort, 
Where  all  their  Wants  were  well  fupply'd^ 

8.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays  t 

9.  For  he  from  Heav'n  the  fad  eftate 
Of  longing  Souls  with  Pity  views  > 

To  hungry  Souls  that  pant  for  Meatr^ 
His  Goodnefs  dayly  Food  renews, 

PAI{T    II. 

xo.  Some  lie,  with  Darknefs  compafs'd  rouftj, 
In  Death's  uncomfortable  fliade  -y 
And  with  unwieldy  Fetters  bound, 
By  preffing  Cares  more  heavy  made  j 

xi,ii.  Becaufe  God's  Counfel  they  defy'd, 
And  lightly  priz'd  his  holy  Word, 
With  thefe  Afflictions  they  were  try'd ; 
They  fell,  and  none  could  Help  afford  s- 

13.  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear, 
Did  they  their  mournful  (Jry  addiefs  j 

K  4  Who. 
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Who  gracioufly  vouchfafdtohear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 
14.  From  difmal  Dungeons,   dark  as  Night, 
And  Shades  as  black  as  Death's  Abode  5 
He  brought  them  forth  to  chearful  Light, 
And  welcom  Liberty  beftow'd. 

1  j .  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplay*. 

1 6.  For  he  with  his  almighty  Hand 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  pieces  broke  ; 
Nor  could  the  mafly  Bars  withftand, 
Or  tempered  Steel  refift  his  Stroke. 

PA^T    III. 

1 7.  Retnorfelefs  Wretches,    void  of  Senfe, 
With  bold  Tranfgreffions  God  defie  5 
And,   for  their  multiply'd  Offence, 
Oppreft  with  fore Di lea fes lie: 

iS.  Their  'Soul,    a  Prey  to  Pain  and  Fear, 
Abhors  to  tafte  the  choiceft  Meats, 
And  they  by  faint  Degrees  draw  near 
To  Death's  inhofpi  table  Gates. 

if  .Then  (bait  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
Dq  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrels  5 
Who  gracioufly.  vouchfafes  ro  hear, 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrels. 

£0.  He  all  their  fad  Diftempers  heals, 

His  Word  both  Health  and  Safety  gives; 

And 
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And  when  all  humane  Succour  fails, 
From  near  Deftru&ion  them  retrieves, 

n.  O  then  that  all  the  Earth,  with  me, 
Would  God  for  <;his  hisGoodneis  praifel 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondering  World  difplays  I 

22.  With  OfPrings  let  his  Altar  flame, 
Whilft  they  their  grateful  Thinks  exprefs  I 
And  with  loud  Joy  his  holy  Name 

For  all  his  Adts  of  wonder  blefs ! 

pai^t  IV. 

23,  24.  They  that  in  Ships,  with  Courage  b< 
O'er  fwelling  Waves  their  Trade  purfue^ 
Do  God's  amazing  Works  behoid, 
And  in  the  Deep  his  Wonders  Yiew. 

25.  No  fooner  his  Command  is  pair, 
But  forth  a  dreadful  Tempeft  flies, 
Which  fweeps  the  Sea  with  rapid  Haft;, 
And  makes  the  ftormy  Billows  rife: 

26.  Sornerimes  the  Ships,  tofs'd  up  to  Heav 3n3 
On  tops  of  mounting  Waves  appear ; 
Then  down  the  fteep  Abyfs  are  ririv'n  - 
Whilft  evVy  Soul  diflolves  with  fear. 

27.  They  reel  and  dagger  to  and  fro, 

Like  Men  with  Fumes  of  Wine  eppreft  $ 
Nor  do  the  skilful  Seamen  know, 
Which  way  to  fteer,  what  Courte  is  beft, 

28.  Then  ft  rait  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
They  dd  fftrir  mournful  Cry  nddrefs : 

Kc.  Who 
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Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear* 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefe. 
3$,  30.  He  does  the  raging  Storm  appeafe, 
And  makes  the  Billows  calm  and  dill  * 
With  Jov  they  fee  their  Fury  ceafe  * 
And  their  intended  Courfe  fulfil. 

'51.O  then  that  all  the  Earth,  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  I 
And  for  the  mighty  Works,  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondering  World  difplays  J 

£i.  let  them,  where  all  the  Tribes  refort, 
Advance  to  Heav'n  his  glorious  Name, 
And  in  the  Elders  fov'reign  Court, 
With  one  confent  his  Praile  proclaim! 


4.  A  fruitful  Land,  where  Streams  abound, 
God's  juft  Revenge^  if  People  fin, 
Will  turn  to  dry  and  barren  Ground, 
To  punifh  thofe  that  dwell  therein. 
1$,  $6.  The  parcht  and  defart  Heath  he  makes 
To  flow  with  Streams  and  fpringing  Wells  s 
Which  for  his  Lot  the  Hungry  takes, 
And  in  ftrong  Cities  fafely  dwells. 

jf ,  3 8. He  fows  the  Field ;  the  Vineyard  plants, 
Which  gratefully  his  Toil  repay  5 
Nor  can,  whilft  God  his  Bleffing  grants, 
His  fruitful  Seed  or  Stock  decay. 

-$9.  But  w  hen  his  Sins  HeavVs  Wrath  provoke, 
His  Health  and  Subftance  fade  away. 
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He  feels  th'  Oppreffor's  gauling  Yoke, 
And  is  of  Grief  the  wretched  Prey. 

40.  The  Prince  that  flights  God's  juft  Com- 

mands, 
Expos'd  to  Scorn,  muft  quit  his  Thione  3 
And  over  wild  and  defart  Lands, 
Where  no  Path  offers,  ftray  alone, 

41.  Whilft  God,  from  all  afflicting  Cares, 
Sets  up  the  humble  Man  on  high  ; 
And  makes  in  time  his  nurrf  rous  Heirs  • 
With  his  encreafing  Flocks  to  vie.. 

42,43.  Then  Sinners  ftiall  have  nought  to  fay> 
The  juft  a  decent  Joy  ftiall  fliow  ; 
The  wife  the  ftrange  Events  lhali  weigh, 
And  thence  God's  Goodnets  fully  know, 


■o 
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God,  my  Heart  is  fully  bent, 
to  magnifie  thy  Name ; 
My  Tongue  with  chearful  Songs  of  Pfaife, 
(hall  celebrate  thy  Fame. 
Awake,  my  Lute  s  nor  thou  my  Harp, 

thy  warbling  Notes  delay  5 
Whilft  I  with  early  Hymns  of  Joy, 
preyent  the  dawning  Day. 

To  all  the  iift'ning  Tribes,  OLord, 

thy  .wond'rous  Works  I'll  tell ; 
And  to  thofc  Nations  fing  thy  Praife 

that  round  about  us  dwell : 

K  1  4-  Beaut*- 
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4.   Bccaufe  thy  Mercy's  boundlefs  Height 
The  higheft  Heav'n  tranfcends  5 
And  far  beyond  th'  afpixing  Clouds 
Thy  faithful  Truth  extends. 

%   Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 
above  the  ftarry  Frame; 
And  let  the  World,  with  one  confent 
confefs  thy  glorious  Name. 
6>   That  all  thy  chofen  People  Thee 
their  Saviour  may  declare. 
Let  thy  Right-hand  proteft  me  ftill, 
and  anfwer  thou  my  Pray'r. 

7.    Since  God  himfelf  has  faid  the  word, 
whofe  Promife  cannot  fail, 
With  Joy  I  Sbechem- (hall  divide:1 
and  rneafure  Succoth'*  Vale  : 
%.   Gilead  is  mine,  ManaJJkhtoo  ; 
and  Efbraim  owns  my  Caufe  : 
Their  strength  my  Regal  Pow'r  fupports, 
and  Judah  gives  my  Laws. 

%   Moab  I'll  make  my  fervile  Drudge, 
on  vanquifht  Edomttezd ; 
And  through  the  proud  Phi  liJHtie  Lands 
my  conquering  Banners  fpread. 
xp,  By  whole  Support  and  Aid  ftall  I 
their  well-fenced  Gity  gain  ? 
Who  will  my  Troops  fecurely  lead 
through  Edorrts  guarded  Plain  ? 

1 1.  Lord,  wile  not  thou  aflifl:  our  Arms, 
which  late  thou  didft  forfake? 

And 
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And  wiltfnot  thou,  ofthefe  ourHofts, 
once  more  the  Guidance  take  ? 
12. 0  to  thy  Servants  in  Diftrefs 
thy  fpeedy  Succour  fend ; 
For  vain  it  is  on  humane  Aid 
for  Safety  to  depend. 

1 3 .  Then  valiant  A&s  fhall  we  perform, 
if  thou  thy  PowVdifclofe  ; 
For  God  it  is,  and  God  alone, 
that  treads  down  all  our  Foes. 


-o 


Pfalm    CIX. 
God,  whofe  former  Mercies  make 


*. 


my  conftantr  Praife  thy  Due, 
Hold  not  thy  peace,  but  my  fad  State 

with  wonted  Favour  view. 
Forfinful  Men,  with  lying  Lips, 

deceitful  Speeches  frame, 
And  with  their  ftudied  Slanders  feek 

to  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

3.    Their  reftlefs  Hatred  prompts  them  (til! 
malicious  Lies  to  fpread  ; 
And  all  againft  my  Life  combine, 
By  caufcleft  Fury  fed. 
^    Thofe  whom  with  cend'reft  Love  I  us'd^ 
my  chief  Oppofers  are ; 
Whilft  I,  of  other  Friends  berefr, 
Reibrt  to  Thee  by  Pray'r. 

5.  Since  Mifchief,  for  the  Good  I  did, 
their  ftrange  Reward  does  prove  5 

And 
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And  Hatred's  the  Return  they  make 

for  undiffembled  Love. 
tf.  Their  guilty  Leader  (hall  be  made 

to  fome  ill  Man  a  Slave  ; 
And  when  he's  try'd,  his  mortal  Foe 

for  his  Accufer  have. 

7.  His  Guilt,  when  Sentence  is  pronounced, 

fhall  meet  a  dreadful  Fate  $ 
Whilft  his  rejefted  Pray'r  but  ferves 
his  Crimes  to  aggravate. 

8.  He,  fnatcht  by  fome  untimely  Fate, 

fliaVt  live  out  half  his  Days  5 
Another,  by  divine  Decree, 
fliall  on  his  Office  feize. 

9, 10.  His  Seed  fliall  Orphans  be,  his  Wife 
a  Widow  plung'd  in  Grief; 
His  vagrant  Children  beg  their  Bread, 
where  none  can  give  Relief. 
1 1,  His  ill-got  Riches  fliall  be  made 
to  Ufurers  a  Prey  5 
The  Fruit  of  all  his  Toil  fliall  be 
by  Strangers  born  away. 

11.  None  fliall  be  found,  that  to  his  Want*, 
their  Mercy  will  extend, 
Or  to  his  heJplefs  Orphan-Seed 
the  leaft  Affiftance  lend. 
1 3.  A  fwift  Deftru&ion  foon  fliall  feize 
on  his  unhappy  Race y 
And  the  next  Age  his  hated  Name 
fhall  utterly  deface* 

i4*The 


PSALM    cix.  2?i 


14,  The  Vengeance  of  his  Father's  Sins 
upon  his  Head  (hall  fall  \ 
God  on  his  Mothers  Crimes  (hall  think, 
and  puni(h  him  for  all. 
1  j,  AH  thefe,  in  horrid  Order  rank'd, 
before  the  Lord  (hall  ftand, 
Till  his  fierce  Anger  quite  cuts  off 
their  Mem'ry  from  the  Land, 

P  AI{T>IL 

16.  Becaufe  he  never  Mercy  (hew'd, 

but  ftill  the  poor  opprefs'd ; 
And  fought  to  flay  the  helplefs  Man, 
with  heavy  Woes  diftrefs'd. 

17.  Therefore  the  Curfe  he  lov'd  to  vent, 

(hall  his  own  Portion  prove; 
And  Blefling,  which  he  ftill  abhor'd, 
(hall  far  fiom  him  remove. 

1 S.  Since  he  in  Curfing  took  fuch  Pride, 
like  Water  it  (hall  fpread 
Through  2II  his  Veins,  and  flick  like  Oyl, 
with  which  his  Bones  are  fed. 
1 9.  This,  like  a  poyfon'd  Robe,  (hall  ftill 
his  conftant  Cov'ring  be, 
Or  an  cnvenom'd  Belt,  fronv  which 
he  never  (hall  be  free. 

10.  Thus  (hall  the  Lord  reward  allthofe 
that  111  tome  defign ; 
That  with  malicious  falfe  Reports, 
againft  my  Life  combine, 

ax.  But 
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21.  But  for  thy  glorious  Name,  O  God, 

do  thou  deliver  me  ^ 
And  for  thy  gracious  Mercy's  fake, 
preferve  and  fet  me  free. 

22.  For  I,  to  utmoft  Straits  reduc'd, 

am  void  of  aJJ  Relief; 
My  Heart  is  wounded  with  Diftrefs, 

and  quite  pierc'd  through  with  Grief 
2,3.1,  like  an  Ey'ning  Shade,  decline, 

which  vanifhes  apace ; 
Like  Locufts  up  and  down  I'm  toft, 

and  have  no  certain  place. 

24,2  5.  My  Knees  with  Fading  are  grown  weak, 
my  Body  lank  and  lean ; 
AH  that  behold  me  fliake  their  Head?, 
and  treat  me  with  Difdain. 
267  27.  But  for  thy  Mercy's  fake,  OLord, 
do  thou  my  Foes  withftand ; 
That  all  may  fee  'tis  thy  own  Aft, 
the  Work  of  thy  Right-hand. 

2,8.  Then  let  them  carfe,  fo  thou  but  blefs  $ 
let  Shame  the  Portion  be 
Of  all  that  my  Deftru&ion  feek,. 
while  I  re  Joyce  in  Thee. 
29.  My  Foe  fhall  withDifgrace  beclorh'd, 
and  fpight  of  all  his  Pride, 
His  own  Confufion,  like  a  Cloak, 
the  guilty  Wretch  fhall  hide. 

30/But  I  to  God,  in  grateful  Thanks, . 
my  chearful  Voice  will  raife  5  . 

And 
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And  where  the  great  AiTembly  meets, 

fet  forth  his  nobJe  Praife. 
31.  For  him  the  Poor  fhall  always  find 

their  fure  and  conftant  Friend  5 
And  he  fhall  from  un.righteoiis  Dooms 

their  guiltlefs  Souls  defend. 


Plain     CX. 

i.     ^p  HE  Loid  unto  my  Lord  thus  fpake, 
1      "  Till  I  thy  Foes  thy  Fcotftool  make 
"  fit  Thou,  in  ftate,  at  my  Right-hand* 

2.  Ci  Supreme  in  Sim  thou  flialt  be, 
<c  and  all  thy  proud  Oppofers  fee 

<c  fubje&ed  to  thy  juft  Command, 

3.  "  Thee,  in  thy  Pow'rs  triumphant  Day, 
"  the  willing  Nations  fhall  obey, 

"  and  when  thy  rifing  Beams  they  view, 
ct  Shall  all  (redeero'd  from  Error's  Night) 
*  appear  as  numberlefs  and  bright 

'c  as  Cryftal  Drops  of  Morning  Dew, 

4-    The  Lord  has  fworn,  nor  fworn  in  vain* 
that  like  Mdcbs^edech"^  thy  Reign 
and  Priefthood  Jhall  no  Period  know  : 
f.    No  proud  Competitor  to  fit 

at  thy  Right-hand  will  he  permit  ; 
but  in  his  Wrath  crown'd  Heads  o'erthro  \v. 

The  fentcned  Heathen  he  ftiall  flay, 
and  fill  with  CarcalTes  his  way, 

till 
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till  he  has  ftruck  Earth's  Tyrants  dead  i 
7.   But  in  the  high-way  Brook  ihall  firft, 
like  a  poor  Pilgrim  flake  his  Thirft, 
and  then  in  triumph  raife  his  Head. 
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I.    ORa^e  Ye  ^e  Lord  >  our  God  to  praife 
A       My  Soul  her  utmoft  Pow'rs  (hall  raife, 
With  private  Friends,  and  in  the  Throng 
Of  Saints  his  Praife  fhall  be  my  Song, 

a.    His  Works,  for  Greatnefs  rhorenown'd, 
His  wond'rous  Works  with  Eafe  are  found 
By  thofe  who  feek  for  them  aright, 
And  in  the  pious  Search  delight. 

3.  His  Works  are  all  of  matchlefs  Fame* 
And  univerfal  Glory  claim  ; 

His  Truth,  confirmed  through  Ages  paft, 
Shall  to  eternal  Ages  laft. 

4.  By  Precept  he  has  us  esjoyn'd, 

To  keep  his  wond'rous  Works  in  mind* 

And  to  Poflerity  record, 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

5.  His  Bounty,  like  a  flowing  Tide, 
Has  all  his  Servants  Wants  fupply'd  ; 
And  he  will  ever  keep  in  mind 

His  CoY'nant  with  our  Fathers  fign'd. 

6.  At  once  aftonifht  and  o'erjoy'd, 

They  faw  his  matchlefs  Pow'r  employ'd  i 
Whereby  the  Heathen  were  fupprefs'd, 
And  we  their  Heritage  poffefsU 

7.Juft 

■ 
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7.    Juit  are  the  Dealings  of  his  Hands, 

immutable  are  his  Commands, 
S.    By  Truth  and  Equity  fuftain'd, 

And  for  eternal  Rules  ordain'd. 
9.   He  fet  his  Saints  from  Bondage  free, 

And  then  eftablifti'd  his  Decree, 

For  ever  to  remain  the  fame  ; 

Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  Name. 

i  o.  Who  Wifdom's  facred  Prize  would  win 
Muft  with  the  Fear  of  God  begin  ; 
Immortal  Praife  and  hcav'nly  Skill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  Will. 


Pfdlm    CXll 

HALLE  LVJAH. 

I.    T^Hat  Man  is  bleft  who  ftands  in  aw 

1       Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law ; 
i.   His  Seed  on  Earth  fhall  be  renown'd, 
And  with  (ucceffive  Honours  crown cL 

3.  His  Houle,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  ftall  be 
An  inexhaufted  Treafury  5 

His  Juftice  hee  from  all  Decay 
Shall  file/Tings  to  his  Heirs  convey. 

4.  The  Soul  that's  filFd  with  Vertues  Light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  Affli&ion's  Night  : 

To  pity  the  Diftreft  inclined, 
As  well  as  juft  to  all  Mankind. 

5.  His 
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$.   His  lib'ral  Favours  he  extends, 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends : 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs 
He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

6.  Befet  with  threat'ning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  flull  he  maintain  his  Grounds 
The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Juft 
Shall  flourifh  when  he  fleeps  in  Duft. 

7.  Ill  Tidings  never  can  furprize 

His  Heart  that,  fix'd,  on  God  relies: 

8.  On  Safety's  Rock  he  fits  and  fees 
The  Ship-wreck  of  his  Enemies. 

5.    His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  belfow'd, 
His  Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd, 
Whence  he  ihall  reap  Weakh,  Fame,  Re- 
A  temporal  and  eternal  Crown.       (nown, 

xo.  The  Wicked  fhall  his  Triumph  fee, 
And  gnafh  their  Teeth  in  Agony  5 
While  their  unrighteous  Hopes  decay* 
And  vanifbj  with  themfelyes,  away. 
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Pfalm     CXIII. 

YE  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 
the  Triumphs  of  his  Name  record, 
i.     His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs. 

3.  Where  e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays, 
His  rifing  Beams  or  letting  Rays, 

Due  Praife  to  his  great  Name  addrefs, 

4.  God  through  the  World  extends  his  Sway, 
the  Regions  of  eternal  Day 

but  Shadows  of  his  Glory  are. 

5.  To  Him,  whofeMajefty  excels, 

who  made  the  Heav'n  in  which  he  dwells, 
let  no  created  Pow'r  compare. 

6.  Tho'  'tis  beneath  his  State  to  view 
in  higheft  Heav'n  what  Angels  do, 

yet  he  to  Earth  vouchfafes  his  Care  : 
He  takes  the  needy  from  his  Cell, 
advancing  him  in  Courts  to  dwell, 

Companion  to  the  greateft  there. 

7 .  When  childlefs  Families  defpair, 
he  fends  the  Blefling  of  an  Heir, 

to  refcue  their  expiring  Name  ; 
Makes  her  that  barren  was  to  bear, 
and  joyfully  her  Fruit  to  rear. 

O  then  extol  his  matchlefs  Fame! 
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Pfalm    CXIV. 


i. 


WHen  ffSel,  by  th'  Almighty  led, 
(Enrich'd  with  their  Oppreflbrs  Spoti) 
From  Egypt  march'd  ;  and  Jacob's  Seed 
From  Bondage  in  a  foreign  ooil. 
'%.    Jehovah,  for  his  Refidence, 
Chofe  out  Imperial  Judah'%  Tent, 
His  Manfion-  Royal,  and  from  thence 
Through  Ifrael's  Camp  his  Orders  fent. 

3.  The  diftant  Sea  with  Terrour  faw, 
And  from  th'  Almighty's  Prefence  fled  ; 
Old  Jordan's  Streams,  furpriz'd  with  Aw, 
Retreated  to  their  Fountain's  Head. 

4.  The  taller  Mountains  skipped,  like  Rams  ~ 
When  Danger  near  the  Fold  ^hey  hear  5 
The  Hills  skipped  after  them,  like  Lambs 
Affrighted  by  their  Leader's  Fear. 

j.   O  Sea,  what  made  your  Tide  withdraw, 
And  naked  leave  your  oozy  Bed  ? 
Why  Jordan,  againft  Nature's  Law, 
Recoild'ft  rhou  to  thy  Fountain's  Head  ? 

G.   Why,  Mountains,  did  you  skip  like  Rams, 
Whp  Danger  does  approach  the  Fold  } 
Why  after  you  the  Hills  like  Lambs 
When  they  their  Leader's  Flight  behold  ; 

7.   Earth  tremble  on ;  well  may'ft  thou  fear, 
Thy  Lord  and  Maker's  Face  to  fee  j 
When  Jacob's  awful  God  draws  near, 
Tis  time  for  Earth  and  Seas  to  flee. 

8,  To 
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8.   To  flee  from  God,  who  Nature's  Law 
Confirms  and  Cancels  at  his  Wills 
Who  Springs  from  flinty  Rocks  can  draw, 
And  thirfty  Vales  with  Water  fill. 


Pfalm     CXV. 

1.  Ord,  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  Share, 

JL/     But  to  thy  facred  Name 
Give  Glory,  for  thy  Mercy's  fake, 
and  Truth's  eternal  Fame. 
%.    Why  ihould  the  Heathen  cry,  Where's  now 
the  God  whom  we  adore? 

3.  Convince  'em  that  in  Heav'n  thou  art, 

and  uncontroul'd  thy  PowY 

4.  Their  Gods  but  Gold  and  Silver  are, 

the  Works  of  mortal  Hands  : 

5.  With  fpeechlefs  Mouth,  and  fightlefs  Eyes 

the  molten  Idol  ftands. 

6.  The  Pageant  thing  has  Ears  and  Nofe, 

but  neither  hears  nor  fmells  j 

7.  Its  Hands  and  Feet  nor  feel,  nor  move, 

no  Life  within  it  dwells. 

8.  Such  fenfelefs  Stocks  they  are,  that  we 

can  nothing  like  'em  find, 
But  thofe  who  on  their  Help  rely, 
and  them  for  Gods  defign'd. 

9.  O  J/rV,  make  the  Lord  your  Truft, 

who  is  your  Help  and  Shield ; 
ic.  Priefts,  Levires,  truft  in  him  alone 
who  only  Help  can  yield. 

M.  Let 
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1 1.  Let  all,  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 
on  him  they  fear,  rely  5 
Who  them  in  Danger  can  defend, 
and  all  their  Wants  fupply. 
1 2.,  1 3.  Of  us  he  oft  has  mindful  been, 
and  Ifraeh  Houfe  will  blefs, 
Priefts,  Levites,  Profelytes,  ev'n  All 
who  his  great  Name  corifefs. 

14.  On  you,  and  on  your  Heirs,  he  will 
increafe  of  Bleffings  bring  ; 

1 5 •  Thrice  happy  you,  who  Favorites  are 
of  this  Almighty  King, 

16.  Heav'n's  higheft  Orb  of  GIdjfy,  He 

his  Empire's  Seat  defign'd  5 
And  gave  this  lower  Globe  of  Earth 
a  Portion  to  Mankind. 

17.  They  who  in  Death  and  Silence  fleep 

to  him  no  Praife  afford  : 

18.  But  we  will  blefs  for  evermore 

our  tver-living  Lord. 


'■M 


Pftlm  I  CXVI. 

Y  Soul  withgrateful  Thoughts,  of  Love 
intirely  is  pofleft, 
Becaufe.the  Lord  vouchfaf 'd  to  hear 

the  Voice  of  my  Requeft. 
Since  he  has  now  his  Ear  inclind, 

I  never  will-defpair; 
But  flill  in  all  the  Straits  of  Life 
to  him  addrefe  ray  P*ayer, 

3.  With 
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3.  With  deadly  Sorrows  compaft  round, 

with  Pains  of  Hell  oppreft, 
When  Troubles  feiz'd  my  aking  Hcj 
and  Anguiih  rack'd  my  Brealt. 

4.  On  God's  Almighty  Name  I  call'd, 

nnd  thus  to  him  I  pray'd  > 
1   Lord,  I  befeech  thee,  fave  mv  Souf> 
cc  with  Sorrows  quite  difmay'd. 

5.  6. How  juft  and  merciful  is  God, 

how  gracious  is  the  Lord ! 
Who  iaves  rhe  harmlefs,  and  to  mc 

does  timejy  Help  afford. 
7.    1  hen,  free   fiom  penfive  Cares,  my 

refume  thy  wonted  Reft; 
For  God  has  VondVcufly  to  rlue 

his  bounteous  Love  cxpi 

?.    When  Death  alam  ?d  me,  he  remov  d 
my  Dangers  and  my  Fears  5 
2Vly  Feet  from  falling  he  fecur'd  , 
and  dry'd   my  Eyes  from  Tears. 
$     Therefore  my  Life's  remaining  Years^ 
which  God  to  me  fliai!  lend, 
Will  I  in  Praifes  to  his  Name, 
and  in  his  Service  fpend. 

io,  1 1.  In  God  I  trufted,  and  o!i  him 
in  greateft  ftraits  did  boaft  ; 
(For  in  my  Flight  all  hopes  of  Aid 
from  faithlefs  Men  ww  loft:  ) 
-  ,  Then  what  Return  to  him  (foil  I 
fo:  all  his  Go. 
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I'll  praife  his  Nanre,  and  with  glad  Zeal 
the  Cup  of  Blefling  take. 

14,  t  5.  I'll  pay  my  Vows  amongft  his  Saints, 
whofe  Blood  (howe'er  defpis'd 
By  wicked  Men)  in  God's  account 
is  always  highly  priz'd  ; 
16.  By  various  Ties,  O  Lord,  muft  I 
to  thy  Dominion  bow, 
Thy  humble  Handmaid's  Son,  before, 
thy  ranfom'd  Captive  now  ! 

27,  18.  To  Thee  Pll  Offerings  bring  of  Praife; 
and  whilft  I  blefs  thy  Name, 
The  juft  performance  of  my  Vows 
to  all  thy  Saints  proclaim- 
1$.  They,  in  Jerufalem  ihall  meet, 
and  in  thy  Houfe  ihall  joyn, 
To  blefs  thy  Name  with  one  confent ; 
and  mix  their  Song$„  with  mine. 


Pfalm     CXVIL 

VFTIch  cheerful  Notes  let  all  the  Earth 
*  *       to  Heav'n  their  Voices  raife ; 
Let  all,  infpir'd  with  Godly  Mirth, 

fing  folemn  Hymns  of  Praife  : 
God's  tender  Mercy  knows  no  bound, 

his  Truth  (hall  ne'er  decay  > 
Then  let  the  willing  Nations  round, 

their  grateful  Tribute  pay, 

PSALM 
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Pfalm     CXVIII. 

1,  »•  /*~\  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 
K^J     his  Mercies  ne'er  decay  ; 
That  his  kind  Favours  ever  laft, 
let  thankful  lfrel  fay. 
3  5  4.  Their  Senfe  of  his  eternal  Love 
let  Aaron  s  Houfe  exprefs  > 
And  that  it  never  fails,  let  all 
that  fear  the  Lord  confefs. 

5.    To  God  I  made  my  humble  Moan, 
with  Troubles  quite  oppreft ; 
And  he  releas'd  me  from  my  Straits, 
and  granted  my  Rcqueft. 
€.   Since  therefore  God  does  on  my  fide 
lo  gracioufly  appear, 
Why  ihould  the  vain  Attempts  of  Men 
poCTefs  my  Soul  with  Fear  ? 

f.  Since  God  with  thofe  that  aid  my  Caufe 
vouchfafes  my  part  to  take, 
To  all  my  Foes,  I  need  not  doubt, 
a  juft  return  to  make. 
S3  9.  For  better  'ti?  to  truft  in  God, 
and  have  the  Lord  our  Friend, 
Than  on  the  grcateft  humane  Pow'r 
for  Safety  to  depend. 

xoj  1  t.  Tho  many  Nation?,  clofely  leagu'dj 
did  oft  befet  me  rou  :d ; 
Yet  by  his  boundJefs  Pow'r  fuftain'd, 
I  did  their  Strength  confound. 

L  z  1 1.  They 
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12.  They  fwarm'dlike  Bees,  and  yet  their  Rage 

was  but  a  ihort-liv'd  Blaze  ; 

Forwhilft  on  God  I  ftillrely'd, 

I  vanquifh'd  them  with^aie. 

13.  When  all  united  prefs'd  me  hard, 

in  hopes  to  make  me  fall ; 
The  Lord  vouchfaf  *d  to  take  my  parr, 
and  fav'd  me  from  them  all, 

14.  The  Honour  of  my  ft  range  Efcape 

to  him  ajone  belongs.; 
He  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Strength, 
he  only  claims  my  Songs. 

2  j.  Joy  fills  the  Dwelling  of  the  Juft, 
whom  God  has  fav'd  from  Harm; 
For  wond'rous  things  are  brought  to  pafs 
by  his  almighty  Arm. 
itf .  He,  by  his  own  refiftlefs  Pow'r, 
has  endlefs  Honour  won  ; 
The  faving  Strength  of  his  Right  Hand 
amazing  Works  has^done. 

17.  God  will  not  fuffer  me  to  fall, 
but  ftill  prolongs  my  Days ; 
That  by  declaring  all  his  Works, 
I  may  advance  his  Praife, 
i?o  When  God  had  (brely  me  chaftiz'd, 
till  quite  of  Hopes  bereav'd  ; 
His  Mercy  from  the  Gates  of  Death 
my  fainting  Life  repriev'd. 

39.  Then  open  wide  the  Temple-Gates 
.  to  which  the  Juft  repair  s 
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That  I  may  enter  in  and  praife 
my  great  Deliverer  there. 
20,11.  Within  thofe  Gates  of  God's  abode 
to  which  the  righteous  prefs  -y 
Since  thou  haft  heard  and  fet  me  fafe, 
thy  holy  Name  1*11  blefs. 

zi,  23. That,  which  the  Builders  once  refund, 
is  now  the  Corner-Stcne  ; 
This  is  the  wondYous  Work  of  God, 
the  Work  of  God  alone. 
24, 15. This  Day  is  God's;   let  all  the  Land 
exait  their  chearful  Voice  : 
Lord,  we  befeech  thee,  fave  us  now, 
and  make  us  ftill  rejoice, 

16.  Him,  that  approaches  in  God's  Name, 
lee  all  th?  Affembly  blefs  5 
"  We,  that  belong  to  God's  own  Houfe, 
c<  have  wifh'd  you  good  Succefs. 
27.  God  is  the  Lord,   through  whom  we  all 
both  Light  and  Comfort  find ; 
Faft  to  the  Altar's  Horn,  with  Cord?, 
the  chofen  Victim  bind. 

18.  Thou  art  my  Lord,  O  God,  and  ftill 

I'll  praife  thy  holy  Name  ; 
Becaufe  thou  only  art  my  God, 
Til  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

19.  O  then,  with  me,  give  Thanks  to  God, 

who  ftill  does  gracious  prove  ; 
And  let  the  Tribute  of  our  Praife 
be  endlefs  as  our  Love ! 

L  5  Pfalou 
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Pfalm   CXiX. 

A  L  E  P  H. 

^lOW  bleft  are  they  who  always  keep 
A    the  pure  and  perfed  way  ! 
Who  never  from  the  facred  Paths 
of  God's  Commandments  ftray  ! 
Thrice  bled  !  who  to  his  righteous  Laws 

have  {till  obedient  been  ! 
And  have  with  fervent  humble  Zeal 
his  Favour  fought  to  win  ! 

Such  Men  their  utmoft  caution  ufe 

to  ihun  each  wicked  Deed  ; 
Buc  in  the  Path  which  he  prefcribes 

with  conftant  Care  proceed. 
Thou  ftri&ly  haft  enjoynM  us,  Lordj 

to  learn  thy  facred  Will ; 
And  all  our  Diligence  employ 
Sutures  to  fulfil. 

O  then  that  thy  moft  holy  Will 

might  o'er  my  Ways  prefide  ! 
And  I  the  courfeof  all  my  Life 

by  thy  Direftion  guide  ! 
Then  with  afifurance  Ihould  I  walk, 

from  all  Confufion  free  5 
Convinced,  with  Joy,  that  all  my  Ways 

with  thy  Commands  agree. 

My  upright  Heart  (hall  my  glad  Mouth 
with  chearful  Praifes  fill : 

When 
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2  47 


When  by  thy  righteous  Judgments  taught 

I  fhall  have  learnt  thy  Will. 
So  to  thy  facred  Laws  iliali  I 

all  due  Obfervance  pay  5 
O  then  forfake  me  not,  my  God, 

nor  caft  me  quite  away. 

BETH. 


}.  How  /hall  the  young  preferve  their  Ways 
from  all  Pollution  free  ? 
By  making  dill  their  Courfe  of  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 

10.  With  hearty  Zeal,  for  thee  I  feek, 

to  thee  for  Succour  pray  ; 
O  fuflfer  not  my  carelefs  Steps 
from  thy  right  Paths  to  ftray. 

1 1.  Safe  in  my  Heart,  and  clofely  hid 

thy  Word,  my  Treafure,  lies  ; 
To  fuccour  me  with  timely  Aid, 
when  finful  Paifions  rife. 
11.  Secured  by  that,  my  grateful  Soul 
fliall  ever  blefs  thy  Name  : 
O  teach  me  then  by  thy  juft  Laws 
ray  future  Life  to  frame. 

13.  My  Lips,  unJocktby  pious  Zeal. 

to  others  have  declar'd, 
How  well  the  Judgments  of  thy  Mouth 
deferve  our  beft  Regard. 

14.  Whilft  in  the  way  of  thy  Commands 

more  folid  Joy  I  found, 

L  4  "Ehaa 
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Than  had  J  been  with  vaft  Increafe 
of  envy'd  Riches  crown'd- 

2  5.  Therefore  thy  juft  and  upright  Laws, 

iiall  always  fill  my  Mind;  ffcrib'tt 

And  thofe  found  Rules  which  thou  pre- 
aildue  Refpe&fnall  find. 

16.  To  keep  thy  Statutes  undcfac'd 

ihz.ll  be  my  conftant  Joy  ; 
The  firidk  Remembrance  of  thy  Word 
fhail  ail  my  Thoughts  employ.  *  s 

G  I  M  E  L. 

17.  Bs  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lord,- 

do  thou  my  Life  defend  ; 
That  I,  according  to  thy  Word, 

my  Time  ro  come  may  fpend. 
1 S  Enlighten  both  my  Eyes  and  Mind, 

that  (ol  may  difcern 
The^wondVous  things  which  they  behold 

who  thy  juft  Precepts  learn. 

1 9.  Tho,  like  a  Stranger  in  the  Land, 
from  place  to  pl^ce  I  ftray, 
Thy  righteous  Judgments  from  my  fight 
remove  not  thou  away. 
:o.  My  fainting  Soul  is  almofl  pin'd, 
with  earneit  Longing  fpent ; 
,  WhiJft  always  on  the  eager  Search 
of  thy  jufl:  Will,   intent. 

21.  Thyfliaip  Rebuke' (hall  crufli  the  Proud, 
whom  ftilJ  thy  Curie  purfues  5 

Since 
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Since  they  to  walk  in  thy  right  way^l 

prefumptuoufly  rcfufe. 
n.  But  far  from  me  do  thou,  O  Lord, 

Contempt  and  Shame  remove  ; 
For  I  thy  facred  Laws  affedt 

with  undifTembled  Love. 

23.TI10  Princes  oft,  in  Council  mer, 
againftthy  Servant  fpakc  ; 
YetsI^  thy  Statutes  to  obferve, 
my  ccniiant  Bus'neis  make. 
24.  For  thy  Commands  have  always  beer* 
my  Comfort  and  Delighc  \ 
By  them  I  learn,  with  prudent  Care> 
to  guide  my  Steps  arighc. 

D  A  L  E  I  H. 

2*.  My  Soul  opprefs'd  with  deadly  Care, 
clofe  to  the  Duft  does  cleave  5 
Revive  me,  Lord,  and  let  me  now 
thy  promis'd  Aid  receive. 

26.  To  thee  lftill  declar'd  my  Ways, 
and  thou  inciin'dft  thine  Eat : 

O  teach  me  then  my  future  Life 
by  thy  juft  Laws  to  ik-r. 

27.  If  thou  wilt  make  me  know  thy  Laws, 
and  by  their  Guidance  v 

The  wond*fous  Works  w  irch  thou 
(hall  be  my  conjhnt  Talk.  :  (don? 

1  8.  But  fee,  my  Soul  within  r 
[reft  do  . 
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Do  thou,  according  to  thy  Word, 
my  wafted  Strength  repair. 

Z9,  Far,  far  from  me  be  all  falfe  Ways 
and  lying  Arts  rcmov'd  1 
But  kindly  grant  I  ftill  may  keep 
the  Path  by  thee  approv'd. 
30.  Thy  faithful  Ways,  thou  God  of  Truth, 
my  happy  Choice  I've  made  ; 
Thy  Judgments,  as  my  Rule  of  Life, 
before  me  always  laid. 

3  j.  My  Care  has  been  to  make  my  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree ; 
O  then  prefer ve  thy  Servant,  Lord, 
from  Shame  and  Ruine  free. 
3 1-,  So  in  the  Way  of  thy  Commands 
fhgll  I  with  Pkafure  run, 
And  with  a  Heart,  enlarg'd  with  Joy, 
fucceisfuily  go  on. 

H  E. 

33..  InPruft  me  in  thy  Statutes,  Lord, 
thy  righteous  Paths  difplay; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  Life, 
will  never  go  aftray. 
£4,  If  thou  true  Wifdom  from  above 
wilt  gracioufly  impaft, 
To  keep  thy  perfect  Laws  I  will 
devote  my  zealous  Heart. 

1 5,  Di;e&  me  in  the  facred  Ways 
tp  which  thy  Precepts  lead  5 

Beruife 
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Becattfe  my  chief  Delight  has  been 
rhy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

36.  Do  thou  to  thy  moft  juft  Commands 

incline  my  willing  Heart ; 
Let  no  defhe  of  worldly  Wealth 
from  thee  my  Thoughts  divert. 

37.  From  thofe  vain  Obje&s  turn  my  Eyes 

which  this  falfe  World  difpJays ; 
But  give  me  lively  Pow'r  and  Srrength 
to  keep  thy.  righteous  Way?. 

38.  Confirmthe  Promife  which  thou  n 

and  give  thy  Servant  Aid, 
Who  to  tranlgrefs  thy  iacred  Laws 
is  awfully  afraid. 

39.  The  foul  Difgrace  I've  caufe  to  fear 

in  mercy,  Lord,  remove  ; 
For  all  the  Judgments  thou  ordain'ft 
are  full  of  Grace  and  Love. 

40.  Thou  know  11  how,  after  thy  Command^ . 

my  longing  Heart  does  pant  5 
O  then  make  hafte  to  raife  me  up, 
and  promis'd  Succour  grant. 

V  A  V. 


41. Thy  conftant  Bleffing,  Lord,  bellow, 
to  cheer  my  drooping  Heart  * 
To  me,  according  to  thy  Word, 
thy  fr.ving  Health  impart. 

42.  So  fhal  n  my  Foes  upbraid 

this  ready  Anfwer  ro^; 
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cc  In  God  I  truft,  who  never  will 
ct  his  faithful  Promife  break. 

43.  Then  let  not  quite  the  Word  of  Truth 
be  from  my  Mouth  remov'd  ; 
Since  ftill  my  ground  of  fledfaft  Hope 
thy  juft  Decrees  have  prov'd. 
44  S.o  1  to  keep  thy  righteous  Laws 
Will  all  my  Study  bend  ; 
From  Age  to  Age,  my  time  to  come 
in  their  Obfervance  fpend. 

4^E'er  long  I  truft  to  walk  at  larger 
from  all  Incumbrance  free  ; 
Becaufe  I  aim'd  to  make  my  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 
4  £.  Thy  Laws  ihall  be  my  conftant  Talk  > 
and  Princes  (hall  attend, 
Wbilft  I  the  Juftice  of  thy  Ways 
with  Confidence  defend. 

47,  My  longing  Heart  and  raviiht  Soul 
(hall  both  overflow  with  Joy; 
When  in  thy  lov'd  Commandments  I 
my  happy  Hours  employ. 
43.  Then  will  I  to  thy  lov'd  Decrees 
lift  up  my  willing  Hands  ; 
My  Care  and  Bus'nefs  then  ihafll  be 
to  ftudy  thy  Commands. 

4?,  According  to  thy  promis'd  Grace,' 
thy  Favour,  Lord,  extend  -, 


Make    , 
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Make  good  to  me  the  Word,  on  which 

thy  Servants  Hopes  depend. 
50.  That,  only  Comfort  in  Diftrefs 

did  all  my  Griefs  controul ;  ground, 

Thy  Word  ,    when  Troubles  hem'd  me 

revir'd  my  fainting  Soul. 

$  1.  Infulting  Foes  did  proudly  mock, 
and  all  my  Hopes  deride; 
Yet,   from  thy  Law,  not  ali  their  Scoffs 
could  make  me  turn  afide. 

52.  Thy  Judgments  then,  of  ancient  date 

I  quickly  call'd  to  mind  ; 
Till  ravifli'd  with  fuch  Thoughts,    my  Sou! 
did  fpeedy  Comfort  find. 

53.  Sometimes  1  ftand  araaz'd,  like  one 

with  deadly  Horror  {hook, 
To  chink  how  all  my  finful  Foes 
*        have  thy  juft  Laws  forfook. 

54.  But  I  thy  Statutes  and  Decrees 

my  cheerful  Anrhems  made ;  fWilds 

Whilft  through  ftrange  Lands  and   defart 
I  like  a  Pilgrrm  ftray'd. 

5  ? .  Thy  Name,  that  cheer'd  my  Heart  by  day, 
has  fill'd  my  Thoughts  by  night  -y 
I  then  refolv'd  by  thy  juft  Laws, 
to  guide  my  Steps  aright. 
5*.  That  Peace  of  Mind,  which  has  my  Soul 
in  deep  Diftrefs  fuftain'd, 
By  ftrift  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
I  happily  obtain'd. 

CHEm 
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C  H  El  H. 

57, 0  Lord,  my  God,  my  Portion  thou 
and  fure  PoiTeflion  art ; 
Thy  Words  I  ftedfaflly  refolve 
to  treafure  in  my  Heart. 
58,  With  all  the  ftrength  of  warm  Defircs 
I  did  thy  Grace  implore  ; 
Difclofe,  according  to  thy  Word, 
thy  Mercies  boundlefs  ftore. 

$9.  With  due  Reflection  and  firicS  Care 
on  all  my  Ways  I  thought ; 
And  fo,  reclaim'd  to  thy  juft  Paths, 
my  wandering  Steps  I  brought. 
60. 1  loft  no  time,  but  made  great  hafte, 
refolv'd,  without  delay. 
To  watch,  that  I  might  never  more 
from  thy  Commandments  ftray.3 

6 1,  Tho  numerous  Troops  of  finful  Men 
to  rob  me  have  combined  ; 
Yet  1  thy  pure  and  righteous  Laws 
have  ever  kept  in  mind. 
6z,  In  dead  of  night  1  willarife, 
to  fing  thy  folernn  Praife  ; 
Becaufe  convinc'd  how  much  I  ought 
to  love  thy  righteous  Ways. 

63.  To  fuch  as  fear  thy  holy  Name 
my  felf  I'll  clofcly  joyn  * 
To  all  who  their  obedient  Wills 
to  thy  Commands  refign. 

*4>  O'er 
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*4. Oe&all  the  Earth  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
abundantly  is  fhed ; 
O  make  me  then  exa&Iy  learn, 
rtiy  facred  Paths  to  tread. 

T£TH. 

6f.  With  me,  thy  Servant,  thou  haft  dealt 
mod  gracioufly,  O  Lord, 
Repeated  Benefits  beftow'd, 
according  to  thy  Word. 

66.  Teach  me  the  facred  Skill,  by  which 

right  Judgment  is  attain'd, 
Who  in  belief  of  thy  Commands 
have  ftedfaftly  remain'd. 

67.  Before  Affliction  ftopt  my  Courfe, 

ray  Footfteps  went  aftray  ; 
But  I  have  finee  been  difciplin'd 
thy  Precepts  to  obey. 
6$.  Thou  art,  OLord,  (upreamly  goal, 
and  al!  thou  doll  is  fo  5 
On  me,  thy  Statutes  to  difcern, 
the  raving  Skill  beftovv. 

69.  The  Proud  have  foig'd  malicious  Lies 

my  fpotlefc  Fame  to  ftain  : 
But  my  fixe  Heart,  without  Referve, 
thy  Precepts  fliall  retain. 

70.  While  patnper'd  they,  with  profp'rous  Ills, 

in  fenfual  Pleafures  live, 
My  Soul  can  relifh  no  Delight 
but  what  thy  Precepts  give. 


.Ti» 


\ 
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71.  Tis  good  forme  that  I  have  felr 

Affliction's  chaft'ning  Rod, 
That  I  may  duly  learn  and  keep 
the  Statutes  of  my  God. 

72.  The  Law*  that  from  rhy  Mouth  proceeds 

of  more  efteem  I  hold, 
Than  untoucht  Mines,  than  thoufand  Mines 
of  Silver  and  of  Gold. 

J  O  D.' 

73.  To  me,  who  am  the  Workman/hip 

of  thy  almighty  Hands, 
The  HeavVily  Underftanding  give 
to -learn  thy  juft  Commands 

74.  My  Prefervation  to  thy  Saints 

ftrong  Comfort  will  afford, 
To  fee  Succefs  attend  my  Hopes, 
who  trufted  in  thy  Word. 

75.  That  right  thy  Judgments  are,  I  now 

by  fure  Experience  fee, 
And  that  in  Faithfulnefs,  O  Lord, 

thou  haft  afflicted  me. 
7*. 0  let  thy  tender  Mercy  new 

afford  me  needful  Aid  ; 
According  to  thy  Promiie,  Lord, 

to  me,  thy  Servant,  made. 

77.  To  me  thy  laving  Grace  reftore, 
that  I  again  may  live  3 
Whofe^Soul  can  relifli  no  Delight 
but  what  thy  Precepts  give. 

78.  De- 
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7*.  Defeat  the  Proud,  who,  unprcvok'd, 
to  ruine  me  have  fought, 
Who  only  on  thy  facrcd  Laws 
employ  my  harmlefs  Thought, 

79.  Let  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name,  efpoufe 

my  Caufe,  and  thofe  alone 
Who  have  by  ftridt  and  pious  fearcb 
thy  facred  Precepts  known. 

80.  In  thy  bleft  Statutes  let  my  Heart 

continue  always  found, 
That  Guilt  and  Shame,  the  Sinners  Lot, 
may  never  me  confound. 

C  A  P  H. 

?  1.  My  Soul  with  long  Expectance  faints 
to  fee  thy  faving  Grace  ; 
Yet  flill  on  thy  unerring  Word 
my  Confidence  I  place. 
82.  My  very  Eyes  conlume  and  fail 
with  waiting  for  thy  Word  ; 
O  when  wilt  thou  thy  kind  Relief 
and  promis'd  Aid  afford  ? 

$  j.  My  Skin,  like  fliriverd  Parchment  fftows, 
that  long  in  Smoke  is  fet ; 
Yet  no  Affli&icm  me  can  force 
thy  Statutes  to  forger. 
84  How  many  Days  mult  I  endure 
of  Sorrow  and  Dilirefs  ? 
When  wilt  thou  Judgment  execute 
on  them  who  me  opprcls? 

8*;.  The 
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Sj.  The  proud  have  diggfd  a  Pit  for  me, 
that  have  no  other  Foes, 
But  fuch  as  are  averfe  to  thee, 
and  thy  juft  Laws  cppofe. 
16.  With  Right  and  Truth's  eternal  Laws 
all  thy  Commands  agree ; 
Men  perrecuteme  without  Caufe, 
thou,  Lord,  my  Helper  be. 

87.  WithcIofeDefigns,  again!!  my  Life 
they  had  almoil:  prevail' d  > 
But  in  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
my  Duty  never  faifd. 
1 8.  Thy  wonted  Kindnefs,  Lord,  reftorc, 
tny  drooping  Heart  to  cheer; 
That  by  thy  righteous  Statutes,  I 
my  Life's  whole  Courfe  may  fteer* 

LAMED. 

$$.  For  ever  and  for  ever,  Lord, 
unchang'd  thou  dofi  remain  ; 
Thy  Word,  eftablifht  in  the  Heav'ns, 
does  all  their  Orbs  fuftain. 
$0.  Thro  circling  Ages,  Lord,  thy  Truth 
immoveable  fhall  ftand, 
As  doth  the  Earth,  which  thou  uphold'il 
by  thy  Almighty  Hand. 

91.  All  things  the  Courfe  by  thee  ordain'd 
ev'n  to  this  day  fulfil ; 
They  are  thy  faithful  Subjects  all, 
and  Servants  of  thy  Will. 

9i.Unicfc 
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92.  Unlefs  thy  facred  Law  had  been 

my  Comfort  and  Delight, 
I  muft  have  fainted  and  expir'd 
in  dark  Afflidion's  Night. 

93.  Thy  Precepts  therefore  from  my  Thoughts 

(hall  never,  Lord,  depart  5 
For  thou,  by  them,  hail  to  new  Life 

reftofd  my  dying  Heart. 
$4.  As  I  am  thine,  intirely  thine, 

protect  me,   Lord,  from  Harm  ; 
Who  have  thy  Precepts  fought  to  know, 

and  carefully  perform. 

5  j.  The  Wicked  have  their  Ambttflihid 
my  guiltlels  Life  to  take  ; 
But  in  the  midft  of  Danger  I 
thy  Word  my  Study  make. 
9*.  I've  feenan  end  of  what  wc  call 
•  Perfe&ion  here  below, 
But  thy  Commandments,  like  thy  felf* 
no  Change  or  Period  know, 

14  E  M. 

97.  The  Love  that  to  thy  Laws  I  bear, 
no  Language  can  difplay  ; 
They  with  frefli  Wonders  entertain 
my  ravirtit  Thoughts  all  day. 
58.  Thro  thy  Commands  1  wifer  grow 
than  all  my  fubtleFoes; 
For  they  are  with  me  to  direft, 
and  all  my  Ways  difpole. 

99.  From 
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99.  From  me  my  former  Teachers  now 

may  abler  Counfel  take ; 
Becaufe  thy  (acred  Precepts  I 
my  conltant  Study  make. 

100.  In  Underftanding  I  excel 
the  Sages  of  our  Days ; 

Becaufe  by  thy  unerring  Rules 
I  order  all  my  Ways. 

10!.  My  Feet,  with  Care,  I  have  refrained 
from  every  finful  Way, 
That  to  thy  (acred  Word  I  might 
intire  Obedience  pay. 
10s.  I  have  not  from  thy  Judgments  ftray*d> 
by  vain  Defires  mifled  ; ,r 
For,  Lord,  thou  haft  inftru'&ed  me 
thy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

X03.  How  fweet  are  all  thy  Words  to  me  5 

0  what  divine  Repaft  I 

How  much  more  grateful  to  my  Soul 
than  Honey  to  my  Tafte. 
1 04.  Taught  by  thy  facred  Precepts,  I 
with  Heav  nly  Skill  am  bleft, 
Through  which  the  treach'rous  Ways  of  Sin 

1  utterly  detek 

N  V  N. 

1  of.  Thy  Word  is  to  my  Feet  a  Lamp, 
the  Way  of  Truth  to  fliow  ; 
A  Watch-light  to  point  out  the  Path, 
in  which  I  ought  to  go. 

io£,I  I 
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iotf.  I  fwear,   (and  from  my  folemn  Oath 
111  never  ftart  afide ;) 
That  in  thy  righteous  Judgments  I 
will  ftedfaftly  abide. 

107.  Since  I  with  Griefs  am  fo  oppreft 
that  I  can  bear  no  more, 
According  to  thy  Word,  do  thou 
my  fainting  Soul  reftore. 
a  08.  Let  fiill  my  Sacrifice  of  Praife 
with  thee  Acceptance  find, 
And  in  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
inftruft  my  willing  Mind. 

1 09.  Tho  ghaftly  Dangers  me  furround, 

my  Soul  they  cannot  aw, 
Nor,  with  continual  Terrors,  keep 
from  thinking  on  thy  Law. 

1 10.  My  wicked  and  invet'rateFoes 
for  me  their  Snares  have  laid  ; 

Yet  1  have  kept  the  upright  Path, 
nor  from  thy  Precepts  itray'd. 

in.  Thy  Teftimonies  I  have  made 
my  Heritage  and  Choice; 
Forrhey,  when  other  Comforts  fa ih, 
my  drooping  Heart  rejoyce. 
1 1 2.  My  Heart  with  early  Zeal  began 
thy  Statutes  to  obey  3 
And  till  my  Courfe  of  Life  is  done, 
ihall  keep  thy  upright  Way. 


SAMhCH 
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S  A  M  E  C  H. 

1 1 3.  Deceitful  Thoughts  and  Praftices 
I  utterly  deteft  ; 

But  to  thy  Law  Affe&ion  bear 
too  great  to  be  exprcft. 

114.  My  Hiding- Place,  my  Refuge-Tow'r 
and  Shield  art  thou,   O  Lord, 

I  firmly  anchor  alJ  my  Hopes 
on  thy  unerring  Word. 

1 1 5.  Hence  ye  that  trade  in  Wickednefe, 
approach  not  my  Abode, 

For  firmly  I  refolve  to  keep 
the  Precepts  of  my  God. 
xi 6.  According  to  thy  gracious  Word, 
from  Danger  fet  me  free, 
Nor  make  me  of  thofe  Hopes  alhatn  d 
that  1  repofe  on  thee. 

1 1 7.  Uphold  me,  fo  (hail  1  be  iafe, 
and,    refcu'd  from  Diftrefs, 
To  thy  Decrees  continually 
my  juft  Refped  addrefs. 
1 1  8.  The  wicked  thou  haft  trod  to  Earth, 
who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray'd ; 
Their  vile  Deceit  the  juft  Reward 
of  their  own  Falfliood  made. 

119.  The  wicked  from  thy  holy  Land 
thou  doft,  like  Drols,  remove* 
I  therefore,  with  fuch  Juftice  charm'd, 
thy  Teftimonics  love. 

no,  Yet  I 


) 
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1 20.  Yet  with  that  Love  they  make  me  dread 
left  I  fhould  fo  offend, 
When  on  Tranfgreffors  I  behold 
thy  Judgments  thus  defcend. 

A  I  N. 

iii.  Judgment  and  Jufiice  I  have  Iov'd  ; 
O  therefore,  Lord,  engage 
In  my  Defence,  nor  give  me  up 
to  my  Oppreflbrs  Rage, 
in.  Do  thou  be  Surety,  Lord,  for  roe  5 
and  fo  fhall  this  Diftrefs 
Prove  good  for  me  5  nor  /hall  the  Proud 
my  guiltlefs  Soul  opprefs. 

12  3.  My  Eyes,  alas !  begin  to  fail, 
in  long  expectance  held, 
Till  thy  Salvation  they  behold, 
and  righteous  Word  fulfill'd. 
114.  Tome,  thy  Servant,  in  diftrefs 
thy  wonted  Grace  difplay, 
And  difcipline  my  willing  Heart 
thy  Statutes  to  obey. 

125 .  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 
thy  facred  Skill  bellow, 
That  of  thy  Teftimonies  I 
the  full  extent  may  know. 
1 15.  'Tis  time,  high  tune  for  thee,   O  Lord, 
thy  Vengeance  to  employ, 
When  Men  with  open  Violence 
thy  facred  Law  deftroy. 

1x7.  Yet 
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127-  Yet  their  Contempt  of  thy  Commands 
but  makes  their  Vajue  rife 
In  my  Efteem,  who  pureft  Gold, 
compared  with  them  defpife. 
128.  Thy  Precepts  therefore  Laccount" 
in  all  refpe&s,  divine, 
They  teach  me  to  difcern  the  right, 
and  aJl  falfe  Ways  decline. 

P  E. 

1 2$.  The  Wonders  which  thy  Laws  contain 
no  Words  can  reprefent, 
Therefore  to  learn  and  pra&ife  them 
my  zealous  Heart  is  bent, 

130.  The  very  Entrance  to  thy  Word 
celeftial  Light  difplays ; 

And  Knowledg  of  true  Happinefs 
to  fimpleft  Mrnds  conveys. 

zji.  With  eager  Hopes  I  waiting  flood, 
and  fainted  with  Defire, 
That  of  thy  wife  Commands  I  might 
the  facred  Skill  acquire. 

131.  With  Favour,  Lord,  look  down  on  me, 
who  thy  Relief  implore  -, 

As  thou  art  wont  to  vifit  thofe 
that  thy  bleft  Name  adore. 

i33,Direfted  by  thy  heavenly  Word 
'Jet  all  my  Footfteps  be ; 
Nor  Wickednefs  of  any  kind 
dominion  have  o'er  me. 

j  3  4,  Re-' 
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134.  Rele^fe,  intirely  fet  me  free 

from  perfecuting  Hands, 
That,  unmolefted,  1  may  learn, 
and  practife  thy  Commands. 

1 35.  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear,^ 

Lord  make  thy  Face  to  fliine* 
Thy  Statutes  both  to  know  and  keep 

my  Heart  with  Zeal  incline. 
13^.  My  Eyes  to  weeping  Fountains  turn, 

whence  briny  Rivers  flow, 
To  fee  Mankind,  againft  thy  Laws 

in  bold  Defiance  go. 

T  S  A  D  E. 

1 3  7.  Thou  art  the  righteous  Judge,  in  whom 
wrong' d  Innocence  may  trull  ; 
And,  like  thy  (elf,  thy  Jud-menis,  Lord- 
in  all  refpefts'are  juu. 
138.  Molt  juft  and  true  thote  Statutes  were., 
which  thou  didlt  firft  decree, 
And  all  with  Faithfulnefs  peribrm'd 
fucceeding  Times  ihall  fee. 

J  3  9,  With  Zeal  my  Flefli  confumes  away, 
my  Soul  with  Anguiih  frets, 
To  lee  my  Foes  contemn,  at  once, 
thyPromifes  and  Threats.     . 
140.  Yet  each  neglected  Word  of  thine, 
( how  e'er  by  them  defpis'd,) 
Is  pure,  and  for  eternal  Truth 
|l     by  me    thy  Servant  priz'd. 

M  141.  Brought 
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i4*f*Brought,  for  thy  fake,  to  low  Eftatc, 
contempt  from  All  I  find  ; 
Yet  no  Affronts  or  Wrongs  can  drive 
thy  Precepts  from  my  Mind. 
3*41.  Thy  Righteoufnefs  fhall  then  endure, 
when  Time  it  felf  is  pad  • 
Thy  Law  is  Truth  it  felf,  that  Truth 
which  fliall  for  ever  laft. 

145.  Tho  Trouble,  Anguiih,  Doubts  and  Drea< 
to  cempafs  mc  unite, 
Befet  with  Danger,  (till  I  make 
thy  Precepts  roy  Delight, 
j  44  Eternal  and  unerring  Rules 
thy  Teftimonies  give  •• 
Teach  me  the  Wiidcm  thar  will  make 
xny  Soul  for  ever  live. 

XIO  P  H. 

145.  With  my  whole  Heart  to  God  I  calPd, 

Lord  hear  my  earneft  Cry ; 
And  I,  thy  Statutes  to  perform, 
will  all  my  Care  apply. 

146.  Again  more  fervently  I  pray'd, 

O  lave  me,  that  1  may 
Thy  Teftirnonies  throughly  know 
and  ftedfaftly  obey. 

147.  My  earlier  Pray'r  the  dawning  Day 

prevented,  while  I  cry'd 
To  Him  on  whofe  engaging  Word 
my  Hope  alone  rely'd. 

14S.  Witt 
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148.  With  Zeal  have  I  awak'd  before 
the  Midnight  Watch  was  fer, 
That  I,  of  thy  myfterious  Word, 
might  perfect  Knowledg  get. 

14?.  Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice, 
and  wonted  Favour  ftew  j 
O  quicken  me,  and  fo  approve 
thy  Judgments  ever  true. 

150.  My  persecuting  Foes  advance 

and  hourly  nearer  draw ; 
What  Treatment  can  I  hope  from  them 
who  violate  thy  Law  ? 

151.  Tho  they  draw  nigh,  my  Comfort  is 

thou,  Lord,  art  yet  more  near, 
Thou,  whofe  Commands  are  righteous  all, 

thy  Fromifes  fincere. 
if  i.  Concerning  thy  divine  Decrees 

my  Soul  h«s  known  of  old, 
That  they  were  true,  and  fhall  their  Truth 

to  endlefs  Ages  hold. 

P^  E  S  C  H. 

x?3.Confider  my  Affliction,  Lord, 
and  me  from  Bondage  draw  -> 
Think  on  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefc, 
who  ne'er  forgets  thy 'Law. 
1  ?4-  Plead  Thou  my  Caufe  ;  to  that  ami  me 
thy  timely  Aid  afford  ; 
With  Beams  of  Mercy  quicken  me 
according  to  thy  Word. 

Mi  i  j;.  Fr  m 
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i  %  ?.  From  hard'ned  Sinners  thou  removli 

Salvation  far  away 3  (them 

Tis  juft  thou  -fliouldft  withdraw   from 
who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray. 
1 56.  Since  great  thy  tender  Mercies  axe 
to  all  who  Thee  adore  3 
According  to  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
my  fainting  Hopes  reftore. 

1  j 7.  A  numVous  Hoft  of  fpitefu!  Foes 
againft  my  Life  combine  \ 
But  all  too  few  to  force  my  Soul 
thy  Statutes  to  decline. 
1  $8.  Thofe  bold  TranfgrefTors  I  beheld, 
arid  was  with  Grief  opprefs'd, 
To  fee  with  what  audacious  Pride 
thy  Cov'nant  they  tranfgrefs'd. 

1.5  9.  Yet  while  they  flight,  confider,  Lord, 
how  1  thy  Precepts  love  3 
O  therefore  quicken  me  with  Beams 
of  Mercy  from  above, 
i£o.  As  from  the  Birth  of  Time  thy  Truth  * 
has  held  through  Ages  part, 
So  fhall  thy  righteous  judgments^  firm, 
.    to  endlefs  Ages  lafi. 

S  C  H  I  N. 

til.  Th© mighty  Tyrants,  without  Caufe, 
conipire  my  Blood  to  fhed, 
Thy  (acred  Word  has  PowV  alone 
To  fill  my  Heart  witH  Dread. 

161.  Ani    '* 
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162.  And  yet  that  Word  my  joyful  Breaft 

with  heav'nly  Rapture  warms, 
Nor  Conqueft,  nor  the  Spoils  of  War, 
have  luch  tranfporting  Charms. 

163.  Perfidious  Praftices  and  Lies 

I  utterly  deteft. 
But  to  thy  Laws  affe&ion  bear 

too  vaft  to.be  expreft. 
1 6q.  Sev'n  times  a  day,  with  grateful  VcwceD 

thy  Praifes  I  re  found, 
Becaufe  I  find  thy  Judgments  all 

with  Truth  and  Juftice  crown'd. 

1 6$.  Secure,  fubftential  Peace  have  they 
who  truly  love  thy  Law  s 
No  failing  Mifchief  them  can  tempt, 
nor  frowning  Danger  aw. 
\66.  For  thy  Salvation  I  have  hop'd, 
and  tho  Co  long  delay'd, 
With  cheei £1]  Zeal  and  ftrifteft  Care 
all  thy  Commands  obey'd. 

i6y.  Thy  Teftimonics  I  have  kept, 
and  conftantly  obey'd  ; 
Becaufe  the  Love  I  bore  to  them 
the  Service  eaffe  made. 
1  £8.  From  ftri(5l  Obfervance  of  thy  Laws 
I  never  yet  withdrew, 
Convinc'd  that  my  molt  fecret  Ways 
are  open  to  thy  View. 


M  9  TAU, 
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T  AV. 

i^.Tomy  Requeft  and  earneft  Cry 
attend,  O  gracious  Lord  ; 
Infpire  my  Heart  with  hea/nly  Skill, 
according  to  thy  Word. 

170.  Let  my  repeated  Pray'r  at  Jaft 

before  thy  Throne  appear  5 
According  to  thy  plighted  Word 
for  my  Relief  draw  near. 

171.  Then  ihall  my  grateful  Lips  return 

the  Tribute  of  their  Praife, 
When  Thou  thy  Counfels  haft  reveal'd, 

and  taught  mc  thy  >uft  Ways. 
!  ?t.  My  Tongue  the  Praifes  of  thy  Word 

ihall  thankfully  refound, 
Becaufe  thy  Promifes  are  all 

with  Truth  and  Juftice  Crown'd. 

X73.  Let  thy  Almighty  Arm  appear 
and  bring  me  timely  Aid  ; 
For  I  the  Laws  thou  haft  OrdainM 
my  Heart's  free  Choice  have  made, 
174.  My  Soul  has  waited  long  to  Ice 
thy  faving  Grace  reftofd  > 
Nor  Comfort  knew,  but  what  thy  Laws* 
thy  heav'nly  Laws  afford. 

1 7  5« Prolong  my  Life,  that  I  may  iing 
my  great  Rcftorer's  Praife  $ 
Whole  Juftice  from  the  Depth  of  Woes, 
my  fainting  Soul  ftall  raife. 

17  6 ,  Like 
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1 76.  Like  fome loft  Sheep  I've  ftray'd,   till  I 
defpair  my  Way  to  find 
Thou  therefore,  Lord,  thy  Servant  feek,  ' 
who  keeps  thy  Laws  in  Mind. 


Pfalm   CXX. 

1.  IN  deepDiftrefs  I  oft  have  cry'd 
I  To  God,  who  never  yet  deny'd 

To  refcue  me  oppieft  with  Wrong* .; 
Once  more,  O  Lord,.  Dclivrance  lend, 
From  lying  Lips  my  Soul  defend, 
And  frcni  the  Rageofflandring  Tong 

What  little  Profit  can  accrue  ? 
And  yet  what  heavy  Wrath  is  d 
O  Thou  perfidious  Tongue  to  Ynee  ? 
4.    Thy  Sting  upon  thy  fclf  (hall  turn ; 
Of  laftmg  Flames  that  fiercely  bum, 
The  conitant  Fuel  Thou  (halt  be. 

IWO!  how  wretched  is  my  Do^m, 
Who  am  a  Sojourner  become 

In  barren  Mefecbs  Defart  Soil !      ' 
With'Jy^Vs  wickea  1  >s*d, 

To  law -els  Salvages  t  tpos'd, 

Who  live  on  nought  but  Theft  a: 

6.    My  haplefs  Dwelling  is  with  Thofc 
Who  Peace  and  Amity  oppofe, 
And  plcafurc  take  in  others  Harms  : 

M  +  7  Sweet 


2,72        PSALM    cxx,  cxxi. 

7.     Sweet  Peace  is  all  I  court  and  feek  5 
But  when  to  them  of  Peace  I  fpeak, 
They  ftraitcry  our,  To  Arms,  To  Aims. 


Pfaim    CXXI. 

TO Sim's  Hill  I  lift  my  Eyes, 
from  thence  expe&ing  Aid ; 
From  Sions  Hill  and  Sioiis  God, 
who  Heav'n  and  Earth  has  made. 
Then,  thou  my  Soul,  in  fafety  reft, 

thv  Guardian  will  not  fleep  ; 
His  Watchful  Care  that  Jfrei  guards 
will  tffe?*  Monarch  keep. 

Sheltred  beneath  th'  Almighty's  Wings, 

Thou  flialt  fecurely  reft, 
Where  neither  Sun  nor  Moon  fliall  Thee 

by  Day  or  Night  moleft. 
From  common  Accidents  cf  Life 

his  Care  fhall  guard  thee  jQLili  ; 
From  the  blind  Strokes  of  Chance,and  Foes. 

that  He  in  wait  to  kill. 

At  home,  abroad,  in  Peace,  in  War, 

thy  God  fliall  thee  defend  5 
Condudt  thee  through  Life's  Pilgrimage 

fafeto  thy  Journey's  End. 


Pfaim 


-o 
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Pfaim"   CXX1L 

Twas  a  joyful  Sound  to  hear 
Our  Tribes  devoutly  fay, 
Up  Ifrel,  to  the  Temple  hafte, 
and  keep  your  Feftal  Day. 
At  Salem 's  Courts  we  mult  appear 

with  our  aiTembrd  Pow'rs  ; 
In  ftrongand  beauteous  Order  rang'd 
Jike  her  united  Tow'rs. 

Tis  thither,  by  divine  Command  • 

the  Tribes  of  God  repaid, 
Before  his  Ark  to  celebrate 

his  Name  with  Praife  and  Pray  Y, 
Tribunals  ftand  ereded  there  ; 

where  Equity  takes  place  $ 
There  ftand  the  Courts  and  Palaces 

of  Royal  Davids  Race. 

O,  pray  we  then  for  Sa!;ms  Peacr 

for  they  fhall  prolp'roivs  be, 
(Thou  holy  City  of  our  God!) 

who  bear  true  Low  to  Thee. 
May  Peace  within  thy  facred  Waifs 

a  conftant  Gueft  b< 
With  Plenty  and  Prosperity 

thy  Palaces  be  crown'd. 

For  my  dear  Brethren's  fake,  and  Frier 

no  lefs  than  Brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,—  May  Peace  in  $altm%  Tow 

a  eocftant  Goeft  appear, 

I    <;  9.  ! 
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f.  But  moft  of  all  I'll  feek  thy  Good, 
and  ever  wilh  thee  well, 
For  Sim  and  the  Temple's  fake, 
where  God  vouchfafes  to  dwell. 


Pfalm    CXXIII, 


i,i. 


ON  Thee,   who  dwell'ft  above  the 
Skies, 
For  Mercy  wait  my  longing  Eyes ; 
As  Servants  watch  their  Mafters  Hands, 

And  Maids  their  Miftref&s  Commands. 

• 

3>4,  O  then  have  Mercy  on  us  Lord, 
Thy  gracious  Aid  to  us  afford, 
When  cruel  Foes  do  us  opprefs, 
Grown  rich  and  proud  by  ourDiftrefs. 


Pfaloi  CXXIV. 

HAD  not  the  Lord  (may  Is'rel  fay) 
been  pfcas'd  to  interpofe, 
Had  he  not  then  efpous^d  our  Caufe 
when  Men  againlt  usrofe. 
4>  j.  Their  Wrath  had  fwallow'd  us  alive, 
and  rag'd  without  Controul  ; 
Their  Spite  and  Pride's  united  Floods 
bad  quiteo'cxwhelm'd  our  Soul. 

6.  But 
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6.  But  praised  be  our  eternal  Lord, 

who  refcu'd  us  that  Day, 
Nor  to  their  falvage  Jaws  gave  up 
our  threatened  Lives  a  Prey. 

7.  Our  Soul  is  like  a  Bird  efcap'd 

from  out  the  Fowler's  Net ; 
The  Snare  is  broke,  their  Hopes  are  croft, 
and  we  at  Freedom  fet. 

8.  Secure  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

our  Confidence  remains, 
Who,  as  he  made  both  Heav'n  and  Earth, 
of  both  fole  Monarch  reigns.     * 


Pfalm     CXXV. 

i .  \X7HO  place  on  SioritGod  their  Truft, 
vv    like  Sion*  Rock  (hall  ftand. 
Like  her  immoveably^be  fixt 
Dy  his  Almighty  Hand. 

2 .  Look  how  the  Hills  on  ev'ry  fide 

$erufa!cm  inclofe, 
So  ftands  the  Lord  around  his  Saints 
•    to  guard  *em  from  their  Foe?. 

3.  The  Wicked  may  affli&  the  Juft, 

but  ne'er  too  long  oppref?, 
Nor  force  him  by  Delpair  to  feek 
bafe  means  for  his  Rcdrefs. 

4.  Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  thofc 

who  righteous  Deeds  affeft, 
The  Heart  that  Innocence  retair.s 
Wk     Jet  Innocence  protcft, 

5.  a:i 
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f.  Ail  thofe  who  walk  in  crooked  Paths, 
the  Lord  ihall  foon  deftroy  5 
Cut  off  th'  Unjuft,  but  crown  the  Saints 
with  lafting  Peace  and  joy. 


mu    CXXVL 

\S7Hen  Siorfs  God  her  Sons  recali'd 
*  *     from  long  Captivity, 
It  feem'd  at  iirit  a  pleafing  Dream 

of  what  we  wifh'd  to  fee.  - 
But  f)on  in  unaccullom'd  Mirth 

we  did  our  Voice  employ, 
And  fung  our  great  Reitorefs  Praife 

in  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 

Our  Heathen  Fees  repining  flood, 

yet  were  compel  I'd  to  own 
That  great  and  wond'rous  was  the  Work 

our  God  for  us  had  done,  (great 

Twas  great,  fay  they  ;  'twas  wond'rous 

much  more  fhould  we  confefs ; 
The  Lord  has  done  great  things, .  whereof. 

we  reap  the  glad  Suc'cefs. 

To  us  bring  back  the  Remnant,  .Lord, 

of  Ifreh  Captive  Bands, 
More  welcome  than  refreshing  Show'rs 

to  parcht  and  thuOy  Lands. 
That  we.whofe  Work  commenced  in  T 

may  (ce  our  I  abcurs  th 
1 '"ill  iimilit  with  Succcfs,  to  ... 

our  drooping  Hearts  'revive, 
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6.    Tho  hedefpond  that  fows  his  Grain, 
yet  doalfsle&  he  fhali  come 
To  bind  ?ar'd  Sheaves,  and  bring 

the  joyful  Harveu-home, 


Pklnr  CKXVIL 

1.  VSTE  build  with  fruitlefsCofr,  uniefs 
V  V     the  Lord  the  Pile  fufhin, 
Uniefs  the  Lord  the  City  keep, 
the  Watchman  wakes  in  vain. 
zt    In  vain  we  rife  before  the  Day, 
and  late  to  Reft  repair, 

no  Refp'ue  to  our  Toil, 
and  eat  the  Bread  of  Care  : 

of  Life,  with  Eafe  to  them, 
he  on  his  Saints  bellows ; 
Hs  crowns  their  Labour  :cef«, 

r  Nights  with  found  Repbfe. 
en,  thofe  Comforts  of  our  Life, 
ore  Prefents  from  the  Lord, 
He  gives  a  num'rous  Kace  of  Heirs, 
as  Piety's  Reward.* 

4.    As  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand, 
when  marching  forth  to  War, 
LVn  fo  the  Son's  of  fprightly  Youth 
their  Parents  Safeguard  are. 
ppy  the  Man  whofe  Quiver's  fill'd 
h  rhefe  prevailing  Arms ; 
He  need's  not  fear  to  meet  his  Foe, 
at  Law,  or  War's  Alarms. 

Eftlfll 
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Pfalm    CXXVIIL 

u  HP  HE  Man  is  bleft  who  fears  the  Lord, 
JL     nor  only  Worfliip  pays, 
But  keeps  his  Steps  confin d  with  Care, 
to  his  appointed  Ways- 

2.  He  (hall  upon  the  fweet  Returns 

of  his  own  Labour  feed  > 
Without  Dependance  live,  and  fee 
his  Wiflics  all  fucceed. 

3.  His  Wife,  like  a  fair  fertile  Vine, 

her  lovely  Fruit  fliall  bring ; 
His  Children,  like  young  Olive-plants* 
about  his  Table  fpring  : 

4.  Who  fears  the  Lord  fball  profper  thus  °> 
f,     him  Sioris  God  fliall  blefs, 

And  grant  him  all  his  Days  to  fee 
Jerusalem's  Succefs. 

£.   He  (hall  live  on  till  Heirs  from  him      tk 
defcend  with  vaft  Increafe : 
Much  bleft  5  in  his  own  profp'rous  State, 
and  more  in  IJreh  Peace. 


Rail 


m 
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Pfeim     CXXIX. 

1.  HRom  my  Youth  up,  may  Iff  el  fay, 
1    they  oft  have  me  alTail'd, 

2.  Reduced  me  oft  to  heavy  Straits, 

but  never  quite  prevailed. 

3.  They  oft  have  plow'd  my  patient  Back 

with  Furrows  deep  and  long, 
43   But  our  juft  God  has  broke  their  Chaint, 
and  refcu'd  us  from  Wrong. 

5.  Defeat,  Confufion,  fliameful  Rout 

be  ft  ill  the  Doom  of  thofe, 
Their  righteous  Doom,  who  Sion  hate, 
and  Sion*s  God  oppofe. 

6.  Like  Corn  upon  our  Houfes  Tops, 

untimely  let  them  fade. 
Which  too  much  Heat,  and  want  of  Root^ 
has  blafted  in  the  Blade  : 

7.  Which  in  his  Arms  no  Reaper  takes, 

bur  unregarded  leaves ; 
Nor  Binder  thinks  it  worth  his  Pains 
to  fold  it  into  Sheaves. 
S.   No  Traveller  that  pafles  by 
vouchfafes  a  Minute's  Stop 
To  give  it  one  kind  Look,  or  wifll 
Heavy s  Blcffrng  en  the  Crop. 


Pfalm 
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Pfcim    CXXX. 

i.  "PRom  loweft  Depths  of  Woe, 
-*T   to  God  I  fcnt  my  Cry, 

2.  Lord,  hear  my  iupplicating  Voice 

and  gracioufly  reply. 

3.  Shou'dft  thou  feverely  judge, 

who  can  the  Tryal  bear  ? 

4.  But  thou  forgiv'ft,  left  we  defpond, 

and  quite  renounce  thy  Fear, 

7,   My  Soul  with  patience  waits 
for  Thee  the  living  Lord  j 
My  Hopes  are  on  thy  Promife  built, 
thy  never-failing  Word. 

6.  My  longing  Eyes  look  out 

For  thy  enliv'ning  Ray, 
More  duly  than  the  Morning- Watch 
to  fpy  the  dawning  Day, 

7.  Let  Ifr'el  truft  in  God 

no  Bounds  his  Mercy  knows;       (whence 
The   plenteous  Source    and  Spring    from 
Eternal  Succour  flows* 

8 .  Whofc  friendly  Streams  to  us 

Supplies  in  Want  convey  ; 
A  healing  Spring,  ^Spring  to  cleanfe, 
and  waft  our  Guilt  away, 


Pfata 
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Pfalm    CXXXL 

OLord  I  am  not  proud  of  Heart, 
nor  caft  a  fcornful  Eye  ; 
Nor  my  afpiring  Thoughts  employ 

in  things  for  me  too  high. 
With  Infant-Innocence,  thou  know'ft 

I  have  my  felf  demean'd  ; 
Composed  to  Quiet,  like  a  Babe, 
that  from  the  Breaft  is  wean'd. 

j.    Like  me  let  Ifrel  hope  in  God 
his  Aid  alone  implore  ; 
Both  now'and  evertruft  in  him 
who  lives  for  evermore 


Pfalm    CXXXII. 

.  I'     ET  David,  Lord,  a  cooftant  Place 
jL>  in  thy  Remembrance  find  5 
Let  all  the  Sorrows  he  endur'd 
be  ever  in  thy  mind, 
.    Remember  what  a  folemn  Oith. 
to  thee,  his  Lord,  he  fwore  ; 
How  to  ths  mighty  God  he  vow'd, 
whom  Jacob'%  Sons  adore. 

,4. 1  will  not  go  into  my  Houfe, 
nor  to  my  Bed  afcend  ; 
No  foft  Rcpofe  (hall  clofe  my  Eyes- 
bleep  my  Eye-lids  bend  5 

$.  Till 
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|  ,  . 

5,  Till  for  the  Lord's  defign'd  Abode 
I  mark  the  deftrn'd  Ground  5 
Till  I  a  decent  place  of  Reft 
for  Jacob's  God  have  found. 

€.  Th'  appointed  Place,  with  Shouts  of  Joy, 

at  Ephrata  we  found,  (Fields, 

And   made   the  Wood   and  neighb'ring 

our  glad  Applaufe  refound. 

7.  O  with  due  Rev'rence  let  us  then 

to  his  Abode  repair ; 

And  proftrate  at  his  Foot-ftool  farn 

*  ,  pour  out  our  humble  Pray'r. 

%.   Arife,  O  Lord,  and  now  pc&& 
thy  conftant  Place  of  Reft, 
Be  that,  not  only  with  thy  Ark, 
but  with  thy  Prefence  bleft.  (nefs, 

?,  10.  Cloath  thou  thy  Priefts  with  Righteouf. 
make  thou  thy  Saints  rejoice  ; 
And  for  thy  Servant  David's  fake, 
hear  thy  Anoinred's  Voice. 

i  1.  God  fware  to  David  in  his  Truth, 
(nor  fliall  his  Oath  be  vainj 
One  of  thy  Offspring  after  thee 
upon  thy  Throne  fhall  reign  : 
ii.  And  if  thy  Seed  my  Cov'nant  keep, 
and  to  my  Laws  fubmit ; 
Their  Children  too  upon  thy  Throne 
for  evermore  (hall  fit. 


1 3, 14.  For  Sion  does  in  God's  Efteem, 
all  other  Scats  excel  5 


His 
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His  place  of  everlafting  Reft, 

where  he  defires  to  dwell. 
i.5,1^.  Her  Score,  fays  he,  1  wili  increafe, 

her  Poor  with  Plenty  blels  > 
Her  Saints  (hall  fliout  for  ]oy,  her  Priefts 

my  faving  Health  confefs. 

,  There  David's  Pow'r  fliaJI  long  remain 

in  his  fucceffive  Line, 
And  my  anoinred  Servant  there 
Hull  with  frefh  Luftre  fliine. 
x8#  The  Faces  Of  his  vanquiflit  Foes 
confuflon  (hall  o'er-ipread  ; 
Whilft  with  confirm'd  Succefs,  his  Crown 
(hall  flouriih  on  his  Head. 


Pfalm    CXXXIII. 

^1  OW  vaft  mull  their  advantage  be ! 
1   how  great  their  Pleafure  prove  ! 
Who  liye  like  Brethren,  and  confent 

in  Offices  of  Love  ! 
True  Love  is  like  that  prctious  Oyl 

which,  pour'd  on  Aawis  Head, 
Ran  down  his  Beard,  and  o'er  his  Robes 
its  coftly  Moifture  flied. 

'Us  Jike  refreshing  Dew,  which  does 

on  HermorisTop  diftil  ; 
Or  like  the  early  Drops  that  fall 

on  Sitns  fruitful  Hill. 

For 


^84   PSALM    cxxxiv,  cxxxv. 

For  God  to  all,  whofe  friendly  Hearts 
with  mutual  Love  abound, 

Has  firmly  prornis'd  length  of  Days 
with  ccnihnt  BleiSngscrown'd. 


Pfalru*  CXXXIV. 

i.  TJLefs  God,  ye  Servants  that  attend 
**-*  upon  his  folemn  State  j 
That  in  his  Temple,  night  by  night, 
with  humble  ReVrence-wait : 
ijj.Within  his  Houfe  lift  up  your  hands, 
and  blefs  his  Holy  Name ; 
From  Sim  blefs  thy  I/Sel,  Lord, 
who  Earth  and  Heav'n  didft  frame. 


Pfam    CXXXV. 

i.  r\  Praife  the  Loid  with  one  Content, 
^s  and  magnify  his  Name  > 
Let  all  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 
his  worthy  praife  proclaim.  - 
a.   Praife  him  all  ye  that  in  his  Houfe, 
attend  with  conftant  Care  ; 
With  thofe  that  to  his  outmaft  Courts 
with  humble  Zeal  repair. 

3.    For  this  oui  trued  IntVeft  is, 
glad  Hymns  of  Praife  to  fuig  > 
And,  wi$Ji  loud  Songs  to  blefs  his  Name,    ' 
a  moft  delightful  thing* 

4.  Fo: 
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.4.   For  God  his  own  peculiar  choice 
the  Sons  of  Jacob  makes  5 
And  IfSel's  Offspring  for  his  own, 
raofl  valu'd  Treafure  takes. 

j.   For  oft  have  we,  that  God  is  great, 
by  glad  Experience  found  ; 
And  feen  how  he  with  wond'rous  Pow'r 
above  all  Gods  is  crown'd. 
6.    For  he  with  unrefirted  Strength, 
performs  his  Sov'raign  Will. 
In  Heav'n  and  Earth  and  watry  Stores 
that  Earth's  deep  Caverns  fill. 

.7.   He  raifes  Vapours  from  the  Ground, 

which  pois'd  in  liquid  Air, 
Fail  down  at  lad  in  Shovy*rs,through  which 

his  dreadful  Lightnings  glare  .• 
He  from  his  Store-houfe  brings  the  Winds ; 

8.  and  he,  with  vengeful  Hand, 

The  Firft-born  flew  of  Man  and  Bead, 
through  Egypt's  mourning  Land. 

9.  He  dreadful  Signs  and  Wonders  fhew'd 

through  ftubborn  Egypt**  Coafts, 
Nor  Pharaoh  could  his  Plagues  efcape, 
nor  all  hisnum'rous  Hofts. 
xo;i  1.  "Tv/as  he  that  various  Nations  fmote, 
and  mighty  Kings  fupprek'd  ; 
Sibon  and  Og\   and  all  befides 
who  Canaan s  Land  poffefs'd. 

j.  Their  Land,  upon  his  chofen  Race 
he  (irmly  did  Entail  5 

For 
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For  which  his  Fame  (hall  always  laft, 

his  Praife  ftall  never  fail. 
14.  For  God  fhall  foon  his  People's  Caufe 

with. pitying  Eyes  furvey  y 
Repent  him  of  his  Wrath,  and  turn 

his  kiodlcd  Rage  away. 

ij.Thofe  Idols,  whofe  falfe  Worflup  fpreads 
o'er  all  the  Heathen  Lands, 
Are  made  of  Silver  and  of  Gold, 
the  Work  of  humane  Hands. 
1  £,  17.  They  move  not  their  fiftitious  Tongues, 
nor  fee  with  polifh'd  Eyes ; 
Their  counterfeited  Ears  are  deaf, 
no  Breath  their  Mouth  fupplies. 

iS.  As  fenfelefs  as  themfefres  are  they 
that  all  their* Skill  apply 
To  make  them,  or  in  dang'rous  Times, 
on  them  for  Aid  rely. 
1 9. Their  juft  Returns  of  Thanks  to  God. 
let  grateful  Ifr'el  pay  > 
Nor  let  the  Priefts  of  Aaron  sKzce 
to  blefs  the  Lord  delay  j 

io.  Their  Senfe  of  his  unbounded  Love 
let  Levi's  Houfe  exprefs ; 
And  let  all  thofe  that  fear  the  Lord 
his  Name  for  ever  blefs : 
si. Let  all  with  Thanks  his  wondrous  Work* 
in  Sion's  Courts  proclaim, 
Let  them  in  Salem,  where  he  dwells, 
exalt  his  Holy  Name. 

Pfalm 
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Pfalm    CXXXVI. 

x.  *"pO  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

X     Your  joyful  Thanks  repeat, 
To  him  dye  Praife  afford 
As  good  as  h&  is  great : 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

1,3.  To  him  whofe  wond'rous  Powr 
All  other  Gods  obey, 
Whom  earthly  Kings  adore, 
This  grateful  Homage  pay  : 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friead, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

4,  5.  By  his  Almighty  Hand 

Amazing  Works  are  wrought  •  « 
The  Heav'ns  by  his  Command 
Were  to  perfection  brought. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend,  ' 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  «nd. 

He  fpread  the  Ocean  round, 
About  the  ipacious  Land  ; 
And  made  therifing  Ground 
Above  the  Waters  ftand. 

For 
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For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 
His  boundlefs  Love 
Sliall  never  end. 

7, 8,  9.  Through  Heav'n  he  did  difplay 
His  numerous  Hofts  of  Light  5 
The  Sun  to  rule  by  Day, 
The  Moon  and  Stars  by  Night 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  ccnftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end, 

jo, 1 1 , 1  z .  He  ftruck  the  Firft-born  dead 
Of  Egypt's  ftubborn  Land  ; 
And  thence  his  People  led 
With  his  refiftlefs  Hand, 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

13, 14.  By  lfiim  the  raging  Sea 
As  if  in  pieces  rent, 
Difclos'd  a  middle  way 
Through  which  his  People  went 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

1  y,   Where  foon  he  overthrew 
Proud  Pharaoh  and  his  Hoft, 
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Who  daring  to  purfue 
Were  in  the  Billows  loft. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

i67 1 7,  1 8.  Through  Defarts  vaft  and  wild 
He  led  the  chofen  Seed  ; 
And  famous  Princes  foil'd, 
And  made  great  Monarchs  bleed. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

i?,  20.  Sihon,  whofe  potent  Hand 
Great  Ammon%  Sceptre  fway'd. 
And  C£,  whofe  ftern  Command 
Rich  bafbaris  Land  obey'd. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend, 

His  boundlel;  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

21,  »i.  And  of  his  wond'rous  Grace, 
Their  Lands,  whom  he  deftroy'd, 
He  gave  to  Ifreh  Race, 
To  be  by  them  enjoy'd. 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 
His  boundlefs  Love 
.  ;er  end. 

N*  15,14.  He 
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23, 24.  He,  in  our  depth  of  Woes, 
On  us  with  Favour  thought  j 
And  from  our  cruel  Foes 
In  Peace  and  Safety  brought. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftantFriend3 

His  boundlefs  Loye 

Shall  never  end. 

%$>i6.  He  does  the  Food  fupply 
On  which  all  Creatures  live  : 
To  God  who  reigns  on  High 
Eternal  Praifes  give. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  conftant  Friend* 

His  boundlefs  Love 
*  Shall  never  end. 


Pfalra    CXXXVII. 

i*  TT7HEN  we,  our  weary'd  Limbs  to  reft, 
V*  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates  Stream, 
We  wept,  with  doleful  Thoughts  opprefi, 
And  Sion  was  our  mournful  Theme. 

a.  Our  Harps,  that  when  with  Joy  we  fung, 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  Parts  to  bear, 
With  filent  Strings  negkfted  hung 
On  barren  Trees  that  withcr'd  there. 

3.   Mean  while  our  Foes5  who  all  confpir'd 

To  triumph  in  oui  fhvi/h  Wrongs, 

Mufick  and  Mirth  of  us  requir'd, 

<;  Come,  flag  us  one  of  Sions  Songs. 

4.  How 
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4.   How  fliall  we  tune  our  Voice  to  fing  ? 
Or  touch  our  Harps  with  skilful  Hands  ? 
Shall  Hymn>  of  Joy  to  God  our  King 
Be  fung  by  Slaves  ia  foreign  Lands  3 

O  Salem 3  our  once  happy  Seat ! 
When  I  erf- thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  Hand  forget 
The  (peaking  Strings  with  Art  to  move  ! 
£.    If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 
Eternal  Silence  fcize  my  Tongue  5 
Or  if  I  fing  one  cheerful  Ayre, 
Till  thy  Ddiv';ance  is  rry  Song. 

Remember,  Lord,  how  fi/wa'sRace, 
In  thy  own  City's  fatal  Day, 
Cry'd  our,  tc  her  ftacely  Walls  deface, 
cc  And  with  the  Ground  quire  level  lay. 

8.  Proud  Babeh  Daughter,  doom'd  to  be 
Of  Grief  and  Woe  the  wretched  Prey 
Bkft  is  the  Mam  who  ihall  tdthce 
The  Wrongs  thau  lay'ft  on  Us,  repay. 

9.  Thrice  bkft,  who  with  juft  Rage  pofleft., 
And  deaf  to  ali  the  Barents  Moans, 
Shall  fnatch  thy  Infants  from  the  Breaft, 

nd  dafh  their  Heads  againftthe  Stones, 


N 
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Pfalm    CXXXVIII. 

*•  \X7Lh  my  whole  Hearr,my  God  and  King 
*  *     thy  Praifes  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  111  ling,- 
and  blefs  thy  holy  Name. 
z.    I'll  worfhip  tow'rds  thy. (acred  Seat ; 
and  with  thy  Love  infpir'd, 
The  Praifes  of  thy  Truth  repeat, 
o'er  all  thy  Works  admir'd. 

3.  Thou  gracioufly  inclin'd'ft  thine  Eir, 

when  I  to  thee  did -cry ; 
And  when  my  Soul  was  prefs'd  with  Fear, \ 
didil  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4.  Therefore  /hall  ev'ry  earthly  Prince 

thy  Name  with  Praife  purfue, 
Whom  thefe  admir'd  Events  convince 
that  all  thy  Works  are  true. 

5.  They  all  thy  wond'rous  Ways,  OLord, 

with  chearful  Songs  fhall  blefs ; 
And  all  thy  glorious  Adts  record, 

thy  awful  Power  confefs. 
4.   For  God,  tho  he's  enthron'd  on  high, 

does  thence  the  Poor  refpedt  5 
The  proud  far  oft,  his  fcornful  Eye 

beholds  with  juft  neglect 

7.   Tho'  1  with  Troubles  am  oppreft, 
he  fhall  my  Foes  difarm. 
Relieve  my  Soul  whenmoft  diftrefs'd, 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  Hairn. 

8.  The 
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The  Lord,  whofe  Mercies  ever  laft, 

ihall  fix  my  happy  flate  ; 
And  mindful  of  his  Favours  pad, 

fliall  his  own  Work  complete. 


Pfalm   CXXXIX. 

i^i.  TT^Hou,  Lord,    by   ftricStcfl  fearch  haft 
1    My  riling  up  and  lying  down  j  (known 
My  fecret  Thoughts  are  known  to-thee, 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

3.  Thine  Eye  my  Bed  and  Path  fiuveys, 
My  publick  Haunts  and  private  Ways ; 

4.  Thou  know'ft  what  'tis  my  Lips  would  venr, 
My  yet  un-utter'd  Words  intent. 

y.    Surrounded  by  thy  Pow'r  I  ftand, 
On  every  fide  I  find  thy  Hand. 

6.  O  Skill,  for  human  reach  too  high  ! 
Too  dnzling  bright  for  mortal  Eye  I   ' 

7.  O  cou'd  1  (o  perfidious  be 
To  think  of  once  deferring  thee, 
Where,  Lord,  cottfd  I  thy  Influence  fhun, 
Or  whither  from  thy  Prefence  run  ? 

8.  If  up  to  Heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 
Tis  there  thou  dwells  cnthron'd  in  Light : 
Or  dive  to  Hell's  infernal  Plains, 
'Tis  there  Almighty  Vengeance  reigns. 

9.  If  I  the  Morning's  Wings  cou'd  gain, 
And  fly  beyond  the  Welter n  Main, 

10.  Thy  fwifter  Hand  wou'd  firft  arrive, 
And  there  arreft  thy  Fugitive. 

N  3  ii. O: 
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3  j.  Or  ftould  I  try  to  ftiun  thy  fight 
Beneath  the  fable  Wings  of  Night  5 
One  glance  from  Thee,  one  piercing  Ray 
Would  kindle  Darknels  into  Day. 

jU.  The  Veil  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 
No  Screen  from  thy  all-fearching  Eyes ; 
Through  mid- night  Shades  thou  fmd'ft  thy 
"  As  in  the  blazing  Noon,  of  Day.       (way, 

Thou  know'ft  the  Texture  of  my  Heart, 
33.  My  Reins,  and  ev'ry  Vital  part 

Each  /ingle  Thread,  in  Nature's  Loom, 

By  Thee  was  cover'd  in  the  Womb. 
*4.  1'il  praiie  Thee  from  whofe  Hands  I  came, 

A  work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame  -y 

vVondcrs  Thou  in  me  Haft  ftown 

My  Soul,  with  grateful  Joy,  muft  own, 

3  5.  Thine  Eyes  my  Subftance  did  furvey 
While  yet  a  lifelefs  Mafs  it  lay, 
In  fecret  how  exa&Iy  wrought 
E'er  from  it's  dark  Enclofure  brought. 

16 '.  Thou  didft  the  fhapelels  Embryo  lee, 
Its  Parts  were  regiiired  by  Thee  ; 
Thou  faw'ii  the  daily   growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book. 

i  7.  Let  me  acknowledg  too,  O  God, 
That  fince  this  Maze  of  Life  I  trod, 
Thy  thoughts  of  Love  to  me  furmcunt 
The  Pow'r  of  Numbers  to  rf count, 

18.  Far  fooner  could  1  reckon  oer 
Xhe  Sands  upon  the  Ocean's  fhe're  ; 

Each 
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Each  Morn  reviiing  what  I've  done, 
I  find  th'  Account  but  new  begun, 

1 9.  The  wicked  Thou  fhak  flay,  O  God  : 
Depart  from  me,  ye  Men  of  Blood, 

20.  Whofe  Tongues  Heav'ns  M.ijefty   profane^ 
And  take  th'  Almighty's  Name  in  vain, 

11.  Lord,  hate  not  I  their  impious  Crew 
Who  Thee  with  Enmity  purfue  ? 
-And  does  not  Grief  my  Heart  opprefs, 
When  Reprobates  thy  Laws  tranfgrefs  ? 

22.  Who  prnftife  Enmity  to  Thee 
Shall  utmoft  Hatred  have  from  me, 
Such  Men  I  utterly  deceit, 
As  if  they  were  my  Foes  profeft.        Heart 

^3,  24.  Search,  try5  O  God,  my  Thoughts  and 
If  Mifchief  lurks  in  any  part ; 
Correct  fne  where  I  go  aUray, 
And  guide  me  in  :hy  perfect  way. 


Pfaim  CXL. 
x.  pRefervemc,  Lord,  from  crafty  Foe8 


2. 


of  treacherous  Intent 
And  irom  the  Sons  of  Violence, 

on  open  Mifchief  bent. 
Their  flandring  Tongue  the  Serpent's  Sting, 

in  fharpnefs  do's  exceed  ; 
Between  their  Lips  the  Gall  of  Afps 

and  Adders  Venom  breed. 


N 
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4.    Preferve  me,  Lord,  from  wicked  Hands, 
nor  leave  my  Soul  forlorn  ; 
A  Prey  to  Sons  of  Violence 
who  have  my  Ruin  fworn. 
<:.   The  proud  for  me  have  laid  their  Snare, 
and  fpread  their  wily  Net, 
With  Traps^nd  Gins  where  e'er  I'iriove, 
I  find  my  Steps  befet. 

6.  But  thus  envircn'd  with  Diftrefs 

thou  art  my  God,  I  faid, 
Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice 
that  calls  to  thee  for  Aid. 

7.  O  Lord,  the  God  whofe  faving  Strength 

kind  Succour  did  convey, 
And  cover'd  my  advent'rous  Head 
in  Battle's  doubtful  Day  : 

8.  Permit  not  their  unjuft  Defigns 

to  anlwer  their  Defire  5 
Left  they,  encourag'd  by  Succefe, 
to  bolder  Crimes  afpire. 
f.    Let  firft  their  Chiefs  the  fad  Efiecb 
of  their  Injuftice  mourn  ; 
.  The  blaft  of  their  envenom'd  Breath 
upon  themfelves  return. 

10.  Let  them  who  kindled  firft  the  Flame 

its  Sacrifice  become  5 
The  Pit  they  dig'd  for  me  be  made 
their  own  untimely  Tomb. 

11.  Though  Slander's  Breath  may  raiie  a  Storm, 

it  quickly  will  decay  $ 

Their 
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Their  Rage  does  but  the  Torrent  fwell 
that  bears  rhemfelves  away, 

,  God  will  affert  the  poor  Man's  Caufe; 

and  fpeedy  Succour  give  : 
The  j Jit  fhall  ceJebrate  his  Praife, 
and  in  his  Prefence  live, 


Pfalm     CXLL 

1.    HP  O  thee,  O  Lord,  my  Cries  afcend, 
1       Ohaft  to  my  Relief; 
And  with  accuftom'd  Pity  hear 
the  Accents  of  my  Grief. 
a.    Inftead  of  Off 'rings  let  my  Pray'r 
like  Morning  Incenfe  rife. 
My  lifted  Hands  fupply  the  Place 
of  Evening  Sacrifice. 

3,  From  hafty  Language  curb  my  Tongue  $a 

and  let  a  conftant  Guard 
Still  keep  the  Portal  of  my  Lips 
with  wary  Silence  barr'd- 

4.  From  wicked  Mens  defigns  and  Deeds 

my  Heart  and  Hands  reftrain  ; 
Nor  let  me  in  the  Booty  fhare 
•    of  their  unrighteous  Gain. 

<.    Let  upright  Men  reprove  my  Faulcs, 
and  I  (hall  think  'em  kind, 
Like  Balm  that  heals  a  wounded  Ha  1 
L  then  Keproof  lhall  find  j 

N  5 
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And,  in  Return,  my  fervent  Pray'r 

I  fhall  for  them  Addrefs. 
.When  they  are  tempted  and  rtdue'd 

like  me  to  fore  Diftrefs. 

£.   When  fculking  in  Engeddfs  Rock> 
I  to  their  Chiefs  appeal, 
If  one  reproachful  Word  i  fpake,  | 
when  in  my  pow'r  to  kill. 

7.  Yet  us  they  perfecute  to  Death, 

our  fcatter'd  Ruins  lie 
As  thick  as  from  the  Hewer's  A% 
thefevefd  Splinters  flie- 

8,  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  Iflill  diredt 

my  (upplicating  Eyes, 
O  leave  not  deititute  my  Soul, 

whofe  Truft  on  Thee  relies. 
51 .    Dp  thou  preferve  me  from  the  Snares 

that  wicked  Hands  have  laid  ; 
Let  them  in  their  own  Nets  be  caught, 

while  myEfcapeh  made. 


Pfalm     CXLII. 

id  nPO  God  with  mournful  Voice 

-*•    in  deep  diftrefs  I  pray'd  s 
.%.   Made  him  the  Umpire  of  my  Caufe., 

my  Wrongs  before  him  laid. 
3.  Thou  didft  my  fieps  direct 

when  my  griev'd  Soul  defpair'd  ; 
For  where  1  thought  to  walk  fecure, 
they  had  .their  Traps  prepared. 
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I  look'd,  but  found  no  Friend 

to  own  me  in  Diftrefs  ; 
Ali  Refuge  failU,  no  Man  vouchfaf  d 

his  Piry  or  Redrefs. 
To  God  at  [alt  I  pray 'd, 

thou,  Lord,  my  Refuge  art; 
My  Portion  in  the  Land  of  Life, 

till  Life  it  felf  depart. 

Reduc'd  to  greateft  Straits 

to  Thee  I  make  my  Moan, 
O  fave  me  from  oppreffing  Foes, 

for  me  too  pcw'rful  grown. 
That  I  may  praife  thy  Name, 

ray  Soul  from  Prifon  bring ; 
Whilft  of  thy  kind  Regard  to  me 

aiTerabled  Saints  ihall  fin*. 


Pfalm     CXLIII. 

LORD,  hear  my  Pray'r,  and  to  my  Cry 
thy  wonted  Audience  lend  ; 
In  thy  accullcm'd  Faith  and  Truth 
a  gracious  Anfwer  fend. 
,    Nor  at  thy  ftriit  Tribunal  bring 
thy  Servant  to  he  tr/d ; 
For  in  thy  fight  no  living  Alan 
can  e'er  be  juftifi'd. 

,   The  fpiteful  Foe  purfues  rr.y  Life 
whofe  Comforts  all  are  tied  ; 
He  drives  me  into  Cave<  as  dark 
as  ManfoB?  of  the  D:ad. 
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4*   My  Spirit  therefore  is  o'er-whelm'd^ 
and  finks  within  my  Breft  ; 
My  mournful  Heart  grows  defolate, 
with  heavy  Woes  oppreft. 

5*   I  call  to  mind  the  Days  of  old  ; 
and  Wonders  thou  haft  wrought: 
My  former  Dangers  and  Efcapes 
employ  my  mufing  Thought 
6\ .  To  thee  my  Hands  in  humble  Prayer 
I  fervently  ftretch  out ; 
My  Soul  for  thy  Refrefhment  th'rrfts/ 
like  Land  oppreft  with  Drought. 

7.  Hear  me  with  Ipeed ;  my  Spirit  fails, 

thy  Face  no  longer  hide, 
Left  I  become  forlorn  like  them 
that  in  the  Grave  refide. 

8.  Thy  Kindnefs  early  let  me.  hear, 

whofe  Truft  on  thee  depends ; 
Teach  me  the  Way  where  I  iliould  go  * 
my  Soul  to  thee  afcends* 

9.  Do  thou,  O  Lord,  from  all  my  Foes . 

preferve  and  fet  me  free  ; 
A  fafe  Retreat  againft  their  Rage, 
my  Soul  implores  from  thee. 

10.  Thou  art  my  God,  thy  righteous  Will 

inftruft  me  to  obey  5 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  conduit  and  keep 
my  Soul  in  thy  right  way. 

'H.  O  for  the  lake  of  thy  great  Name 
revive  my  diooping  Heart; 
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For  thy  Truth's  fake,  to  me  diftrefsd, 
chy  promis'd  Aid  impart, 
is.  In  pity  tomy  Sutf'ricgs,  Lord, 
reduce  my  Foes  to  Shames 
Sky  them  that  p^rfecute  a  Soul 
devoted  to  thy  Name. 


PuIriT    CXLIV. 

i.    rOrever  Bfeft  be  God  the  Lord, 
1       Who  does  his  needful  Aid  imparl 
At  once  both  Strength  and  Skill  afford 
To  wield  my  Arms  with  warlike  Art*: 

2.  His  Goodnefs  is  my  Fort  and  TowV, 
My  ftrong  Deliv'rance  and  my  Shield  ; 
In  him  I  truft,  whofe  matchlefs  TowY 
Makes  to  my  fway  fierce  Nations  yield. 

3.  Lord,  what's  in  Man  that  thou  ffcouldft  love 
^ch  tender  Care  of  him  to  t^ke  ? 
What  in  his  Orf-Spring  cou'd  thee  move 
Such  great  account  of  him  to  make  ? 

4.  The  Life  of  Man  does  quickly  fade. 
His  Thoughts  but  empty  are  and  vain  3 
His  Days  are  like  31  flying  Shade, 

Of  whofe  fliort  flay  no  Signs  remain. 

5.  In  folemn  Rate,  O  God,  defcend, 
Whiift  Heavfa  its  lofty  Head  inclines  $ 

linoaking  Hiiis  afunder  rend, 
Of  thy  Approach  the  awful  Signs. 


6.  Dii- 
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6.   Dilcharge  thy  dreadful  Lightnings  round, 
And  make  my  fcatter'd  Foes  retreat  ; 

•     Them  with  thy  pointed  Arrows  wound, 
And  their  Deftru&ion  foon  compiete. 

7>  8.  Do  Thou,  O  Lord, from  Heav'n  engage 
Thy  boundlefs  Pow'r  my  Foes  to  quell ; 
And  fnatch  me  from  the  ftormy  Rage 
Gf  threatening  Waves  that  proudly  fwell 
Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  Foes 
Who  utter  Speeches  falfe  and  vain, 
Who  tho  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofe, 
Their  Sworn  Engagement  ne'er  maintain, 

9.  So  I  to  Thee,  O  King  of  Kings, 
In  joyful  Hymns  my  Voice,  fljall  raife 
And  Inftruments  of  various  Strings 
Shall  help  me  thus  to  fing  thy  Praife  ; 

10,"  God  does  to  Kings  his  Aid  afford, 
c<  To  them  his  fure  Salvation  fends ; 
"'Tis  he  that  from  themurdring  Sword 
iCr  His  Servant  David  Hill  defends. 

1 1.  Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  Foes, 
Who  utter  Speeches  falfe  and  vain, 
Who,  tho  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofe. 
Their  Sworn  Engagement  ne'er  maintain. 

12,.  Then  our  young  Sons  like  Trees  fhall  grovr. 
Well  planted  in  fome  fruitful  place  ; 
Our  Daughters  fliall  like  Pillars  (how, 
Defign'd  fome  Royal  Court  to  grace. 
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1 3. Our  Garners,  fill'd  with  various  Store, 
Shall  us  and  ours  With  Plenty  feed. 
Our  Sheep,  increasing  more  and  more, 
Shall .thoufands  and  ten  thoufands  breed* 

14.  Strong  fhall  our  lab 'ring  Oxen  grow, 
Nor  in  their  constant  Labour  faint, 

~  no  War  nor  Slav'ry  know, 
And  in  our  Streets  hear  no  Complaint. 

15  Thrice  happy  is  that  People's  Cafe, 
Whole  various  Bleflings  thus  abound, 
Who  God's  erue  Worship  fall  embrace, 
Arc  urc  with  his  Protection  Crown'd. 


Pfalm     CXLV. 


ndKi 


J«& 


,  2,  nrKEE  a'U  exrol,  rr.y  God 

-*•    thy  cndiefs  Praife  proclaims 
This  Tribute  daily  I  will  bring 
and  ever  blefs  thy  Name, 
.    Thou,  Lord,  beyond  compare  ait  great, 
and  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  Majeiiy,  with  boundlefs  Height, 
above  cur  Knowledge  rais'd. 

n'd  for  mighty  Ads,  thy  Fame 
to  future  THfccs  extends  • 
Frcm  Age  to  Age  thy  glorious  Name 
iucceflivcly  deicends. 


3,tf.WhiIft 


?o4  PSALM     cxlv. 

f,6.  Whilft  I  thy  .Glory  and  Renown, 
and  wond'rous  Works  cxprefs ; 
The  World  with  me  thy  Might  fhall  own, 
and  thy  great  Pow'r  confefs. 

7.  The  Praife  that  to  thy  Love  belongs, 

they  fhall  with  Joy  proclaim  5 
Thy  Truth  of  all  their  grateful  Songs 
fhall  be  the  conitanr  Theme. 

8.  The  Lord  is  good  ;  frefh  Aits  of  Grace 

his  Pity  ftill  fupplies  5 
His  Anger  moves  with  leifure  pace  : 
his  willing  Mercy  flies. 

9t  1  o.  Thy  Love  through  Earth  extends  its  Fame, 
to  all  thy  Works  expreft  ; 
Thefe  ihew  thy  Praife,    whilft  thy  great 
is  by  thy  Servants  bleft.  ("Name 

n.They,  with  the  glorious  Profpeft  fir'd, 
fhail  of  thy  Kingdom  fpeak  ; 
And  thy  great  Powr,   by  all  admir'd, 
their  lofty  Subje&  make. 

i4.  God's  glorious  Works  of  antient  date 
fhall  thus  to  all  be  known  $ 
And  thus  his  Kingdom's  Royal  State, 
with  publick  Splendor  fhown. 
2  3 .  His  ftedfaft  Throne,  from  Changes  free, 
fhall  ftand  for  ever  faft  ; 
His  boundlefs  Sway  no  end  fhall  fee, 
but  Time  it  felf  out-lalt. 
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i4,i  f.Tha  Lord  does  them  fupportthat  fa!!, 
and  makes  the  proftrate  rife  ; 
For  his  kind  Aid  all  Creatures  call, 
who  timely  Food  fupplies. 
1 6.  Whate'er  their  various  Wants  require 
with  open  Hand  he  gives  5 
And  fo  fulfils  the  juft  Defire 
of  eyery  thing  that  lives. 

17, 18.  How  holy  is  the  Lord,  how  jufil 
how  righteous  all  his  Ways  ! 
How  nigh  to  him,  who  with  firm  Truft, 
for  his  Affiftance  prays. 
1 j.  He'll  grant  the  full  Defires  of  thofc 
who  him  with  Fear  adore  5 
And  all  their  Troubles  foon  compose 
when  they  his  Aid  implore. 

10.  The  Lord  preferves  all  thofe  with  Care 
whom  grateful  Love  employs ; 
But  Sinners  who  his  Vengeance  dare, 
with  furious  Rage  deftroys. 
ii.  My  Time  to  come,  in  Praifes  fpent, 
fhaJl  ftill  advance  his  Fame, 
And  all  Mankind  with  one  Conlenc 
for  ever  blef*  his  Name. 


Pfalrn 
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i>  2.^~\Pr&ife  the  Lord,  and  thou,  my  Sou], 
V-/     for  ever  blefs  his  Name  : 
•  His  wond'rous  Love,  while  Life  ihall  laft, 
ray  conftant  Praife  fhall  claim. 

3,  On  Kings,  the  greareft  Sons  of  Men, 

let  none  for  Aid  rely  ; 
They  cannot  fave  in  dangerous  times, 
nor  timely  Help  apply. 

4.  Depriv'd  of  Breath,  to  Duft  they  turn, 

and  there  neglected  lie, 
And  all  their  Thoughts  and  vain  Defigns 

together  with  them  die. 
?.   Then  happy  he,  who  Jacob's  God 

for  his  Protector  takes  j 
Who  ftill,  with  well-plac'd  Hope,  the,Lord 

his  conftant  Refuge  makes, 

6.  The  Lord,  who  made  both  Heav'n  and 

and  all  that  they  contain,  (Earth 

Will  never  quit  his  ftedfaft  Trutha 
nor  make  his  promife  vain. 

7.  The  poor  oppreft,  from  all  their  Wrongs, 

are  eas'd  by  his  Decree  5 
He  gives  the  Hungry  nee'dful  Food, 
and  fets  the  Prisoners  free. 

8.  By  him  the  Blind  receive  their  Sight, 

the  weak  and  fall'n  he  rears  •" 
With  kind  regard  and  tender  Love 
he  for  the  Righteous  cares, 

9.  The 
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9.  The  Strangers  he  preferves  from  Harm, 

the  Orphan  kindly  treats, 
Defends  the  Widow,  and  the  Wiles 
of  wicked  Men  defeat*. 

10.  The  God,  that  doe's  in  Sion  dwell, 

is  our  eternal  King: 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Reign  endures, 
let  all  his  Piailes  fing. 
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1.  f^S  Praife  the  Lord  with  Hymns  of  Joy, 
V-X     and  celebrate  his  Fame  5 

For  plealant,  good,  and  comely  'tis 
to  praife  his  holy  Name. 

2.  His  holy  Cicy  God  will  build, 
tho'  levei'd  with  the  Ground  ; 

Bring  back  his  People,  tho1  difpers'd 
through  all  the  Nations  round. 

3,4.He  kindly  heals  the  broken  Hearts, 
and  all  their  Wounds  does  clofe^ 
He  tells  the  Number  of  the  Stars, 
their  feveral  Names  he  knows. 
5,6.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  Pow'r ; 
his  Wifdora  has  no  Bound. 
The  meek  he  raifes,  and  throws  down 
the  Wicked  to  the  Ground. 

7.    To  God,  the  Lord,  a  Hymn  of  Praife 
with  grateful  Voices  fing  ; 
To  Songs  of  Triumph  tune  the  Harp, 
[hike  each  warblinn  Strin<\ 

8.  He 
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8.  He  covers  Heav'n  with  Clouds,  and  thence 

hing  Rain  bellows, 
Thro5  him,  on  Mountain-tops,  the  Grafs 
with  wond'rous  Plenty  grows. 

9.  He,  falvage  Beafts,  that  loofely  range 

with  timely  Food  fupplies. 
He  feeds  the  Raven's  tender  Brood, 
and  flops  their  hungry  Cries. 

10.  He  values  not  the  warlike  Steed, 

but  does  his  Strength  difdain  5 
The  nimble  Foot  that  fwiftly  runs, 
no  Prize  from  him  can  gain. 

*i.  But  he,  to  him  that  fears  his  Name, 
his  tender  Love  extends  5 
To  him  that  on  his  boundlefs  Grace 
with  ftedfaft  Hope  depends. 
12, 13.  Let  Sicn  and  Jeruslem  then, 
to  God  their  Praife  addrefs  5 
Who  fenc'd  their  Gates  with  maflle  Bars, 
and  does  their  Children  blefs. 

14, 1 ?.  Through  all  their  Borders  he  gives  Peace, 
with  fineft  Wheat  they're  fed, 
He  fpeaks  the  Word,  and  what  he  wills 
is  done  as  foon  as  faid. 
itf.  Large  Flakes  of  Snow,  like  fleecy  Wool, 
defcend  at  his  Command  ; 
And  hoary  Froft,  like  Aflies  fpread, 
is  fcatter'd  o'er  the  Land. 

17.  When,  joyn'd  to  thefe,  he  does  his  Hail 
in  little  Morfels  break, 
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Who  can  againft  his  piercing  Cold 
fecure  Defences  make  ? 

1 8.  He  fends  his  Word,  which  melts  the  Ice ; 

he  makes  his  Wind  to  blow, 
And  foon  the  Streams,  congeal'd  before, 
in  plenteous  Currents  flow. 

19.  By  him  his  Statutes  and  Decrees 
to  Jacobs  Sons  were  fliown  \ 

And  ftill  to  Ifrth  chofen  Seed 
his  righteous  Laws  are  known. 
2c  No  other  Nation  this  can  boait, 
nor  did  he  e'er  afford 

To  heathen  Lands  his  Oracle?, 
and  Knowledge  of  his  Word. 

Hatklujah. 


Y 
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/E  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy 
Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame  > 
His  Praife  your  Song  employ 
Above  the  ftarry  Frame  : 
%.  Your  Voices  raife, 

Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 
To  fing  his  Praife. 

4.  Thou  Moon,  that  rul'ft  the  Night, 
And  Sun  that  guid'ft  the  Day, 


Yc 
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Ye  glitt'ring  Stars  of  Light 
To  him  ycur  Homage  pay : 

His  Praife  declare 

Ye  Heav'ns  above, 

And  Clouds  that  move 

In  liquid  Air. 

5>6.  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praife  his  holy  Name, 
By  whofe.  Almighty  Word 
They  all  from  nothing  came. 

And  all  fhall  laft 

From  Changes  free ; 

His  firm  Decree 

Stands  ever  faft. 

7a  8.  Let  Earth  her  Tribute  pay ; 

Praife  him,  ye  dreadful  Whales, 
And  Fifli  that  through  the  Sea 
Glide  fwift  wit'h  giitt Ying  Scales. 

Fire,  Hail,  and  Snow, 

And  mifty  Air, 

And  Winds  that,  where 

He  bids  them,  blow. 

2,  io.  By  Hills  and  Mountains  fall 
In  grateful  Confoit  join'dj 
By  Cedars  (lately  tall, 
And  Trees  for  Fruit  defign'd. 

By  ev'ry  Beaft, 

And  creeping  thing, 

And  Fowl  o?  Wing, 

His  Name  be  bleft. 


u,  12.  Let 
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II,  1 2.  Let  all  of  Royal  Birth, 

With  thofe  of  humbler  Frame3 
And  Judges  of  the  Earth, 
His  matchlefs  Praife  proclaim. 

In  this  Defign 

Let  Youths  with  Maids, 

And  hoary  Heads 

With  Children  join. 

13.  Linked  Zeal  be  ihown, 

His  wondVous  Fame  to  raife, 

Whofe  glorious  Name  alone 
Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 

Earth's  utmcft  Ends 

His  Pow'r  obey : 

His  glorious  Sway 

The  Sky  tra:nfcends. 

14.  His  chofen  Saints  to  grace 
He  fets  their  Horn  on  high, 
And  favours  lfre'fs  Race 
Who  (till  to  him  are  nigh. 

O  therefore  raife 
*  Your  grateful  Voice 

And  Itill  rejoyce 
The  Lord  to  praife. 


Plain 


?ii         PSALM     cxiix. 


Pfalrn     CXLIX. 

x,  z.  /~\  Praife  ye  the  Lord, 

V_y     prepare  your  glad  Voice, 
His  Praife  in  the  great 

Aflfembly  to  ling. 
In  our  great  Creator 

let  Iff  el  rejoice, 
And  Children  of  Sion 
be  glad  in  their  King. 

3,4.  Let  them  his  great  Name 

extol  in  the  Dance  > 
With  Timbrel  and  Harp 

his  Praifes  exprefs, 
Who  always  takes  pleafure 

his  Saints  to  advance, 
And  with  his  Salvation 

the  Humble  to  blefs. 

5,  6,  With  Glory  adorn'd 

his  People  ihall  fing 
To  God,  who  their  Beds 

with  Safety  does  fliield  5 
Their  Mouths  fill'd  with  Praifes 

of  him  their  great  King; 
Whilft  a  two-edged  Sword 

their  Right-Hand  fliall  wield, 

7,8.  Juft  Vengeance  to  take 
for  Injuries  part  5 
To  punifli  thofe  Lands 
for  Ruin  defign'd  5 

,  i     With 
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With  Chains,  as  their  Captives, 

to  tic  their  Kings  faft, 
With  Fetters  of  Iron 

their  Nobles  to  bind. 

Thus  (hall  they  make  good, 

when  them  they  deftroy, 
The  dreadful  Decree 

which  God  does  proclaim  i 
Such  Honour  and  Triumph 

his  Saints  (hall  enjoy. 
O  therefore  for  ever 

exalt  his  great  Name. 


o 
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Praife  the  Lord  in  that  bleft  Place, 
From  whence   his  Goodnefs  largely 
flows, 

Praife  him  in  Heavn  where  he  his  Face 
Unveird  in  perfect  Glory  (hows. 
Praife  him  for  all  the  mighty  Ads 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done  5 
His  Kindnels  this  Return  cxa&s, 
With  which  our  Praife  (hould  equal  run. 

Let  the  (hrill  Trumpet's  warlike  Voice 
Make  Rocks  and  Hills  his  Praife  rebound  3 
Praife  him  with  Harp's  melodious  Noife, 
And  gentle  Pfaltry's  filver  Sound. 
Let  Virgin-Troops  fofc  Timbrels  bring, 
And  fome  with  graceful  Motion  dance  5 

O  Let 
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Let  Inftruments  of  various  Strings, 
With  Organs  joitfd,  his  Praifc  advance, 

fc  Let  them  who  joyful  Hymns  coropofe, 
To  Cymbals  fet  their  Songs  of  Praife^ 
Cymbals  of  common  ufe,  and  thofe 
That  loudly  found  on  fokmn  Days, 

jjf.    Let  all  that  vital  Breath  enjoy, 
The  Breath  he  does  to  them  afford, 
In  juft  returns  of  Praife  empfoy  ; 
Let  every  Creature  praifc  the  Lord. 


The  END  of  the   PSALMS. 


Qloria  Tatri,  &c. 

Common  Meafurc.  , 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  God  whom  we  adore,. 
Be  Glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  ihall  be  ever  more. 

As  Pfalm  J  oo,  &c. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
The  God  whom  Earth  and  Heav'n  adore, 
Be  Glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  ihall  be  evermore. 

As  Pfalm  ift   &c. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son„ 

And  Spirit,  Glory  be, 
As  'twas,  and  is,  and  Hull  be  fo 

To  all  Eternity. 


Adver- 


Advertifement. 

r 

THis  Vtrfeen  \  is  ,  dune  in  fu$h 
Meafuws  a*  fatty  be  Jung  to 
the  beji  and  ibW Ireful,  tunes,  of 'the 
eld  Verfion  ;  a  Sett  of  which  Tunes, 
with  the  new  Words  4d4pted  to  them, 
may  be  had  at  Mr.  Play lord's  (Book- 
feller  in  the TempIe^Exchange  in 
FleetftreeO  either  hythemf elves,  or 
bound  up  with  the  fard  Mew  Verfion. 
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HOW  bleft   is  he  who  ne'er  confents 

piipiiiiiiipiiii 


flOW  bleft  is  he   who  ne'er  confents, 


J-JOW  bleft  is  he  who  ne'er  confents, 

ii^MlililiiiilHilii^ll 


s=t=|$giip-:s; 


By  ill  Advice  to  walk; 


By  ill  Advice  to  walk ; 


M 


By  ill  Advice  to  walk ; 
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Nor  ftands  in  Sinners  ways,  nor  fits 

J-t —  — — J-x x X— ._X— _—  R— — — — -— . 

Nor  (rands  in  Sinners  ways,  nor  fits 
Nor  (rands  in  Sinners  ways,  nor   fits 


Where  Men  pro-fane-ly  talk. 


Where  M*n  pro-fane-ly  talk. 


,   Where  Men  pro— fane--Jy  talk. 


ft  A 
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I  HE  Lord  himfelf,    the  mighty  Lord, 
X  HE  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord, 


TfHE    Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord, 

'liiliifiiiiriSiiillil 

Vouchfafes  to  be  my   Guide  ; 


HH^iiPi 


~z 


Vouchfafes  to  be   my  Guide  ; 
Vouchfafes  to  be  my  Guide; 


Thel 
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The  Shepherd  by  whofe  conftant  Care, 


The  Shepherd  by  whofe  conftant  Care* 
The  Shepherd  by  whofe  conftant  Care, 

piifiiiisiiiHgiiit 

My  wants  are  all  fupply'd. 
My  wants  are  all  fupply'd. 
My  wants  are  all  fupply'd. 


i»i 
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O  God,  the  mighty  Lord  of  Holts, 
O  God,  the  mighty  Lord  of  Hofts, 
O  God,   the  mighty  Lord  of  Hofts, 


/. 


j|^fEJEg:|EigEggigg=EE=SEHg 
How  Iove.-Jy    is  the  place; 

How   Iove--]y   is   the  place ; 

How  love--ly   is   the  place ; 


wher* 
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Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  GJo-ry,  fhew'iT, 


Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  Glo-ry,  (hew'fr, 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  in   Glo-ry,  fhew'fr, 

The  brightnefs  of  thy  Face. 
The  brightnefs  of  thy  Face. 
The   brightnefs  of  thy   Face. 
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Wkh  my  whole  Heart,  my  God  and  King, 


lllliililiili§iii§ilfl 

W"lch  my  whole  Heart,  my  God  and  King, 
AVlth  my  whole  Heart,  my  God  and  King, 


\% 


Thy  Praifes  I'll  proclaim  ; 
T&y  Praifes  PH   proclaim  ; 


Thy  Praifes  Fll  proclaim  j 


E52_ 


Befool 


I 
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Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  I'll  fing, 
Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  111  fing, 
Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  Til  fing, 

And  blefs  thy  ho — ly  Name. 

And  blefs  thy  ho — ly  Name. 
And  ble&  thy  ho — ly  Name. 


PSALM 


The  Tunes  of  the  Pi'alms. 


PSALM    XXV. 

To  God  in  whom  I  truft,  I  lift  my  Heart  &  Voice ; 

lipiigllilliigiiilll 

XO  God  in  whom  I  truft,  I  lift  my  Heart  &  Voice ; 
lO  God  in  whom  I  truft,I  lift  my  Heart  8c  Voice  > 

SliiSpinllllilliilii 

Ld  let  me  not  be  put  to  fhame,nor  let  my  foes  re  Joyce. 

lipiiiipigiiillMil 

Ld  let  me  not  be  put  to  lhame,nor  let  my  foes  re  Joyce. 

x3^.^»_l__ J!-T.  ja*^" T""t"  i  "  I  —'""' j»    ■  TT  ■  r  A       .,ATTii  —  |  ~    ■  «     [T  5* 

Ld  kt  me  not  be  put  to  fhame,nor  let  my  foes  rejoyce. 

^liSiiiiliiipliiiS 


PSALM 
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PSALM    C. 

\^Ith  one  confent  let  all  the  Earth, 
With  one  confent  let  all  the  Earth, 
\\flth  one   confent  let  all   the  Earth, 

v\ "'  nil  i  o  i ,.",  r  • 

/Eg;l==f=ip;j;l=f=;f^=i;pI 

To  God  their  chearful  Voices  raife; 

gganiil^piiiii=lii 

•To   God  their  chearful  Voices  raife ; 


To  God  their  chearful  Voices  raife; 


Glad 
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f  igiiiiiiliiiiiipii^i 

Glad  Homage  pay,  with  awful   Mirth, 


Glad  Homage  pay,  with  awful  Mirth, 


Glad  Homage  pay,  with  awful  Mirth, 

IpL^liililpfiMiii 

And  fing  before  him  Songs  of  Praife. 
And   fing  before  him  Songs  of  Praife. 


And  fing  before  him  Songs  of  Praife. 


S^f=§Epppr:g^ 


PSA 


| 
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PSALM    CXIX. 


J-JOw  bleft  are  they  that  always  keep, 
J-JOw  bleft  are  they  that  always  keep, 
f-JOw  bleft   are  they  that   always  keep, 

The  pure  and   ptr-ftcl  way  ; 
The  pure  and  per--fe&  way; 
The  pure  anJ   per-fcft   way; 


Who 
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rlliiiiii^iill^iiii 

Who  ne — ver  from  the    fa— cred  Path S, 


Who  ne — ver  from  the   fa— cred   Paths, 
Who  ne— ver  from  the    fa— cred  Paths, 


iiisfesiiiineiiti^ 

Of  God's  Commandments  {tray. 
Of  God's  Commandments  ftray, 
Of  God's  Commandments  {tray. 
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Thrice  bleft,  who*  to   his  righteous  l.u 
Thrice  bleft,  wha  to   his  righteous  L 
Thrice  bleft* ,  who  to  his- righteous  Laws, 


mm 


Have  ftill   o — be-dicnt  been  \ 

r  — & 


l^lillliflHiiilsiFii 

Have  ftill   o — be--dient  been  ; 


Have  ftill  o— be-dient  been; 
Jfc_ . . 


U  2 


An* 
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And  with  a  fer-vent   hum--ble   Zeal, 

ilEi!fj§IHEiip=fip! 

And  with  a   fer-vent  hum«ble  Zeal, 

iinisigigiiii^iii 

And  with  a  fer-vent  hum-ble    Zeal, 


Ills  Fa-vour  fought  to  win. 
His   Fa-vour  fought  to  win- 


His  Fa-vour  fought  to  win. 


PSALM 
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PSALM    CXIH. 


|E  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 
YE  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 
YE  Saints  and  Servants  of  the  LonJ} 


The  Tryumphs  of  his  Name  record  ; 
The  Tryumphs  of  his  Name  record  ; 

The  Tryumphs  of   his  Name  record  ; 


Hifr: 
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'iiiiiiirsspiiPiiii 

His  Sabered  Name  for  e — ver  bkfs, 

gg#jmipfm=piM!i! 

His  Sa-cred  Name  for   e— ver  blefs, 
His  Sa--cred  Name  for  e — ver  bleft, 


m~n 


Where-.-e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 

Where-e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 

Where-e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 

L§5srE:£EE::3EEH^ 


Hk 
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His  ri-fing  Beams  or   fet-ting  Rays, 
His  ri-fing  Beams   or  fet-ting   Rays* 


iiepiii=i=i=i|^iis 


His  ri-fing  Beams  or  fet-ting   Rays, 


glUXL.Uz3MI 


Due  Praife  to   his  great  Name  addreft. 


Due  Praife  to   his    great  Name  addreis. 

Sliiiiiiiiiilipili 

Due  Praife  to  his  great  Name  addreis. 


God 
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God  through  the  World  ex- tends  his  Sway, 

iiillllUlILilili^iiiil 

God through  the  World  ex-tends  his  Sway, 
God  through  the  World  ex-tends  his  Sway, 

ipillilplilllPiPiilii 


The  Regions  of  e—ter— nal  Day; 
The  Regions  of  c— ter— nal  Day; 
The  Regions  of    e—ter— ml  Day ; 


Bat: 
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Z3ZLZ 
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iHl^giiigiPPi 


But  fhadows  of  his  Brightnefs  are, 


But  (hadows  of  his  Brightnefs  are, 


E— ^~3—=2 


But  fhadows  of  his  Brightnefs  are, 


With  him  whofe  Ma — je—fty  ex-*cells, 
With  him  whofe  Ma— je — fly  ex-cells, 
With  him  whofe   Ma—  je—  fly  ex-cells, 


Who 
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Who  made  the  Heav'n  in  which  he  dwells, 
Who  made  the  Heav'n  in  which  he  dwells. 


Who  made  (he  Heaven  in  which  he  dwells 


Let  no  ere — a — ted  PowY  compare. 
Let  no  ere— a— ted  PowY  compare. 
Let  no  ere — a — ted  PowV  compare. 


FSALM: 
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PSALM    CXLVIII. 


YE  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy, 


YE  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy, 
YE  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy, 

Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame  ^  his  Praife  your  Song  emfloy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  Fam/  5  bis  Vrc'Ie  your  Song  employ, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame  j  his  Traife  your  Song  employ, 


Abovi 
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/^iiiEiiliirEiliiiigii 

Above  the  ftarry  Frame   your  Voices  raife, 

^liiiiiiiiiliiiiSI 


Above  the  ftarry  Frame  your  Voices  raife, 

~"fr   •"117 
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Above  the  ftarry  Frame  your  Voices  raife, 

ipiitiipi^piirii 


Ye  Cherubin,andSeraphin,tofing  hisPraife* 
YeCherubin,  andSeraphin,  to  fing  his  Praife. 
Ye  Cherubin,  and  Seraphin,  to  fing  his  Praife, 


The  End  of  the  Tunes. 


i 


I 


mm 


m 


